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PREFACE. 



In offering the following pages to the public, I cannot 
be actuated by overgrown vanity, nor instigated by au- 
thor-like ambition : some portion of ray work has, in 
another form, already been published, and now appears 
with some of the scenes of a Sailor's Life enlarged, and 
rendered, I hope, more interesting. Every scene is a 
scene of real life, not exaggerated ; but the events which 
are here recorded actually occurred, and I may say truly. 

These eyes — these eyes beheld the fact. 

A sailor's life is full of strange vicissitudes ; some of 
us walk through our existence smoothly and quietly, 
mounting in our profession over the heads of more me- 
ritorious men than ourselves, unscared by the enemy, 
and unwounded by misfortune. It is to others a road 
rugged with trouble, where pleasure is a' stranger, and 
repose unknown ; and where, like the fabled stone, no 
sooner do we think we have reached the summit, than 
we are hurled again to the bottom. It is a life, to soine, 
of indescribable misery. How often have I seen a mid- 
shipman of forty-five years of age, and a lieutenant of 
sixty ! From these poor fellows, destitute of worldly 
interest, and existing entirely by their miserable pay 
and ship's allowance, the lighter hours of life. are not 
entirely withheld ; they find recreation in the merited 
abuse of their seniors, and figlit the battles of the Nile 
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II PREFACE. 

and Tra£ilgar on the oak table, designating ships by 
drops of water, and the admirals by pieces of biscuit. 
As every subaltern could have managed the allied armies 
better than either Wellington or Swartzenburg, so every 
midshipman could have managed Nelson's fleet better 
than the gpeat admiral. They are pleased to find faults ; 
and, as no one contradicts their assertions, they expe- 
rience the momentary pleasure of conscious superiority 
— ^then, drowning the cold neglect of the world in a 
jroum of grog, retire to their hammocks, in visions of 
&ncy. believing themselves the talented heroes, that in 
more youthful days they once aspired to be. 

It was my lot to be more fortunate : but I cannot for- 
get what has passed before my own eyes. Here I will 
mention one anecdote to verify the above statements. 
It will be seen that I was promoted as soon as my age 
and service permitted. I looked younger than I was — 
and I recollect poor Preston, when I exhibited my com- 
mission, turning round to Sir Alexander Gordon, and 
remarking, '^ I say, Gordon, what the de\il do the Lords 
of the Admiralty mean, by appointing such boys to my 
ship?" If he had boys for lieutenants, he had grey- 
beards for midshipmen. I was left commanding-officer 
one day ; and, being engaged in some occupation below, 
was informed by the midshipman of the watch, that the 
Serjeant had a complaint to make against the master's 
mate. I went instantly on deck, and sent for the matQ ; 
— ^what was my surprise to find " a young gentleman" 
as midshipman are termed — of upwards of forty years 
of age, with a grey head and weather-beaten counte- 
nance ! He stood before his beardless judge like Shy- 
lock before Portia. I reserved the case for the first- 
lieutenant, and went below in my own cabin. I asked 
the particulars of poor Steel's life — it was the same as 
ftnany others : he had been only thirty years in the ser- 
vice — and, having no interest, was lively to be thirty 
more without promotion. I urged him to go to the Ad- 
miralty, and show himself; and through my exertions 
be procured an interview with the First Lord. Steel 
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mentioned the object of his visit, which was to be pro- 
moted. The First Lord said, " Why, Mr. Steel, you 
are too old /" Steel modestly replied, '* that it was not 
his fault that he was not promoted in earUer life." — 
" Oh !" retorted the First Lord, ^^then I was not in office." 
Steel was bowed out, and is not now a midshipman : — 
this happened seventeen years ago. It is now too late 
to serve him, who, if not dead, must be forgotten. Re- 
member this, good reader — that the poor old man is not 
entitled to one farthing's half-pay: the country have 
had his whole services, and now leave him to die in a 
poor-house ! 

To the fortunate, there is no life Uke that of a sailort 
— w^e roam the world at no expense ; our libraries travel 
with us ; and if we are not men of some research and 
some acquirements, it is through our own negligent idle* 
ness. We ought to be the best judges of human nature ; 
we see the rich and gaudy of all climes, and all coun- 
tries ; — we see the poor and miserable, from the wretches 
captured by our press-gang, to the ragged, squalid, fa- 
mished beggar of South America. The gates of know- 
ledge throughout the whole world are opened to us ; but, 
I grieve to say, we slumber at the portals, or have hardly 
energy to enter. Some there are, and happy am I to 
bear witness to their talents — such are Parry, Franklin, 
Hall, Marryat, Glascock, Beaver, Beaufort, &c.; — these 
men have exalted our profession, and stamp the lie upon 
the assertion, " that sailors are fools." Who ought to 
be more entertaining than a sailor? Of every nation, 
of every clime he must have gleaned some anecdotes, 
some nationalities, and been witness to scenes to move 
the tenderest affections, or to quail the most stubborn of 
hearts. ^'I pity the man who can travel from Dan to 
Beersheba, and say ' all is barren.' " To a captain, all 
societies are open, all language is.familiar : the man who 
has served years in the Mediterranean, must have picked 
up some Italian, some Freqph, and some Spanish. I 
will admit, that during the war we were lamentably igno- 
rant* When a prize was taken, or a vessel's papers to 
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be examined, how often have I heard, '^Boatswain's- 
mate, pass the word for any man who can speak French, 
to come aft on the quarter-deck." They do relate an 
anecdote of a captain of a frigate, who, having sprung 
his main-yard in a gale of wind, and being off Lisbon, 
fell in wiUi a gun-boat belonging to that port. As the 
captain wished to repair the damages without going to 
England, he desired a man, who declared he could 
speak Spanish, which the Portuguese understand, to be 
sent for. " Here, Jones," said the captain, " ask this gen- 
tleman, how long they would be in Lisbon, in making 
us a new main-yard." Jones, turning his quid, began, 
" Senho, roundho come squarro; how long you makee 
the main-yard for John Ingliterro?" — "No intende!" 
was the answer. ",What does he say?* asked the 
captain. " Not in ten days,^^ said the interpreter. 
"Not in ten days!" re-echoed the captain, "why, we 
shall be in England long before that; — up with the 
helm !" 

I have endeavoured to make myself as amphibious as 
possible. Lord Erskine says, '^ A sailor's log would sell 
for very little in Bond Street." I shall speak out like a 
sailor; but I shall disgtiise our barbarous dialect. It 
^ will be seen that I have not travelled blindfolded, like 
poor Holman, or wilfully prejudiced, like a certain doctor 
in Russia : I set my face against all cant and humbug, 
and only endeavour to amuse the elder, and instruct the 
more juvenile. I neither intend to stand on the summit 
of the Ural mountains, (which separate Europe from 
Asia,) with one foot in each quarter, Uke a certain pe- 
destrian tourist, to groan over the sins, miseries, frauds, 
deceptions, and devilments which exist in opulent and 
populous cities ; not sigh for a return to barbarism, with 
all its virtues, and rugged honesty. I have never rolled 
down the Andes, like Brand, to tumble into a ready- 
made lake to break the fall ; neither have I fished out 
a donkey, or a mule, w^h a lasso, which had been 
twirling in a whirlpool for a quarter of an hour, with 
two portmanteaus and a traveller's bed on his back. In- 
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deed, I much regret that I have never gaUoped across the 
Pampas, for I never could ikiake head against such diffi- 
culties ; or sat like the caricature of iVo^Aional taste, 
on the peak of the Potosi mountain, admiring the works 
of God from so cold a temple. I have ridden strange 
animals ; but I modestly confess, I have never galloped 
on an alligator, or rode races on turtle — the common 
amusement of the marines at Ascension. I shall be 
content to stick to homely truth, and common scenes in 
a Sailor's Life. 

I have ventured on two chapters, perhaps foreign to 
the work itself — one, on the prospect of the ultimate 
success of the Mine Speculations in South America ; 
and the other, on Negro Emancipation. On both, I 
am open to the censure of the public. . I cannot believe 
either will be successful in its results: and knowing, as 
I do, the contentment which did exist among the Slaves, 
until Fanaticism and Cant made men unhappy, who 
were not disposed so to be ; and having personally ex- 
perienced the danger of passing the roads of Mexico, the 
insecurity of property, and the partiality of the law — I 
cannot believe that, in a country every second month in 
a state of revolution, any speculation to a great extent 
can be made to answer — or that men can be benefited 
by a sudden emancipation, who are ignorant slaves. 

As some readers may imagine that I have stolen the 
idea of a Sailor's Life from the admirable Autobiography 
of Captain Basil Hall, I here protest against any theft on 
my part. The first number of the Metropolitan Maga- 
zine, which began in May, 1831, had the first chapter 
of tliis work in its pages. Captain Hall's work did not 
appear until two months afterwards. I am content now 
to sail in his wake, for I have not as yet quite impu- 
dence enough to place my description of battles, fires, 
and wrecks, in competition with his stronger and more 
graphic skstches. 
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LIFE OF A SAILOR. 



^ CHAPTER I. 

m 

WhSe I, confined within the hated walls 

Of Bchoo], reflounding with a clamorouB din, 

By still more hated books environM — I, 

With tedious lessons and long task to get, 

My dismal thoughts employ, 
o « « * 

Aghast I stand, nor fly the comer dark. \ 

So great my terror, that it quite bereaves 
My limbs the power to fly. 

Thb Coppea Fabthimo. 

There is very little pride or satisfaction in retracing one's 
life when misery has attended our steps, and when the 
bright rainbow of youth and hope has been dissipated by 
years and by misfortunes. To a great extent, this &as not 
been my lot. I can look around me and see millions in 
greater destitution ; and I can feel, while gazing on those 
envied beings who have o'ertopped me, some from merit, 
and most from interest, a conscious pride that I have done 
my duty in that state of life unto which it has pleased God 
to call me. 

1 was bom on the second of November, 1796. It was 
a strange night ; the very elements seemed to rejoice at 
the birth of a child of misfortune ; and against whom the 
arrows of poverty and disappointment were in future to be 
directed. The rain fell in torrents; tiie wind howled 
tigainst the casements ; and, at the moment when Saturn 
rose above the horizon, unseen from the clouds which 
darkened the night, and unthoughl of either by the doctor 
or the patient, I was born — and born in a caul ! — Old 
nurses declare that a child bom in a. caul is always for- 
tunate, and I place some confidence in these old sayings ; 
for they are generally the result of observation and 
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experience. The inhabitants of Malta are equally cred- 
ulous, as to the chalk of St. Paul's cave being a specific 
against shipwreck ; but it has been my lot to see that idea 
falsified, for I know that many men belonging to the Lively 
(who were wrecked in St. Paul's bay) had previously 
endeavoured to ffuard against the calamity, by stuffing 
their pockets and their chests with this valuable antidote 
to all maritime miseries. The Irish on the north-west 
coast of Ireland have the same confidence in the wood of 
the true cross. — Once, in pursuing my course in a yacht 
from Loughswilly to Stafia, when the wind whistl^ over 
our heads, and the sea foamed over our bows, I remarked 
that we were perilously situated, as we had a lee-shore, a 
heavy sea, and strong breeze to contend against. " Your 
honor need not fear the devil himself just now," said an 
Irish sailor, " for I've some of the real toood round my 
neck ; and bad luck to the wind, it may blow off the top 
of Instraholl lighthouse, but it cannot puff us ashore." 
Notwithstanding Paddy's faith, which exceeded my own, 
we were blown to leeward, just weathered Enishowen 
Head, and wrecked on a ledge of rocks invitingly placed 
to catch the unwary and unskilful. In many Christian 
countries, the wood of the ctoss is a charm against mur- 
ders, robberies, or the gallows ; and much need has a 
sailor of an immensity of faith in the writings of an 
ancient author, who declared that the wood was so 
miraculously endowed, that it grew in proportion to the 
pieces cut from it : truly, so it must have done for I have 
seen enough to build a line of battle- ship. But there are 
always some ingenious modes of counterbalancing good 
luck ; for finding that, notwithstanding the caul, I certainly 
was not the fortunale youth, I ventured to request of my 
old and faithful nurse, Ann Young, to account for my being 
an exception to the general rule. It appears, that to settle 
some trifling wager in the nursery, I was weighed and 
measured — weighed like a shin of beef in a cook's balance, 
and measured by the lacerated fore-finger of the lady's 
maid. It is decided by alL the old women who assist 
mothers at their most joyfully painful moments, that 
nothing is so unlucky as either to weigh or measure a 
child ; it is as bad as omitting to break through the bottom 
of an egg-shell after the contents are devoured. The 
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Irish have the most positive proof that fairies ride in the 
unbroken vehicle, and amuse themselves by injuring their 
benefactors. 

In early life I am informed that I displayed a great dis- 
position to know the why and the wherefore of every thing 
that passed before my eyes ; and it is reported, that when 
my old nurse Nanny — ^blessings on her good and faithful 
head !— one day entered the nursery, she discovered me 
sitting close to the fire, with my elbows on my knees and 
head in my hands, seriously saying — << Smoke, smoke, 
why do you go up the chimney ?" The disposition here 
raahifested to account for causes and effects was instantly 
made known to the family. It was allowed by all that 
smoke generally did go up a chimney, excepting when 
first the fire was lighted. It was no use bothering me about 
rarefied air, and heated atmosphere ; the inclination for 
knowledge was manifest, and I was regarded as a little 
above the general class of thick-skulled boys, who seem 
to defy even the rod, and who certainly have not the natural, 
sagacity of dogs. My words and sayings were treasured 
with religious veneration, and an Epitaph on a Dove, 
written at the age of six years by the hope of the family, 
is still in existence. I would give it here, but I hate all 
attempts to puff myself into notice, and therefore will only 
assure the public that it is infinitely more poetical and more 
pathetic than Dr. Johnson's Lines on a Duck. 

I was six years old when I was sent to Twyford, a 
school under the direction of the learned Dr. Stretch, the 
author of the " Beauties of History ;" — as good a soul, as 
kind a master^ and as lenient a punisher as the most idle 
could pray for, or the most careless could request. I must 
not leave my home at so tender an age without giving a 
reason why I wa^ sent to school, and why my poor mother 
parted with her own dear curly-pated boy. We lived in 
Clarges Street ; — a dull miserable street it is — it was — 
and always will be ; indeed it was very seldom that my 
brothers and myself could find a passer by, on whom wo 
could bestow a blessing, or a glass of water : but one day 
in July, a tall, . well-powdered gentleman, who had re- 
moved his hat in consequence of the excessive heat, 
passed under our windows. My brother emptied the con- 
tents of a jug upon his coat, whilst I succeeded in squirt- 
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ing some water exactly upon his bald caput. He started 
like a red deer on beholding a man. My brother, right 
well knowing that no *man would consent to be deluged 
with water, without inquiring why he was honored with a 
shower-bath unsolicited, made a speedy retreat into the 
back drawing-room, and, sitting down on the carpet, began 
to place a regiment of soldiers according to the old rule, 
before " threes right" was invented. I stood upon the first 
landing-place, awaiting the result. The gentleman knock- 
ed loud, and damned louder ; and I, foreseeing the storm, 
opened the window on the stair-case, and most heroically 
leaped into the back yard, falling, as cats, boys, and 
drunken men always do, upon my legs. I was not the 
least hurt ; so quietly awaited the time when I judged that 
the gentleman would have made his bow to my mother. 
Then did I set up a yell. I cried, and kicked, and howled, 
and roared, in no common style. My mother bowed the 
gentleman out before he had concluded the preface to his 
complaint. Nanny swore I was killed : the footman ran 
for a surgeon, and it was almost in vain that I declared 
myself unhurt. It was called an accident, and was sup- 
posed to have originated in my desire to imitate whatever 
I saw ; and thus, taking the hint from the window cleaners, 
I had commenced glass polishing, and had fallen out. My 
mother scolded and cried ; Nanny declared that I should 
be locked up in a dark cupboard ; and the infernal butler 
suggested that scljool was the best place for Master 
Frederic. 

The hint was taken, and four days afterwards I was 
riding a boy, not very comfortably, for old Stretch was 
whipping the rider instead of the horse, merely because it 
had pleased mo to pelt him with potatoes, as he made his 
nightly round to see all was hushed and his fruit safe. I 
will do Stretch the justice to say that he was a very good 
prophet, for he oflen averred that my future life would be 
a chequered one ; that I should, like the Arab, be a stran- 
ger in the midst of my brethren ; and that nothing could 
save me but sending me to sea. In general, people are 
sent to sea to be got rid of : I was sent to be saved. 

At school very little occurs worth remembering, except- 
ing Latin and Greek, the which most boys endeavour to 
forget ; and certainly they are very successful i^ this most 
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laudable exertion ; but I cannot forget Twyford, for it waf 
associated with many pleasant ideas, and unpleasant re- 
miniscences. 

It was in August, about one o'clock in the morning, hot 
beyond the climate's Regular heat ; a beautiful moonlight 
night, and the shadow of the old church was thrown in dim' 
obscurity over the yew tree. The school fronts into the 
churchyard ; and the view of the gravestones in the fore- 
ground of the picture naturally fixed our attentions more 
than the distant hills. We were all, awake, for few can 
sleep during oppressive heat, each related in turn some 
anecdotes, all more or less being burdened with a ghost, 
and each story the fanciful invention of the relator. Boy 
like^ I shook like a leaf whenever the boards creaked or a 
bed moved. We were in the middle of a horrible anec- 
dote when we heard a scream in the churchyard. We 
ran to the window, and just as quickly ran back to our 
beds, and buried our faces under the clothes. If, as is 
said, in the multitude of counsellors there is wisdom, I 
know thajt in the society of others there is courage. We 
agreed to satisfy our sight again ; but no one was willing 
to be the first adventurer. We drew ourselves up in a 
line, and borrowing courage from our numbers, advanced 
to the window : there we beheld in painful reality the con- 
firmation of half of our stories ; there the sepulchre had 
yielded up its tenant ; and there evidently enough we saw, 
in the long white shroud, the figure of a human being 
stretched by the grave, in which, the preceding day, we ^ 
had seen the remnants of mortality consigned to its parent 
earth. I stood riveted to the spot, my eyes fixed upon the 
spectre, and, lost in silent horror, was unconcerned at the 
nearer scene around me. One of the boys fainted ; the ' 
school was instantly in motion ; half-clad maids rushed 
into the room, and I was awakened to the tumult by Doc- . 
tor Stretch giving me a cut upon my seat of honour, which 
made me caper like a harlequin. But the pious and 
reverend doctor, when he beheld the figure in the church- 
yard, was hardly more courageous than his pupils. The 
maids screamed, the boys became more frightened and 
unruly, the venerable doctor caught the alarm, and I verily 
believe the sexton might have buried us all without much 
opposition on our parts. Patience and true religion soon 



12 THE LIFE OF A SAILOR. 

restored our pastor, and, rod in hand, he retired from our 
dormitory, cdling on his spectre of a servant, misnamed a 
man, to attend him to the churchyard ; but as it would be 
more dignified to be preceded, he desired the servant to 
go and inquire of the ghost the reason of this midnight in- 
trusion. He might as well have asked his servant to make 
him a steam-engine. John's legs were of no more use to 
him as implements of locomotion, than a cow's tail is to 
supply the cow with food ; they shook under him like the 
metallic designator of a pocket compass ; while his face 
was as white and inanimate as a turnip. Luckily for the 
honour and courage of parson and servant, the spectre 
rose from its recumbent position, looked towards the moon; 
then at the church, again at the grave, covered its face 
with its hands, and departed in peace, not into the grave, 
but out of the churchyard. It was aflerwards discovered 
that the spectre was the widow of the dead man, who 
having, for a wonder, lived three years in a state of hap- 
piness with her husband, came to mourn, like the Ephe- 
sian dame, as she thought, unobserved, ever the grave of 
the man who had been her huisband, her protector, her 
friend. Nothing however could persuade me but that the 
spectre was a real, downright, undeniable ghost. The 
chances were equal between the affectionate wife, or the 
man's shadow, more especially as the lady took early con- 
solation by a matrimonial alliance three months afler- 
wards ; and I suspect, from some few adventures I have 
had, that I should not have flinched even from the touch 
of a woman at midnight. 

This scene did not make me the braver man. It gave 
me the first idea of fear ; and, God knows, the idea has 
often recurred. I say with Dr. Johnson, " that reason is 
against, but that all oelieve in the existence of ghosts ;" 
and I am by no means prepared, especially afler having 
read '<the accredited ghost stories," to deny explicitly 
my belief in the existence of such beings ; I only wish 
they would stay whei*fe they are, for I never heard of any 
good they did society in general by returning to haunt 
and annoy us. 

I was removed from school to school until I was safely 
landed at a French seminary at Durham House, Chelsea. 
The master, who was a pert, fat, powdered tyrant, con- 
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stantly amused himself by proving the hardness of my 
head, by beating it with a thick ruler. Here I .learnt 
French after a fashion ; but being detected in all manner 
of mischief, I was sent home as an incorrigible devil, idle, 
mischievous, and unpromising — ^with evident marks of the 
Frenchman's displeasure. All the family agreed in one 
thing, and that was, that I should never do for a parson. 
My father declared none of his sons should idle away life 
in a red coat covered with gold-lace, like the Duchess of 
Gloucester's footmen, as an officer in the guards ; or loll 
against the posts in St. James's Street, with a hat like an 
Astracan merchant's. My mother objected to any trade, 
in which was included bankers, lawyers, fiddlers, &;c. ; 
and consequently I was condemed to the sea, to which I 
had some pretensions, as my grandfather was an admiral, 
and my uncle a half-pay lieutepant. Another offer was 
made to send me to India ; and, of two evils, I imagined I 
chose the least, in giving my consent to become a defender 
of Albion, and a thing to fit a midshipman's coat upon. 



CHAFfER 11. 

My father bleas'd me fervently, 

Yet did not much complain ; 
But Borely will my mother sigh 

Till I come back again. 

Btbon. 

All parties resolving to send me to sea, my inclination to 
remain on shore, if I had any, was overruled, and I gave 
ray consent with the indifference of a boy. The uniform 
dazzled my imagination ; in it I paraded Grosvenor Place 
by daylight in the morning, to the no small gratification of 
myself, and the astonishment of the milkmaids and chim- 
ney-sweepers. I was introduced to my future captain, 
poor old Bathurst, who was afterwards killed at Navarino. 
He ran his short fingers through my hair, called me by my 
Christian name, and swore he saw a positive likeness to 
the great Lord Nelson. The next day I went to exhibit 
myself and my uniform to my old schoolfellows. I walk- 
ed up the yard in front of Durham House with all the 
Vol. I. 2 
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arrogance and all the self«>in)portance of a porter at the 
Admiralty, who considers himself sufficiently condescend- 
ing when he allows a poor, half-starved, expecting lieu- 
tenant to write his name down for an interview with the 
magnanimous first lord, and who would see the poor devil 
buried in Paddington churchyard before he would show 
bim the way to the waiting-room. These vermin are as 
haughty as their superiors, and positively laugh at the idea 
of a complaint. This should be reformed ; for it is hard to 
be at the mercy of an inferior, and be insulted in the bar- 
gain. The boys crowded round me ; my dirk was drawn 
and sheathed as often as that used by the learned monkey 
at Antwerp ; my cocked-hat was fitted on the head of every 
boy in the school, and I paraded about in all the conscious 
pride of a drill-sergeant before his awkward squad. The 
French tyrant ridiculed the folly of sending such children 
to sea : his slaves were rung into the school-room, and I 
swore as I turned my head toward the large iron gate, that if 
I ever caught the master, or any of his relations, in my 
power, I would be revenged for that word ** chUdreny*^ and 
the many hard blows and little knowledge I had received 
for my father's money. 

It was on the 4th of July that I stepped into my father's 
carriage. I tittered with joy, whilst the family were in 
tears at my departure. I thought only on glory and a star, 
they on affection and the probable last farewell. Of all the 
scenes in life, the parting with an affectionate son, when 
the parents are at an ad/anced age, is perhaps the most 
trjing. Some who send their sons to India to fight their 
own way in the world, and who know that the eye gazes 
for the last time on the boy, the last parting kiss is imprint- 
ing, and that the last fond adieu is expressing, bear up 
against the loss, inspired by hope, although Aiat hope is 
desperate. Mammon assists to veil the truth ; the hope 
that he may be rich banishes the dull idea that, to the 
parent, the boy may be lost forever. He may for some 
few years read of his success ; but the prospect of the 
return to the parent, once again to be clasped in his arms 
—once more to hear the kind and welcome voice, and 
feel his cordial and endearing kiss, is hopeless and una- 
vailing. The child is dead though living — and to him the 
parent exists, yet has passed away. No sooner had I 
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driven from the door, although my father was with me, 
than I felt the coldness of desolation ; the dress ceased to 
please, my miad constantly recurred to home, and I felt at 
^' each remove the lengthening chain." Then did I feel 
the force of Southey's beautiful sentence : — ** The pain 
which is felt when we are first transplanted from our native 
soil, when the living branch is cut from the parent tree, is 
one of the most poignant which we have to endure through 
life. There are after griefs which wound morf deeply, 
which leave behind them scars never to be effaced, which 
bruise the spirit, and sometimes break the heart ; but 
never do we feel so keenly the want of love, the necessity 
of being loved, and the sense of utter desertion, as when 
we first leave the haven of home, and are, as it were, 
pushed off upon the stream of life." 

Alas ! too soon I felt it — ^too soon I had necessity to catt 
to remembrance the kind affection of a mother, the eager 
solicitude of my sisters, and the ever ready, willing hand 
of my old and kind protecting nurse. 

The ship was at Sheerness, or rather the " Little Nore." 
We drove to the Three Tuns, about as miserable a hole, in 
as swampy a place, as the Washington Arms at Savannah* 
Here we slept. The next morning, at ten o'clock, we 
found a boat waiting to convey us on board the Salsette, a 
six-and-thirty.gun frigate, my future destination. Having 
refreshed ourselves with breakfast, and despatched my 
chest by the yawl, I, the owner, with my father, followed 
in the captain's gig. They were just hoisting in my traps 
as I *came alongside. " Hulloa !" said the first-lieutenant, 
(seeing my chest marked No. 6 — a large, lumbering thing, 
in which my father had stowed his linen for an Indian 
voyage some years back.) " Hulloa — ^No, 6 ! why, does 
this youngster fancy the ship was made for him? Here, 
Mr. M'Queen," calling one of the master's mates, "strike 
this chest into the steerage for the present ; but it must go 
in the hold afterwards." Instead of the careful hand of 
the elegant butler or trim footman, a parcel of half-clad 
savages, with long tails like monkeys, only shipped a 
little higher up, seized hold of No. 6, and in a moment I 
lost sight of all my worldly treasures, as it descended into 
the holej as the first-lieutenant called it. Captain Ba- 
thurst was on deck to receive his old friend, my father. I 
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was noticed kindly; undergoing at the same time a 
pretty severe inspection by my future companions. They 
laughed covertly, for laughing is not allowed on the 
quarter-deck, at my frightened appearance ; and being a 
slim, and, I have since been told, an elegantly-made young- 
ster, it was wittily remarked that I should make a good 
" nipper" or " selvagee" upon emergencies ; but, on de- 
scending the hatchway, I heiard myself christened ** Fat 
Jack ," for which cognomen I was indebted to about as 
ugly a midshipman as mother ever produced or father 
saw. I turned, on descending the hatchway, to view the 
maindeck. Ye gods, what a difference ! I had antici- 
pated a kind of elegant house with guns in the windows ; 
an orderly set of men ; in short, I expected to find a 
species of Grosvenor Place, floating about like Noah's ark. 
Here were the tars of England rolling about casks, without 
jackets, shoes, or stockings. On one side provisions were 
received on board; at one port-hole coals, at another 
wood ; dirty women, the objects of sailors^ affections, with 
beer cans in hand, were every where conspicuous ; the 
shrill whistle squeaked, and the voice of the boatswain and 
his mates rattled like thunder in my ears ; the deck was 
dirty, slippery, and wet ; the smells abominable ; the 
whole sight disgusting ; and whein I remarked the slovenly 
dress of the midshipman, dressed in shabby round jackets, 
glazed hats, no gloves, and some without shoes, I forgot 
all the glory of Nelson, all the pride of the navy, the terror 
of France, or the bulwark of Albion ; and, for nearly the 
first time in my life, and I wish I could say it was the last, 
took the handkerchief from my pocket, covered my face, 
and cried like the child I was. These were no tears of 
schoolboys' eyes, but tears of mortification and disappoint- 
ment, fresh from a youngsters heart. 

The time slipped away imperceptibly, for now I dread- 
ed the departure of my father. In consolation or love, 
Heavens, how the joyful moments fly ! — ^I dare say the 
poor criminal who is to pay the forfeit of his life, when St. 
Sepulchre's bells begin to anounce the eighth hour, finds 
the time between his awakening and his execution flying 
rather to rapidly, and would fain arrest the wing of the 
enemy for one short moment. My father appeared not to 
have been on board a minute, and now he wished to be 
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gone. He saw me placed under the protection of an older 
midshipman, and he faltered when he gave me hii last 
blessing, and shook hands with all the friendship and af- 
fection of ap&rent. I saw him leave the ship. Well do 
I remember leaning over the gun in the captain's cabin^ 
my head nearly out of the port, crying with all the bitter- 
ness of a forsaken child, — surrounded by strangers, who 
regarded me only as " a necessary evil" — ^my ears assail- 
ed by uncouth words and irreligious cursing — ^no one to 
pity me, no one to alleviate my misery — alone in the 
world, and yet sui;founded by it. My boyish bewailing 
was interrupted by the entrance of the captain, who con- 
signed me to the care of the older midshipman ; and I was 
walked off under the command of my new protector, to the 
finest school for aristocratic pride and delicate stomachs — 
a midshipman's berth. I was ushered into the larboard 
berth thus : — <* Here, my lads, is another messmate ; 
rather green at present, but as thin as our pig, and as sharp 
as a razor." — *<What7 another!" roared a ruddy.faceo 
midshipman of about eighteen ; " he must stow himself 
away, for we are chock-a-block here." It was noon, at 
which time the men and midshipmen dine, and conse- 
quently I found my companions at their scanty meal* A 
dirty tablecloth, which had the marks of the boys' fingers 
and the gentlemen's hands, covered the table. It had per- 
formed both ofiices of towel and tablecloth since Sunday. 
A piece of half-roasted beef— -the gravy chilled into a 
solid, some potatoes in their jackets, and biscuit in a ja- 
panned basket, with some very questionable beer, formed 
the comestibles. The berth was about ten feet long by 
eight broad ; a fastened seat, under which were lockers, 
was built round the bulk-head ; and the table, a fixture 
from sea lashings, was of that comfortable size tiiat a man 
might reach across it without any particular elongation of 
the arm. A dirty-looking lad, without shoes or stockings, 
dressed in a loose pair of inexpressible, fitting tight roimd 
the hips, a checked shirt, with the sleeves turned up to 
the elbows — ^his face as black as a sweep's and his hands 
as dirty as a coalheaver's, was leaning against the locker, 
and acted in the dignified capacity of midshipmen's boy. 
Here it is only justice to remark that the occupation of 
these poor devils' time is so fully engrossed, that it has 

2* 
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been held by good judges one of the most difficult points 
to determine which is the most worthy of compassion, the 
maid of a lady of easy virtue, a hackney coach-horse, a 
pedlar's donkey, or a midshipman's boy : for my own part, 
I always give it as my opinion, which I shall not now re- 
tract, that a midshipman's boy in a frigate, having about 
fourteen masters, and no assistant, is about as cursed a 
situation as the vengeance of man could suggest — a galley 
slave he is in every sense of the world. He was as slim 
and as flexible as an eel, and not very Hkely to become as 
fat as the Norfolk lady's servant, who had left his mistresii 
a kind of undefined shadow, and who three months after- 
wards was found in London as fat as a duchess's coach- 
man, or a boxer become landlord in a public-bouse. 

" Ah, John," quoth the lady, " I am glad to see you ; 
why, you are looking quite fat and rosy." 

<^ Yes, ma'am," said the sawny-looking lout, <^ I have 
got a main good place now ; I chews all the meat they 
puts in the patties in that pastry-cook's shop there ; that's 
what I does, ma'am ; and so I swallows it now and then, 
and gets right plump and hearty." Had poor Smith, our 
boy, masticated all the leavings of our hungry crew, it 
would not have increased his rotundity. 

''Well, I say, youngster," said a dirty-looking messmate, 
" it's no use your piping your eye now ; so what«wili you 
have ? Come, spesJi out like a man ; why, you have got 
a long-tailed coat on ; the sail-maker will soon altar the 
cut of your jib." 

I answered in a trembling voice, that I would take a 
glass of water ; upon which I was saluted with a loud 
laugh, and the boy forthwith began to pour out some 
dingy-looking liquid in a tea-cup. 

" Here, you rascal !" cried one ; " I asked you for it 
before that youngster : hand it here, for I must be off, and 
relieve the deck." 

A cup of water was then handed to me ; it was the bit. 
terest drop pride e^er sipped. Oh ! could I then have 
recalled my choice of a profession, the world would have 
been too poor to have liquidated the debt. 

In those days in the navy, before we had been polished 
by the society of females, or enjoyed the benefits of peace, 
the dioner-fiervice in a midshipman's berth was not quite 
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80 costly as a nobleman's. Glass, a brittle ihaterial, and 
one which shows dirt both in the liquid, and on its sides, 
was too expensive and too easily expended to be much used 
in the navy. Cups would answer their purpose, and there- 
fore cups were used. The soup-tureen, a heavy, lumbering 
piece of block tin, pounded into shape, was, for want of a 
ladle, emtied with an everlasting tea-cup ; the knives were 
invariably blaek, both on the handles and on the blades ; 
and the forks were wiped in the tablecloth by the persons 
about to use them, and who, to save eating more than was 
requisite of actual dirt, always ^plunged them through the 
tablecloth to clean between the prongs. Of course, ^s 
only one tablecloth was used during the week, on the Sa- 
turday it was voted always dirty enough to be put in a bag, 
to await its ablution. The rest of the furniture was not 
much cleaner : now and then an empty bottle served as 
a candle-stick ; and I have known both a shoe and a quad- 
rant'Case used as a soup-plate. The sides of the berth were 
adorned wth dirks ; and cocked hats, belonging to no par* 
ticular member of the community, were placed d chevai, 
like the little wooden god Thor at Upsala, on a tenpenny- 
nail. It was in a habitation like this, <* a prison," as Dr. 
Johnson says, " with the chance of being drowned," and 
with only one plank between man and eternity, that the 
sons of the highest noblemen were placed; and here, 
instead of the well-powdered lackey, the assiduous servant, 
or the eager attendant, he found but one almost shirtless 
boy to attend upon fourteen aspiring heroes — heroes who 
commanded by right of years and strength, and not by 
birth. The business of the toilet, instead of being assisted 
by a clear light from a window, shining on a French look- 
ing-glass, and comfortable apparatus, was finished in the 
dark, on his own chest in the steerage, the watch below 
cleaning the decks at the moment ; and his shoes even if 
he had the good fortune to keep a servant, in the shape of 
a marine, were covered with the pulverized holy stone, or 
lower-deck sand. He dressed and undressed in public ; the 
basin was invariably of pewter ; and the wet towels, dirty 
bead-brush, &c. &;c. were, ai\er use, deposited in his 
chest, which consequently produced, from the lack of air, 
a very disagreeable smell. A hammock served as a bed, 
and so closely were we all stowed in the war, that the side 
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of one hammock always touched that of another; fourteen 
inches being declared quite sufBcient space for one tired 
midshipman to sleep in. How my first evening went I 
have, thank God, quite forgotten. I only remember that, 
at about nine o'clock, Mr. M*Q,ueen stuck a large fork in 
the table ; instantly all the youngsters retired to bed. I 
remained, not understanding the hint ; but I was shortly 
ordered " to obey signals and be ofi*." I was conducted to 
my hammock ; and never shall I forget my first sensations 
at undressing before company. I turned round like a lady 
in a squall, to avoid showing my legs ; which could scarcely 
b^ dignified by that name at my tender age. At last I was 
unrigged, as the sailors say, and there I might have stood, 
shivering and shaking, like a dog in a wet sack, until this 
time,,ha3 not my friend taken me, like a child, in his arms, 
and placed me fair and square in my hammock. In endea- 
vouring to get between the clothes I lost my balance, and 
out I went on the other side. I was instanUy seized by a 
lady J who had some right to be in that part of the ship from 
her connexion with one of the midshipmen ; placed proper- 
ly in bed, tucked up, so as to defy balancing improperly ; 
had a kiss, which savoured much of rum ; and then was 
leA, not in the dark, or entirely to my own reflections. 



CHAPTER in. 

The sails were fill'd, and fair the li^ht vdnde blew. 
As fiflad to waft him from his naXivc home, 

And fast the white rocks faded from his view, % 

And soon were lost in circumambieDt foam : 

And then, it may be, of his wish to roam 
Reofented he — but in his bosom slept 

The silent thoug-ht. ■ 

Chilpb Harold. 

Things were very different in the navy at the period under 
consideration, than now. I doubt much if, in 1809, there 
could be a greater change in a boy's life, than being launched 
from his comfortable home at thirteen years of age, into the 
stormy elements of a midshipman's berth ; for in those 
days the company was not quite so select as at present ; 
people of all sorts and all descriptions became midshipmen. 
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A shoemaker who had a long outstanding bill against a 
captain, cancelled the bill and the obligation, by haying 
his son placed on the quarter-deck ; hence some of the 
▼ery objectionable characters, who have iin afler life so 
completely disgraced the navy ; and men in good society 
too, who have accidentally met some of these intruders, 
have formed their ideas of the whole profession by the 
blundering remarks of a hatters son and by the awkward 
demeanour of a tinker's brat. The navy now, as I once 
heard a very impertinent young dandy soldier remark, is 
fast approximating to civilization ; for the Admiralty have, 
with a very laudible resolution, prohibited the entrance qf 
any young man as a midshipman who has not their sanc- 
tion for his admittance. In former days the navy was a 
hard service ; a midshipman was a kind of water-dog to 
fetch and carry ; a lieutenant was somebody, and a captain 
a king — ^an absolute monarch, who made war or peace, 
enacted laws for his kingdom, punished the aggressor, or 
reprieved the offender. The march of intellect, and the 
improved state of society on board, has altered all this ; 
captains are no longer kings, but very limited rulers ; lieu- 
tenants can hardly be called the aristocracy of midshipmen ; 
But midshipmen have become gentlemen. Of la^te years I 
have known one of the latter challenge his superior ofRcer; 
had this occurred in 1809, I know right well what would 
have become of the refractory young gentleman. The 
navy has certainly wonderfully improved since the peace : 
now a midshipman's berth may hear the sound of a cham- 
pagne bottle ; glass is in general use; plate is requisite. I 
have seen the servant in livery! (oh for the ghost of 
poor Smith ! !) the tablecloth is changed twice or three 
times a week ; and some young midshipmen of the guard- 
ships at Plymouth and Portsmouth not unfrequently cross 
the quarter-deck early in the morning, in top-boots and a 
piece of pink, on their way to join the hunt. They live 
like, and are gentlemen : now no longer that disgraceful . 
intercourse is permitted on board which depraved the 
minds of the younger, and mined the healths of the elder 
midshipmen ; and if the present generation are not such 
rough practical seamen as the past race, they are more 
enlightened officers ; their education is better attended 
to, and the suavity of the gentlemen is now distinguished 
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from the sel£>8ufficieat boisterous tyranny of the uneducated 
seamen. 
I awoke from a sound sleep to witness a novel scene— 
" Seven bells, sir,'' said a marine, who had been dubbed 
my servant. — " What bells ?" said I. 

" Seven, sir. — ^You must turn out ; the hammocks are 
piped up, and the master-at-arms is coming round ^ here 
is your hammock-man waiting, sir." 

'< Well," said I, << go out of the room, and Pll get up." 
I was saved much trouble, for the marine threw off the 
coverings, and lifted me out in a most improper state of 
nudity. It was rather a different business from a toilet on 
shore. I had to sit down on my own chest, and wash 
thereon ; the bright pewter basin only showed me more 
distinctly the dirty water in which I was performing the 
necessary ablution. But the breakfast — such stuff to call 
cocoa, and such iron to call biscuit — ^I never wish to see 
again as long as I live. 

The war was a stirring time ; ships were not allowed to 
remain long in harbour; and two days afler I joined, the Sal- 
sette was under weigh for the Downs, and there we found 
the fleet destined for the attack on Flushing. My first 
feelings of disgust gave way when the ship was under 
weigh. To be sure, I was pushed about from place to 
place, being, like little pigs, children, and old women, ex- 
actly where I should not have been. When we anchored, 
I began, practical seaman like, to go aloft. The first three 
or four ratlines I managed without much fear ; but afler 
that I clung to the shrouds, with the tenacity of death and 
a doctor to a consumptive patient : by degrees the difR- 
culty vanished, like all difficulties in lite which are fear- 
lessly opposed ; it is apprehension in the perspective. 
The traveller, who sees the road winding over an appa- 
rently steep and almost inaccessible hill, is astonished, as 
he progresses towards the place, to find the mountain 
dwindle to a hillock ; and death, the greatest of all evils, 
which robs us of our friend, and forms a chasm, we be- 
lieve, never to be obliterated, is superseded by the general 
consoler. Time, who fills up the vacuum, and surmounts 
the difficulty. 

A geueral bustle gives general animation and courage. 
I soon forgot home and comfort, and, boy-like, was only 
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alive to the surrounding scene. I had gained courage hy 
the applause of my messmates ; I was a better sailor than 
half on board, for I never experienced sea-sickness. My 
first effort aloft was the prelude to a first essay of another 
kind. 

*' Well done, youngster !" said one of th^ midshipmen ; 
" why, you are as active as a monkey 1 Here, my lad, be 
a sailor at once, and take a glass of grog.'' I knew no 
more what grog was composed of than a Congo negro 
does of the componet parts of Warren's blacking. I did 
as I was told, for I soon learnt to obey, and swallowed the 
contents of a large cup— right stiff, half-and-half rum and 
water. I soon became as brave as a lion, talked of all the 
feats I had performed, and promised myself the immor* 
taiity of a Nelson. By degrees I found the difficulty of 
articulation increase ; the words hung upon the lips, and 
only faltered into speech. Being perfectly independent, 
I resolved to go on deck ; but making rather a bad slant, 
I fell down the cockpit, and forthwith commenced, after a 
howl for an overture, a pretty decided cry of murder. It 
was Sunday, and Captain Bathurst was at dinner in the 
gun-room with the officers. Murder is a very unusual 
sound on board a ship. I only remember to have heafd 
it once, and then it was ' Killing no murder.' An Irish- 
man called out, having been struck by a splinter, « Oh ! 
blood and turf ! I am murdered outright ; I'm killed^ to be 
sure I am." No sooner did I cry out the ominous word 
than I had a full levee of attendants. The surgeon was 
instantly on the spot, and was informed that I had tumbled 
down the hatchway. At one glance of his accustomed 
eye, he saw the reason of my fall, and he reported that I 
had made a very pretty beginning, and was as drunk as a 
lord. When I awoke, I found myself in my hammock, 
sick as a dog, with my head turning round like a spinning- 
jenny; From that day to this I have never been in so 
disgraceful a state. I had a lecture the next morning, 
and was pardoned. 

We landed the 28th regiment in our boats on the island 
of Tholen. The French Were drawn up on a rising 
ground, and seemed resolved to dispute the possession of 
the beach. I was ordered to land Major Brown in the 
captain's gig, and to return, having so done, to a prize we 
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had taken, and in whidi some of the 28th had been placed 
previous to disembarking. 

On nearing the ^shore, the enemy commenced firing, 
and I commenced shivering. Major Brown cheered on 
the crew, which I, parrot-like, repeated; "Bravo, my- 
boys ! stretch out." The boats kept in a pretty regular 
line ; but, owing to the shoalness, they grounded at some 
distance from the beach; the gallant fellows instandy 
jumped overboard, formed in the water, and with a loud 
cheer, charged the French regiment over the bank. It 
did not occur to me as by any means requisite to follow 
the soldiers. I had landed my cargo, and was expressing 
my wish to go back as ordered, but the crew turned a 
deaf ear to my command ; they were resolved to see the 
fight ; and in spite of the balls which came whistling and 
whizzing over their heads, these blockheads were deter- 
mined to stand a chance of being shot, by putting their 
skulls above the bank. Fortunately for my honour, the 
charge settled the business ; the French retreated, and 
our heroes advancing at a steady bilt quick pace, were 
soon out of sight : I returned, covered with laurels, having 
smelt powder and heard ball. 

The captain duly appreciated my valour, and patted me 
on the back ; " There," said he, " you are fidrly a sailor 
now ; been drunk, been alofi, and been in action ; — take 
your hands out of your pockets, youngster, or I shall order 
the sail- maker to stitch them up." As I said before, a 
midshipman in those days was a dog to fetch and carry ; 
BO the next morning I was sent on shore to buy milk for 
the captain's breakfast. On our approaching the beach, 
I remarked a soldier walking as a sentinel, which attracted 
my notice ; the crew,- ever ready for schnaps, laughed at 
the idea of an enemy. We landed, bought the milk, and 
were progressing out of the creek, when my friend with 
the musket desired us in the purest French to land again, 
or he should fire at us. We were close to him, and I, 
calling in the aid of the Duriiam House tyrant, answered, 
that " there must be some mistake on his part." 

" Not at all," said he, and began to get ready for ac 
tion. 

By this time we were clear of the creek, but still too 
close to be pleasant. The fellow took a steady aim and 
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€red ; the ball passed over my head, which Itook the liberty 
of bobbing as low as I could, and fell harmless in the water : 
the crew did not require to be told to <' stretch out," or 
" give way," terms, the meaning of which is to " row 
harder." They rowed hard enough then. The captain's 
steward steered the boat, keeping out of the line between 
the Salsette and the enemy. The French guard, on hear- 
ing the musket, came down to enjoy some shooting, and 
began to give the most unequivocal signs of their very 
unfriendly disposition, for the bowman got a slight graze 
from the first volley. There is nothing like coolness in 
danger ; and so, to show how little I thought of the mat- 
ter, I lay down in the. stern-sheets of the boat, merely be- 
cause I knew that a boat could be propelled faster through 
the water if the weight was below the surface, and thus 
my placing myself out of danger was not the consequence 
of fear, but the result of knowledge ! The officer of the 
deck on board seeing our danger, reported it ; and an 
eighteen -pound shot, which struck the bank close to the 
French guard and covered ihem with dirt, settled the 
business ; and I got safely on board, thinking (and, no 
doubt, improperly, for midshipmen are not paid for think- 
ing,) that although the captain's tea might not be quite so 
good without milk, I should be obliged to him if he would 
find some youngster, fonder of fighting than myself> to g«o 
for it the next time. 

Jt is here of little use to show the egregious errors of the 
Flushing expedition. Had the fleet advanced to Antwerp, 
there were not one hundred soldiers left to protect the 
town. The banks of the river are so low, that no battery 
could have been of much avail ; and the ships, magazine 
stores, &c. of the city, would have amply repaid the little 
trouble of sounding the river. But no ! differences of 
opinion prevailed : true it was, 

Lord Chatham with bis swoid drawn 
Was waiting for Sir Richard Stra'han ; 
Sir Richar(i--longing to be at 'em, 
Was waiting for me £arl of Chatham. 

On visiting Antwerp some few months ago, I chanced 
to converse with the gentleman who commanded the 
Burgher guard upon that occasion : he told me that only 

Vol. I. 3 
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one opinion prevailed about oar expedition, and that was, 
that we were all mad ; he paid us an equally bad compli- 
ment about our intelligence, and our spies. — Enough of 
this ; we bungled the business most completely ; lost thou- 
sands of brave men; and I never received one farthing of 
prizie money for all my risks, and all my great exertions. 
The Salsette was ordered to the Mediterranean. We 
now anchored a second time in the Downs, and I was sent 
home for a day or two, with orders to join the ship at 
Portsmouth. It was quite astonishing the change six 
months had worked in me ; before 1 lefl home, boiled 
mutton did not agree with me ; plain water was unwhole- 
some ; pork was too rich, and veal not sufficiently nutri- 
tious. A midshipman's berth had completely conquered 
all fastidious antipathies, for I had eaten pork with the 
skin on, with bristles as long as a Russian's beard, and as 
thick set as a scrubbing-brush : when I came to the de- 
lights of cleanliness again ; when, instead of being kicked 
about like a football, I found myself caressed and flattered, 
it occurred to me that I had had quite enough of fighting, 
and seafaring, and I began to think how I could break the 
subject to my father, that if it were all the same to him, 
I would just as soon lodge in Grosvenor Place, as serve on 
board the Salsette. I mentioned this rising feeling to one 
of my sisters : she took my arm, praised the valour I had 
shown, read me a part of Nelson's Life, assured me that 
difficulties were easily overcome by perseverance ; and so 
completely did she humbug me with honour and glory, 
merit rewarded, England — ^home — ^beauty, all shouting the 
pfaise of the navy — that I put the best face I could upon 
the vile profession I had chosen, curtailed my stock of 
clothes, (for when I first embarked, I had enough for a 
director's son bound to China,) reduced chest No. 6, to a 
more convenient size, remodelled my coat by cutting off 
the skirts, once again took leave of my family, embarked 
with my old captain, and with as much content as I could 
muster, saw the snowy cliffs of the Isje of Wight fade in 
the distance. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

By your Honour's command, a culprit I stand, 

An example to all the ship's crew ; 
I'm pinion'd and stripp'd, condemn'd to be whippM, 

And if I am fiogg'd 'tis my due. 
A cat, I am told, in abhorrence you hold ; 

Your Honour's aversion is mine ; 
If a cat with one tail makes vour stout heart fail^ 

O save me from that which has nine ! 

Nautical Effusions. 

The breeze which blew us from our native shores soon 
freshened into a gale ; the frigate surged over the sea, and 
rolled her lumbering sides in the water, as she skimmed 
oyer the wave. I really do not know any sight more mag- 
nificent than a ship in a heavy gale of wind during a cloudy 
night, when the moon is occasionally shaded from the 
view — the murkiness of the time perceptible for the mo- 
ment, whilst the white foam dashed against the side, flies 
over the reeling vessel — ^the moon, like a gleam of hope 
to an unfortunate man, brightening the scene only to leave 
it in twofold darkness. 

We had General C. and his lovely family on board : be 
was appointed governor of Gibraltar, and we were destined 
to convey him to his future command, and death-place. 
*^ There is a tide in the affairs of man, which taken at the 
flood, leads on to glory." I had an opportunity of trying 
the tide in consequence of the following adventure. The 
gale had suddenly shifled, and we were ** hove-to," under 
a close-reefed main-topsail : there she rolled and rolled, 
the sea bellowed past her, and the foam flew over her. It 
was i^bout 2 p, H. ; the Miss C's were on deck, a^ was 
the general. The ship was on the larboard- tack, and the 
elegant fairy figiire of Caroline was seen to windward, 
clinging to the main-sheet cavil, as the ship surged over 
to leeward. There are times in a gale of wind, and 
generally before the arrival of a heavy sea, that the ship 
is for a moment relieved from her pendulum motion, and 
during this moment the fair Caroline relinquished her hold. 
The heavy sea struck the ship, and before the young lady 
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could regain her grasp she was hurried from her place of 
security. I was standing on the weather*8ide of the 
quarter-deck, close to the wheel, and instantly perceived 
her perilous situation: if she had continued falling to 
leeward as she had begun to do, she must have fallen 
through the gun-room sl^lights, and in all probability, met 
her death on the very table round which the officers were 
assembled at dinner. With a courage I never knew I 
possessed, I sprung from my place, caught her in my arms, 
and we both. fell by the capstan. My legs hung over the 
skylights, and, saving a slight bruise, neither of us was 
hurt. The young lady was recovered in a second. The 
general, who had seen the affair, shook me by the hand, 
and, with the feeling of a father glowing on his coun- 
tenance, said, " Well done youngster, well done ; I never 
shall forget how much I am indebted to you." It was the 
story of the lion and the mouse verified. Weak, young, 
and only half-courageous that I was, I certainly saved her 
life, or worse, her fractured limbs. She looked at me : 
by Allah, young as I was, the glance of acknowledgement 
which kindled in her large blue eye ; the expressive thanks 
she looked, gave me a sensation I certainly had never 
previously experienced. I had often been thanked and 
caressed by my younger sister, for we drew more kindly 
together, from the similitude of our features and tempers ; 
I lelt a glow of gratitude and regard for every kind word 
which fell from her friendly and affectionate lips ; but I 
never felt the strange sensations occasioned by the moist 
glance of Caroline's eyes. 

We anchored at Gibraltar ; and the day aflerwards I 
took up my quarters at the convent, the government resi- 
dence of the Rock. There, relieved from the bustle and 
the duty of the ship, my time my own, pleasure my object, 
and Caroline my companion, I succeeded in bringing my- 
self to believe that there is no life so gay, or so much to 
be envied, as that of a sailor. I will here record my 
grateful thanks for all the kindness I received from that 
excellent family. General C. to the last day of his life 
remembered me, and amply rewarded me by his kind and 
generous behaviour. Poor Caroline ! *^ uneasy rests the 
head which wears a crown;" and the same may often be 
applied to a coronet, for from the time the coronet added 
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a bright gem to its attractions by Caroline's acceptance of 
it, from that moment her happiness ceased, and her life 
began to wane. She is dead: she died the Countess 

R . May her future existence recompense hec earthly 

miseries as a peeress ! 

We were destined for Malta, and sailed as soon as we 
refitted. A boat belonging to us, owing to the want of 
attention in the cockswain, had been upset in some of those 
furious white squalls which rush down the sides of the 
Rock, and in their yehemence create the whirlwinds, so 
dangerous to boats sailing within the bay; Ships fly round 
their anchors, 'and snap them or the cable by the jerk : 
the midshipman, who wrote to his mother, that in weighing 
anchor from the Red Sea they had brought up one of 
Pharaoh's chariot-wheels, is perhaps not much entitled to 
credit ; but any man may believe, that in Gibraltar it is by 
no means an uncommon occurrence to weigh another ship's 
anchor with your own. 

The upsetting the boats occasioned the loss of a man's 
life ; and it became requisite that some example should be 
made, in order to keep all awake and attentive to their 
respective duties. Thursday came, black Thursday ; the 
men were mustered at divisions, and the carpenters ordered 
to <' rig the gratings ;" that is, to fasten two |p-atiags in 
such a manner, that the culprit stands upon one, to which 
his feet are fastened, and leans against the other, to which 
his hands are secured. The officers appeared in their 
cocked-hats and side-arms; the marines were "under 
arms ;" and the ship's company formed on the opposite 
side of the deck. Near the gratings was the master-at- 
arms, with his sword drawn. The culprit stood by him 
then the executioners, in the shape of the boatswain and 
his mates, completed the line. The arrangements being 
made, the first-lieutenant went below to report the same to 
the captain : the most perfect silence was maintained, and 
no one can look at all the preparations for punishment 
without some awkward twitches of the heart. 

The captain came on deck immediately. There was 
no doubt that the careless behaviour of the cockswain had 
occasioned tl\||floss of his messmate's life ; and to pass 
over without punishment such a neglect, would have been 
as culpable derelication of duty in the captain as in the 

3* 
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cockswain. The prisoner was called, and desired to stand 
forward. Poor old Bathurst, in his calmest of moods, 
when freed from nervous agitation, never spoke quite so 
fluently or so eloquently as the late Mr. Canning ; and 
now, in the performance of a duty he most cordially ab- 
horred, (in general with every man in the navy, when 
Miged to inflict so disgraceful a punishment,) his voice 
faltered, and he stuttered and stammered out the following 
remarks — a kind of overture to the serious opera about to 
follow : " My man, I — ^I am really sorry, very sorry, I 
may say exceedingly sorry, to see you brought here. 
You have neglected your duty ; and it — it — it — it is my 
duty, that is, 1 should be neglecting my duty, if- — ^if — ^if I 
overlooked, or, that is, if I forgot my duty, by not punish- 
ing you, as an cixample to the rest of the ship's company. 
Strip !" The culprit, without saying a word, began un- 
dressing, leaving his back only bare ; and was then, when 
the captain gave the word, " Seize him up !" seized up 
accordingly, the master-at-arms placing the shirt over the 
prisoner's shoulders, and for the moment covering the 
back. An article of war was then read, relative to the 
punishment to be inflicted on any man who *' negligently 
performs his duty.'' This being done, we put on our hats, 
which had iieen doffed during the reading of the above ar- 
ticle : the captain gave the order, " Give him a dozen." 
There was an awful stillness ; I fell the flesh creep upon 
my bones, and I shivered and shook like a dog in a wet 
sack. All eyes were directed towards the prisoner, who 
looked over his shoulder at the preparations of the boat- 
swain's mate to inflict the dozen : the latter drew his fin- 
gers through the tails of the cat, ultimately holding the 
nine ends in his left hand, as the right was raised to inflict 
the lash. They fell with a whizing sound as they passed 
tkrough the air,«and left behind the reddened mark of sud- 
den inflanunation. I ejaculated a sudden and involuntary 
'< Oh !" and burst into tears ; for which " Oh !'' I received 
from the kind-hearted. M'Queen a pull on the ear, which 
kept up the irritation in my eyes ; and, for fear I might too 
hastily recover, he followed it with a box, which created 
a singing like a peal of a triple bob-major. ^. JTo hinder my 
sobs, I covered my eyes ; and when I agam looked, the 
back bore ample testimony as to the strength of the arm 
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and the cut of the lash. At the conclusion of the dozen, 
I heard the unwilling order, << Another boatswain's mate !" 
The fresh executioner pulled off his coat, and planted 
himself firmly on his feet preparatory to commencejnent. 
He was a strong man, and the prisoner, by his piteous 
look, seemed to anticipate a greater proportion of pain. 
Until then he had not let one word escape him ; with un* 
flinching coolness, and sullen silence, he had borne his 
punishment. On the first cut of his new and merciless 
punisher, he writhed his back in acknowledgment of the 
pain ; the second stripe was followed by a sigh ; the third 
by an ejaculation ; and the fourth produced an expression 
of a hope of pardon. At the conclusion of the dozen, this 
was granted, and the prisoner released. The first-lieuten- 
ant gave the word " Pipe down ;" the gratings were un- 
rigged, the prisoner sent afl, and the ordinary duty of the 
ship continued. 

This is a true picture, not the least exaggerated or sha- 
ded, of a punishment on board a man-of-war — a lenient 
punishment I admit ; for Captain fiathurst was so excel- 
lent and kind a man, that he could not hare inflicted one 
of great severity. The subject of naval punishments has 
for some few years past occupied a considerable portion 
of the public press ; we have been assailed as cruel and 
wanton tyrants, — men without feeling and without shame. 
As one of the com{>limented mass, I shall here place be- 
fore the public my opinion, and with mine, the opinions of 
a great body of our profession, of the positive necessity of 
corporal punishment in the navy. I am not going to bat- 
tle the watch with a parcel of puling sanctified, straight, 
haired gentlemen called saints, but I address myself to 
men of liberal education, whose prejudices are not warped 
by every sentence in a newspaper, or every falsehood in 
a Methodist's tract. 

In the first place, I start by assuming that sailors, are, 
from^eir habits and their mode of life, different in almost 
every respect of feeling and judgment to their fraternity 
on shore. They are brought up with the '< Articles of 
War" as tho^r code of law, and an idea that there is no 
sovereign disposer of punishments but the captain. Their 
life is one dull monotony ; it never varies excepting when 
an action interferes to amude the ship's company, and con- 
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sequentlyy they are children of habit— -of most inveterate 
habit. From their earliest entrance in the navy, the 
punishment directed to be inflicted is the same ; they have 
been a.ccustomed to the sight ; nor is it considered, except- 
ing among the aristocracy of common sailors, any disgrace 
to be flogged. On the contrary, I have known seamen 
purposely oflfend, merely, as they said, to feel the pulse of 
the new captain. If the new captain begins, as Lord 
Collingwood began, by a very severe punishment, in all 
probability, he will not be culled upon to perform the ver\' 
unpleasant ceremony again ; and then his biographer will 
have to record what a very humane man he was, and how 
little occasion there is for corporal punishments in the 
navy. 

We have various modes of punishments in the navy ; 
first and foremost is the '^ black list." This list is com. 
posed of men who, having been guilty of some minor 
offence — some trivial neglect of duty, are not placed in 
the ''report" to be flogged, but are placed on the black 
list of the first lieutenant. The ingenuity of ofiicers to 
punish in this manner, rather than resort to the cat, has 
been most amply exemplified of late years. I know of 
one captain who made the black list men, when the duty 
was over for the day, carry their hammocks on their 
shoulders, with musket lashed therein, up and down the 
quarter-deck, at every six feet placing a rope about three 
feet from the deck, and making these poor devils, who 
followed one another like sheep, step over each rope : the 
exertion required and the consequent fatigue experienced, 
is beyond all calculation. Other more humane men have 
had the iron pins about the ship polished to a brightness 
which might excite the envy of a white-smith. Others 
water the grog, and make the poor devils, drink it at the 
tub, and then remain afl, on the quarter-deck, to be stared 
at by the ship's company; and some never let the black 
list men rest at all, for they make them work on deck when 
it may be their watch below. As I said before, ingenuity 
has been expended, and yet the cat is obliged to be used. 
In any ship where the black list is much in vogue, rely upon 
it the cat is more frequently required, than in that ship 
where the smallest breach of order is promptly and severely 
punished. 
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Now for the punishment itself. Dr. Granville, in his 
work on Russia, unblushingly avers that the knout is not 
one jot worse than a cat-o'-ntne-tails! Bravo, Dr. Granville! 
In the anecdotes of Russia, published in 1829, in the New 
Monthly Magazine, I particularly referred to the punish- 
ment of the knout to contradict the very objectionable 
assertion of Dr. Granville ; for how a surgeon in the navy 
could make such a statement is beyond imagination ; but 
it is unquestionbly owing to such mis-statements that the 
public are misled. The Russian executioner will insure 
the death of his victim in nine lashes. I have known a 
man faint before he was seized up ; but, although I have 
seen four hundred lashes applied, and at each dozen a fresh 
boatswain's mate, yet I never knew a man who died of the 
punishment in my life. I speak of this merely to mention 
that naval punishments, although unquestionably severe, 
and by no means pleasant either to order, or to receive, 
are not of that dreadful, merciless, flagitious order, so fre- 
quently asserted. The object of Dr. Granville must have 
been popularity ; hinting, by his remark, that we are as 
much barbarians as the Russians, and that all the tyranny 
of that despotic government we might find at home without 
much trouble. I refer my readers to his book ; as I have 
waded through it once, I cannot be rash enough to venture 
the infliction again. I am a strong advocate for the aboli- 
tion of flogging in the army ; on shore we have gaols and 
treadmills ; and one or two men would not throw much 
extra duty on the rest of the regiment. On board a ship, 
one man confined in irons, or in any other mode, makes 
the duty fall heavy upon his watch-mates ; and a main-top- 
man in a squally night is rather too valuable an acquisition 
to remain below. When two or three men are taken from 
one part of the ship, the whole station list must be altered, 
in order to insure the proper manoBuvring of the vessel. 
This is not all : a skulker on board would be glad of the 
confinement ; and while the crew are reefing topsails in a 
squally night, the merciless rain drenching them as they 
cling to the yards, the confined man would be comfortably 
slumbering through the breeze, or quietly congratulating 
hims.elf that he should not be disturbed. << Stop their 
grog," says a would-be captain : very true, you may stop 
a man's grog, but you must pay him for it. A roan too. 
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whose grog is stopped, always gets twice his allowance 
from others ; for Jack is a liberal felloi^, and every one 
contributes to pour some of the stream of a sailor's joy 
down the throat of his shipmate. " Make it so weak/^ 
cries another, '<that he would rather not drink it." Very 
good ; but, nine times out of ten, where is the water to 
come from ? In small vessels the men are on an allowance 
of water from the day they sail to the day they arrive; 
and when men are on an allowance, the extra water would 
be a favour rather than a punishment. But to tell a plain 
truth, you must have a severe check hanging in terrorem 
over a ship's company : only withdraw the fear of the 
cat, and mark the result. The captain must lecture for, 
and hope better conduct in future ; sailors care no more 
about words than a dog does for his grandfather. The 
ship will soon become slow in her evolutions, and a dis- 
grace to the squadron. The fear being withdrawn, the 
Srst-lieutenant will not be properly supported : he may 
relax his complaints : the men find the bridle loose, and 
away goes discipline. Next follows loss of masts, and 
lives, wrecks, fires, and sickness; for cleanliness and 
discipline go hand.in-hand; then comes the wonder how 
all these misfortunes could have occurred, which we sel- 
dom heard of before. And then comes the truth limping 
at the end of the tragedy, that for want of the power of 
punishment, the British navy had dwindled down to the 
level of a merchant-ship ; and that all the glory which 
discipline had upheld, is for ever fleeted away. Why, 
now, a boy, a little pick pocket boy cannot he punished, 
without all hands attending the flagellation ; and thus the 
list is swelled to a more than usual number, for formerly 
the first-lieutenant enacted schoolmaster, and whipped the 
idle and the riotous ; now, forsooth, a little urchin, who at 
school would have been flagellated without mercy, has the 
honour of a full attendance to witness his disgrace, and 
has his name inserted in the log and in the quarterly re- 
turns : surely this is preposterously absurd. 

I would submit to any reasonable man who has been, 
and has, commanded, and who may have paid common 
attention to the character of English sailors, if the better 
part of the crew would not rather have the cat held tn 
terrorem over the ship's company, and know that the idle, 
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the skulking, the thief, and the drunkard, will be <iertainly 
punished if they lieglect their duty. Unquestionably the 
good seamen would prefer the continuance of the punish- 
ment to witnessing the distressing scenes of the black list, 
or the long row of culprits with one leg each in the bilboes. 
The discipline of our navy has been the pride of Eng- 
land and the wonder of the world. The fleets of other 
nations have been swept from the ocean, and the flag of 
Great Britain has been upheld in the furthest quarter of 
the globe : surely discipline must have been a great auxilia- 
ry, or this glory could not have been attained. Why,^ 
during the war, did an English frigate unhesitatingly 
attack a French frigate, of far superiour force wherever 
they met ? — because the confidence of the captain was in 
the discipline of his crew : and that discipline cannot be 
upheld without some greater punishment than watering a 
man's grog, polishing a pin, or having the black list, like a 
pack oT flamingos, to stand on one leg, or stride over a 
rope.. 

While our naval discipline has risen above other nations, 
while we can uphold the honour and glory of the flag, leave 
us the powefy we do not want the necessity of punishment. 
Interfere by all possible mettkis to bring wanton cruelty or 
heartless tyranny to its merited censure and disgrace. No 
man could advocate the abuse of the power of punishment 
possessing the feelings or the courage of a man. Inter- 
fere thus far, and no farther ; for rely upon it, the service 
would be materially injured if the law was abrogated. If 
any of the strong adtocates for the abolition of corporal 
punishments ia the navy had witnessed the dreadful effects 
of fire on board a ship, arising from the grossest neglect 
of duty, or from the meddling interference of the sense- 
less drunkard — had they been rescued by the accidental 
passing of another ship, as was the case with the Kent 
East Indiaman, when the crew and passengers stood upon 
the very brink of destruction, almost without hope of as- 
sistance, they would be inclined to alter their opinions 
about " treating seamen like boys," or the twopenny non- 
sense "of using them like horses." 

Compare the loss of the^Alceste with the wreck of the 
French frigate Medusa ; the one the beauty of discipline, 
the other the confusion of a mobr Read with what patient 
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resignation the crew of the former submitted to the dic^ 
tates of Maxwell and his officers ; see the example that 
was set by all the officers down to the smallest midship- 
man, apd dwell with pleasure on their release. AAer 
perusing all their sufferings and all their obedience, then 
cast your eyes over the horrid picture of the loss of the 
Medusa ; — the drunken hope of the undisciplined crew ; 
their heartless murders, and their dreadful sufferings ; and 
then quietly ask yourself to what cause was to be ascribed 
the quiet submission of the one, or the barbarous brutality 
of the other. 

It is some small comfort in tropical climates, where 
squalls come suddenly and awfully strong, to know that 
in two minutes every sail can be reduced, and thus the 
chance of accident diminished ; it is equally disgusting to 
be on board a ship where half the men skulk below, where 
the masts are carried away, the sails split, or the crew 
kept on deck for hours. I remember, in one very undis- 
ciplined ship, in which I happened to be a passenger, that 
a man fell overboard ; the hurry and confusion which oc 
curred baffled all description ; the consequence was, that 
the stern- boat was lowered when the ship had too much 
way, and three men (as the boat swamped) drifted away 
a-stem. The foremost tackle of the larboard-quarter boat 
was let go by the run, and two more men ^hrown over- 
board ; a similar accident very nearly occurred with the 
starboard-quarter boat, whichj however, was ultimately 
cleared, and, instead of only losing one man, we lost 
three. 

Discipline, discipline alone, has upheld our navy ; and 
discipline we must have. Why, what captain can forget the 
time when the gaols vomited their contents on board the 
men-of-war ? Were these pickpockets, drunkards, vaga- 
bonds of the lowest order, to be ruled with a feather or 
soothed with soft accents ? Could it be imagined that those 
who had defied the strong hand of the law, would become^ 
like good little children, tractable and obedient at once ? 
No ! those who ought to have been flogged in the gaols 
were flogged elsewhere ; and by constant vigilance on 
0very action of these vermin, we reformed their charac- 
ters, and turned them to useful servants of the state — from 
bold, but cruel violators of the law. 
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Reader, you may go to the end of the volumes without 
being pestered with one word more on the above disgust- 
ing subject. 



\ CHAPTER V. 

<* A sail 1 a sail !*' a promised prize of hope t 
Her nation —flag — how speaks the telescoped 
No prize, alas I — ^but yet a welcome sail : 
Her blood-red signal glitters in the gale. 

Btbon. 

A STRANGE sail fight a-head. It was a fine clear morn- 
ing, the sea as blue as a summer sky ; the Salsette off the 
Island of Maretimo : mine was the morning watch, and it 
was just daylight. We had a breeze, a light one, and 
barely sufficient to move our tea-kettle of a vessel at the 
rate of a knot and a half an hour. The stranger was be- 
calmed about five miles from the island. From divers 
exertions made by her, such as towing with the only boat 
she had, and rowing with the only sweep she possessed, 
endeavouring to near the land, we were satisfied that she 
was an enemy. I was in raptures at the thought of cap- 
turing our first prize on the sea. Our Dutch captures 
were broad-stemed dodgers — river-fish floating down, not 
worthy of being reckoned as ocean gifts, the God-sends of 
sailors and avaricious agents. It was a long chsuse in ap- 
pearance, because the vessel was close to us, but pro- 
gressed by the above means nearly as fast as we did. She, 
was destined to be ours. Fortune, what a fickle devil art 
thou ! To those who •have much, thou givest more, and 
withholdest from the almost starving the little they require. 
When within about three miles of the shore, a breeze 
sprung up off the land, and obliged the chase to " beat 
up" for her shelter : at that moment we took a sea breeze, 
and run right down upon her : the shot from the long bow 
gun passed over her, and the tricoloured flag was shown 
and hauled down immediately. We neared her fast, and 
saw her boat push from the vessel, and make towards the 
shore. Our grape-shot fell like haU around her ; but the 
crew clung to their oars, and pulled hard to avoid a prison. 
Vol. 1. 4 
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• 

In vain we despatched the gig with two marines to fire at 
the poor wretches ; they escaped, and we took possession 
of a deserted prize. There are many very gratifying mo- 
ments in life ; the eliciting of acknowledged love from the 
lips of youth and heauty — ^the first 'delicious sip of rich 
Madeira at dinner — the long draught of sangoree during 
the oppression of the sun in the West Indies — a rich 
uncle's unfortunate death — ^the secret pleasure of « abusing 
a friend — the curious feeling of satisfaction when any man 
fails in his object-shaving a once rich relation a beggar 
at one's feet — ^humbled pride in others — or the secret, un- 
definable gratification of piquing and soothing the girl we 
love — not to mentiofi the long, long kiss of youth. But 
to a sailor, << prize-money" is as sweet as "revenge in 
woman ;" and that is saying as much for the feeling, as 
even Lord Byron could say, from whom I borrow the 
simile. At the moment of the capture I would not have 
changed my profession for any other in the world. Oh, 
the joy of legally mistaking the meum et tuumrr^the im. 
mense gratification of converting another man's property 
to our own use — ^the having a license to rob and to mur- 
der — it's quite delightful! and quite unknown to your 
sober, virtuous people on shore, who talk of morality and 
honesty, as if the whole world acknowledged their ex- 
istence. 

My share was small, of course ; but I heard with grati- 
fication the calculations of her worth, and the probable 
proportions of each. " Why, youngster," said one, " you 
will ^lake a fortune here ; but wait awhile, pi'izes are not 
always taken quite so easily." He was a true retailer of 
a well-known fact, and that evening very nearly saw his 
prophecy fulfilled. And now for a scene, arising from a 
ship's company not being in good discipline, and the ship 
being, like a midshipman's chest, every thing at top, and 
nothing at hand. 

We had parted with the prize, having sent her to Malta, 
the frigate making sail in chase of another vessel to wind- 
ward. She very shortly got away from us, and in the 
evening we bore up for Malta, with a strong, and, of 
course, favourable breeze. It was about ten o'clock ; the 
officer of the watch talking very joUily, and very impro- 
perly, with die marine officer ; the look-out man on the 
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gangway, bobbing his head like a fisherman's float ; the 
guardian on the quarter, under the lee of the hammock- 
netting ; and the careful watch on the bow, sitting down 
on the forecastle ; when, whiz came a shot right across 
our bow, which was followed by another, which went 
through the foresail. — " Hulloa ! what the devil da you 
call this?" said the marine officer ; " is it a three-decker 
or a gun-boat?" — " Beat to quarters," roared the officer 
of the watch; the drummer being snug enough in his 
hammock. — <*Pipe the hammocks up," said the first lieu- 
tenant, who had jumped up the hatchway like a lamp, 
lighter. Smack came another shot over the stem. 
" Where is the signal-jnan with the lanterns ?" said the 
captain. — "Run, youngster, and tell the purser to have 
the fighting-lights ready — up with the fire-screens, car. 
penters — clear away these guns here." — " Watch and 
idlers^ shorten sail !" said the first lieutenant. " Watch 
below, bring the hammocks up !" The British blood was 
up ; confusion, from want of proper discipline, prevailed ; 
the top-gallant sails were handed, (that is furled,^ the ship 
brought to the wind, and the next shot was a wiae one of 
the mark. " Send the marines afl with their muskets," 
said Bathurst. He was a fighter, a real good one at that ; 
and if he stammered in his speech, he never wavered in 
his resolution when his enemy was near ; a braver man 
never trod a quarter-deck. " Where — ^where — ^where is 
the signal-man (as it 'tis en) ? Why, you scoundrel, you 
(as it 'twas en), don't you hoist the s — s — signal when 
you're t — t — to — told ? (as it 'tis en.)" Independently of 
poor Bathurst's natural infirmity, he could^not help saying 
" 'tis en — 'twas en" at the end of every two words ; and 
he was always called " old 'tis and 'twas en," as long as 
I can remember him. This was the effect of hurry in 
expression, and was laughable to the highest degree, in 
serious discourse. Up went the lanterns ; but, as Dr. 
Johnson says, " Whatever is done in a hurry, is naturally 
done badly ;" so we found, for we got dangling a parcel 
of lights no more like the signal, than an illuminated star 
at Vauxhall. Up went some lanterns from the stranger ; 
but, as khe was end-on, we could neither make out her 
signal, or if she was a ship, or brig, or zebeck. She 
looked large in the haze of the night ; and I am willing to 



40 THE LIFE OF ▲ SAILOH. 

admit that I bobbed my head like a mandarin, or like one 
of the wag-jaw women carried about by the Italian boys^ 
whenever she fired. She was now getting too close to be 
pleasant : we were, after a fashion, clear for quarters. 
Each ship had mistaken the signal, and, of course, we 
believed her an enemy, and they paid us the same com- 
pliment. The night was confoundedly dark, and • I kept 
tumbling over handspikes and crow-bars, and breaking my 
shins and toes over the loose shot. The captain was 
standing abafl, trumpet in hand, as cool as a cucumber. 
He desired the marines to treat our adversary with a few 
small-shot. This rather astonished our opponent, who 
little dreamt he had got hold of a frigate ; and, as we fired 
one or two of the main-deck guns, she yawed a little, and 
we discovered she was a brig. " I 've got you s — s — snug 
enough, my b— b — boy !" said the captain. " Avast firing 
on the main-deck ; why, we shall damage her." — *^ Shall 
I just fire this thirty-two-pounder, your honour V* said an 
Irish captain of a quarter-deck gun. — " Bad luck to me, if 
I don't make them blink on board !" — <' Silence ! forehand 
afl," roared the first lieutenant. — " Ho ! the brig, ahoy !" 
bellowed the captain, disguising the words as much as 
possible.—" What brig is that ?"— " What ship is that ?" 
replied a gruff voice. " This is his Majesty's ship the 
Salsette." — " This is his Majesty's sloop the Monkey." — 
" The devil it is !" said the first lieutenant. " Heave too, 
sir, and come on board directly," said the captain, in a 
most officer-like manner, " and haul that signal down !" 
I just heard the answer, " Why, you have got the wrong 
signal up, sir !"— " The devil we have !" said old Bathurst, 
and forthwith pulled some papers out of his pocket, asked 
the day of the month, looked for some moments, and then 
shuffling the private signals away, muttered *^C — c— curse 
the s — s — signals ! I have b — ^b--b — ^bothered my b — ^b — 
brain so confoundedly ! But I never could understand the 
business." The Monkey captain came on board ; all was 
explained to the satisfaction of both parties. We had 
been wrong in one respect, and he in another ; for, after 
making us out to be a ship, and after we had hove-too, in- 
stead of firing, he ought to have ofiered the signal so that 
we could see ; as he hoisted it, the sails entirely obscured 
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the lights, and might just as well have been in the boat, 
swain's store-room. 

One word of advice to all captains, commanders, and 
lieutenants commanding — always look out the private sig* 
nal before you go to bed, and place it under your pillow ; 
destroy it the next morning, or desire the officer of the 
watch when he calls you at daylight, to remind you that 
the signal is not destroyed. I have been suddenly roused, 
and been bothered like poor Bathurst, for five or ten mi- 
nutes ; in fact, the knowledge that you are prepared in a 
moment makes the comfort of the cot not a little enhanced. 
The guns were soon secured, the hammocks piped down, 
magazine locked up, and keys returned to first lieutenant's 
cabin — the watch called, and I in bed. 

A few days afterwards we arrived without further occur- 
rences in Malta harbour. I was particularly struck with 
the strength of the fortifications, and extremely curious ap. 
pearance of the town of Valetta. The bells of every 
church in the town were ringing, and the disagreeable 
noise continues almost night and day. Before we were 
near the anchorage the boats belonging to the venders of 
fruit were alongside* There was the cold waler-melon, 
fine in appearance, a mere mass to melt into liquid when 
touched by the hand or the mouth, — all outside show, like 
a marine's mess. The Smyrna figs, stuck on a straw, 
looked luscious and good ; and in good faith were not 
amiss to the taste : the large orange of Malta with its 
rough skin, and fresh colour, with the smooth small blood 
orange of Sicily, were placed near a basket of delicious 
and tempting grapes : here sausages and garlic, eggs and 
butter, bread and cheese, surrounded the fruit, giving the 
appearance of the combination of a porkman's, grocer's, 
and fruiterer's shop. As we skimmed through the motion- 
less water, gliding in silence by the long quay of Yaletia, 
we drew behind us a string of Maltese boats, by no other 
aUachment than the love of gain, forming a kind of tail of a 
comet. '< The eye of appropriation sweetens the object." 
I admit the truth in the fullest extent, when fruit is the ob- 
ject, and hungry midshipmen the gazers. 

Malta, or rather Valetta, is Qne of the most singular 
towns in the world : it is built on the side of a steep hill, 
and slopes towards the harbour: on the summit of this hill 

4* 
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the street, the Strada Reale, is paved, the same as in other 
towns ; but the streets leading to the harbour are com- 
posed of steps, a kind of out-of-door staircase, to ascend 
which, on a sultry day, with a tight hat and pinching boots, 
is not the most agreeable exercise or cool pleasure known 
to men of luxurious habits. The white houses, reflecting 
the rays of a scorching sun, are detrimental to the eyes, 
and produce all the painful sensations experienced when 
an officious valet introduces suddenly a glare of the morn- 
ing, before the expanded pupil of the eye has time to con- 
tract and exclude more light than is requisite and comfort, 
able. I recommend all griffins at Malta to* be provided 
with green spectacles ; the glare is a great eye-sore. The 
Maltese propel their boats after the manner of the Vene- 
tian gondoliers: the man nearest the stem-sheets turns his 
back upon his fare, whilst the bow-man, (they have, gene« 
rally speaking, never more than two rowers,) more genteel 
than his companion, faces the company, being seated, 
which the after oars-man is not. It is the business of the 
last named man to steer the boat; and as he faces forward, 
he sees his road, and avoids coming in contact with other 
boats, by either relinquishing or applying force. The 
stern-sheets are covered with striped awnings, and, from 
the number of the boats,, and the constant traffic in the 
harbour, they tend greatly to enliven the scene, and to 
amuse the imprisoned stranger; for such I call the common 
sailor. The view from the ships is narrow and uninterest. 
ing ; the barren ground seemed scorched into a cinder ; 
verdure was a rarity, and a tree an object useless to look 
for. The heat of the day is excessive, but the coolness of 
the evening deliciously exquisite. 

The genera] landing-place is on a long quay, which 
flanks the city of Valetta. Here is always a busy scene; 
the cbffee-grinders turn their roasters; the fruit-women 
offer all the delicacies of Sicilian gardens; different trades 
are carried on under awnings ; the venders of pure water, 
iced, come, bawling for custom. Aqua pura is bellowed 
on one side, while a whole generation of beggars commence 
a running accompaniment, with a rolling bass, in the shape 
of a boyish tumbler on the other. The costume of the 
Maltese tends not a little to charm the eye of a stranger, 
the buttons of their vests being of silver coin, or formed 
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like a large and elegantly worked bell ;, the red cap, the 
sash, and lastly the dark eye and browned countenance, 
occasionally giving a look of insidious malice, or fiery de- 
termination, only known to those climates. The men are 
low in stature, and lower in intellect ; the women are dirty, 
slovenly, and ugly. If ever a pretty girl is encountered, 
she is invariably Sicilian, and from that mart of beauty and 
libertine manners the market for lawful and unlawful con- 
nexion is supplied. To Sicily they are indebted for almost ' 
every luxury in life ; there is a constant communication 
between Vsdetta and Nota Bay, from which charming and 
verdant spot Malta receives the rich harvest of the garden 
of the world. 

The landing at Yaletta has one peculiarity, merely no- 
minal it is true, but curious in its nomination. There is a 
flight of steps leading to the town called Nix Mangiare 
Stairs. This name was given many years ago by some 
sailors, in consequence of one batch of beggars who have 
inherited the lucrative situation from their parents, which 
is become now hereditary in the family. The present 
possessors fix themselves about the middle of the flight of 
steps, dressed in a most indelicate tatterdemallion style, 
and lifting up their voices and dropping their heads, com- 
mence in clear intonation the following falsehood : '< Oh ? 
signore, mi povero miserabile, nix padre, nix mader, nix 
mangiare for sixteen days per Jesu Christo," Now the 
younger ones generally hold the hem of the apology of the 
mother's gown ; and the father begins the first fdlae note 
of the strain. They all know that sailors understand * 
mangiare ; the negative nix is, strictly speaking, of mari- 
time origin : the sixteen days is always in English, which 
the fat chubby faces of the boys and girls is sufficient to 
contradict. At the conclusion of the erroneous statement 
they all piously make the sign of the cross, and hold out 
their dirty straw-hats. I am credibly informed that the 
sums gained by begging on these steps is nearly equal to 
the salary of the deputy-governor of the island ; and that 
the sinecure will be retained in that family until a suitable 
reform shall open it to competition. When no respectable 
person is coming past the family sit upon the steps, one 
above the other, and prove the inutility of combs by (he 
dexterity with which they dislodge all insect intruders ; in 
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this they are second only to the monkey tribe. From tliK^ 
fapidity and success of their researches, I fancy they 
would be strong opponents to Julian the Apostate, who 
congratulated himself on having more inhabitants in his 
beani than Rome had within her walls. 

The large and lofty aisle of the church of St. John might 
awaken the slumbering devotion of even a midshipman ; 
but true it is' that foreign churches do not exercise that 
command ^over the mind which is felt on entering our own 
places of worship. The reason is, that it is reckoned no 
breach of decorum to walk about during the ceremony of 
the service ; some stragglers gaze at the pictures. The 
women, who kneel in apparant devotion, allow their eyes 
to follow the stranger rather than the crucifix ; and the 
noise occasioned by walking materially .tends to disturb 
that silence which promotes religious meditation and 
attention. 

Who can help wishing to possess the skull of a saint ? 
Not I, and frankly do I admit it. First of all, I do not 
consider it much sacrilege to wish to be the proprietor of 
so holy a skull, with such charming eyes, and I am scept- 
ical enough to believe, that in purloining the canonized 
remains I should not much offend either St. Thomas, St. 
Francis, or St. Jerome, to whom it is affirmed they once 
belonged, having each an historical record about as true 
as that of the guardian saint of Corfu (St. Spiridion,) the 
remains of whom become historically his, from the follow- 
ing veracious account. It is recorded, that one day a 
fisherman in Smyrna Bay discovered a man walking od 
the sea towards his boat. The boatman was startled at 
first ; but regaining his courage when the spectre entered 
the boat, sat down, and desired the fisherman to row him 
to Corfu ! (rather a long fare ;^ the distance may be some- 
where about three hundred miles, and was performed in 
six hours. On stepping on shore the saint never paid the 
boatman, but said << bury me here in a glass-case, and 
build a church on the spot." It was so done ; and to this 
day have the credulous Corfuites such belief in the story, 
that during the plague in that island in 1816, they 
c^ried the saint round the walls of the town, and the saint» 
equally as powerful as Aaron^s censer, stopped the plague ; 
he was then exhibited for three days to the public, when 
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every man, woman, or child, who had any proper belief, 
catne and kissed the glass-case, and made sterling offer, 
ings ; the governor, Sir Thomas Maitland, setting a lauda- 
ble example, by giving three hundred dollars. They say 
this valuable saint is worth five thousand pounds per annum 
to its owner and keeper ; and afler that I should like to 
see th^ heretic who would not be proud of accommodating 
a saint. The Maltese saints have diamond eyes, which 
glisten horribly in the skeleton-skull, and must be, from 
the numerous offerings, equally lucrative to their owners. 

I confess I was. rather disappointed at the interior'of St. 
John's church. I expected a much finer sight, and more 
splendid altar-piece. The Mosaic work is beautiful. 
Below the church there is a vault, in ^hich you may see the 
remains of four of the knights of Malta. They have moul- 
dered away until nothing is left but the bones and some 
black dust. I brought away some of the latter unobserved, 
and exhibited my treasure on board in the berth. Some 
one told the boatswain it was snuff, and he, at one rude 
pinch, extinguished my remains of a knight. On being 
told of the sacrilege he had committed the whistling bar- 
barian only replied << Well, if it was a dead man, he ought 
to have set me a coughing.^* 

The harbour of Malta is one of the most secure in the 
world, and the island itself far from a disagreeable, resi- 
dence. The interior has some beautiful spots, such as the 
Boschetta, the gardens of St. Antonio, and the rising 
ground on which the Civita Vecchia stands. This last 
place is the general resort of the navy, as it is seven miles 
from Valetta, quite out of sight of the captain, and affords 
recreation in the shape of a ride : — -" set a sdlor on horse- 
back, and he will ride to the devil :" that is not exactly 
true at Malta : he will ride no doubt, but not quite so far. 
A Maltese horse is just as stubborn as his owner, at least 
when a sailor is on his back. There is a stand of these 
animals at the comer of the Strada Mezzodi ; and one in 
particular, a gray with a long tail and mane, was general, 
ly in attendance on Sunday, that being the day on which 
Jack is allowed to get drunk, and be put in the guard, 
house. Sailors are fond of riding, and consequeutly, afler 
taking a glass of Rosolio, (called by them, *' roll your soul 
out,") and washing it down with a strong glass of punch, 
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they repaired to the stand of horses, properly screwed up 
to face the animals. The gallant gray was always first 
favourite, and .a little increase of price was put upon hun, 
on account, I suppose, of the accommodation of the long 
mane, which to Jack was a main'Stay : it stood as quiet 
and as harmless as a Boulogne donkey ; an animal, 
from constant usage, never known to kick. The horse at 
Malta is paid for in advance, generally a dollar for a day's 
ride ; and so quiet is the creature while his master is near, 
that a child or a sailor might fearlessly mount him. All 
hands mount at^once, and stick their bended knees into 
the horses' sides, riding as short in the stirrups as a Mame- 
luke or a Cossack. They generally commence opera- 
tions by flourishing a Ihick stick, and crying out, " Make 
sail, lads," let it fall rather he&vily on the horse. This is 
a mutual signal for war : off they go one afler the other at 
full gallop, keeping in a line, like what they are, a flock 
of wild geese. The white horse always took the lead, his 
long tail being called the tow-rope, to which the rider 
pointed, as a hint that he would assist the others. The 
speed gradually increased until the cavalcade neared the 
St. Antonio gardens, a distance of about three miles, when 
the grey would stop short, pitch his rider over the bows, 
turn short round, and trot home again; It was quite in 
vain to attempt to mount him, even if you stopped him ; he 
would kick and fling, bite and snort, and throw the whole 
convoy into disorder, not one of which would go on after 
he turned ; but all in imitation of the commodore would 
pitch and toss, and swerve and kick, until a general forci- 
ble dismounting would take place, the horses run home, 
and Jack be left to what he could manage better, his own 
legs. By the time they were half-way home, they would 
me.et another convoy on their own horses, going to be 
kicked off at the same spot, and would be overtaken by the 
returning animals before they arrived. The coolness of 
the Maltese on these occasions is truly laughable : they 
point to the horses, and tell the sailors to ride them if they 
like ; but the instant they approach, the horse manifests 
their displeasure, and the scene ends by Jack losing his 
money, and his ride in the bargain. 

I have been an eye-witness to the tricks of the gray 
three times, and once it nearly ended fatally ; a midship^ 
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man, a messmate of mine, not being able to get a horse 
from the more respectable letters out of quadrupeds, un- 
fortunately mounted the gray : he went with us very well 
to Civi^ Yecchia. Returning, however, was another con- 
cern. The midshipman, finding him showing a great dis- 
position to dance, and thinking his stirrups too long, placed 
his feet in the leathers. When horse and man arrived at 
the old corner, the animal flew off at a gallop, dismounted 
my companion, whose legs were retained in the stirrups, 
and scampered towards Valetta, at every step kicking my 
poor friend up as high as his tail ; and finishing the busi- 
ness by kicking down the throat every tooth but six of the 
poor youngster's. 

I never shall forget that cursed gray horse if I live for 
the time a Spaniard wishes you invariably to live — namely, 
one thousand years. 1 took special good care never to 
try my skill upon him ; for 1 doubt if Kirsha the Cossack 
could have mastered the scientific brute. 

The Maltese make lemonade better than any nation in 
the world ; that is, to my taste. Iced punchy in South 
America, is by no means a bad mixture. When the 
ingredients are properly prepared, a large mass of solid 
ice is placed in the tumbler, which, when you drink, keeps 
bobbing about your lips and the tip of your nose, most 
effectually cooling you and the punch. In Malta, instead 
of spoons, you are served with a kind of skimmers, or 
spatulas, of no possible use to drink with, but given that 
you may apply your lips, and, consequently, take twice as 
much. No man knows the luxury of liquids who has not 
been baked and browned in either of the Indies or the 
Mediterranean. The poor tired wanderer of the desert, 
whose throat is parched with heat and sand, sits down by 
the scanty stream, rejoicing over the welcome but homely 
fare, and, in the moment of availing himself of the natural 
beverage of man, feels more real delight and pleasure than 
. the heated wine-bibber over the most delicious expression 
of the grape. 

In the time of which I write, Malta contained a sufficient 

number of those drains of the wealthy — gambling-houses ; 

and these were frequented by officers of the army and 

; navy ; the latter of whom not being able to live without 

I this, greatest of all excitements, introduced the pernicious 
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system into midshipmen's berths. I have been witness 
to some scenes which might rival the "Anecdotes of 
Gaming," in which one or two cases of misery, sudden 
poverty, madness, and death, are faithfully recorded. The 
midshipmen are more genteel now ; and " Blind Hookey," 
the game played formerly and at which the expert player 
can always dupe the unwary, has given way to Ecarte and 
short whist. The captain who allows this amusement on 
board, or even sets the example in his own cabin, is fiir 
more deserving of a flogging than the poor devil of a 
sailor, who, in the moment, the rare moment of fancied 
happiness, drinks an extra glass and becomes intoxicated. 
I am not here going to lecture upon the fatal results of 
play. I only know that even love, once supposed to be 
the greatest excitement in human nature, gives way and 
slinks into forgetfulness if opposed to the superior power 
of gambling ; and if love, that in former days prompted 
the chivalrous to deeds of amazing valour and intrepidity, 
which occupies our early hours, banishing every pain by 
the hope of success^ which can allay the cares and smooth 
the pillow of misfortune, is conquered by this enemy to 
all repose, and all pleasures but its own, what chance has 
duty, which is the offspring of fear, against so powerful a 
foe ? There is not a more dangerous character on board a 
ship than a gambler, and it behoves every man in the navy 
to pay a little more attention to this subject than has latterly 
been paid. 

The Salsette was ordered to Smyrna ; and shortly after 
our arrival at that place, directions came that we should 
proceed to Constantinople, there to receive Mr. Adair, our 
minister, and convey him to Malta. Our stay was short at 
this miserable place, and would have been shorter had not 
one of our frigates, the St. Fiorenzo^ contrived to run bow- 
sprit on to a high clifi*, by which she sustained considerable 
damage. It was at Smyrna I first saw the activity of the 
Mamelukes, in a sham fight against some Turks. Sunday 
was the day selected for this amusement ; and to a flat of 
grass to the left of the town, (that is, looking from the 
anchorage,) the different parties repaired. Each, man 
was armed with a certain number- of d'jherids, or blunted 
lances, about four or five feet inlenght^ and carried also a 
small thick stick, by which he warded off the lance of his 
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antagonist* Each party was drawn up— but not in regular 
line ; there was still regularity even in the irregularity of 
the forming ; an advance from either side was by no means 
an advance of the whole body; separate detachments, 
would rush forward in different directions, and shower 
their lances on their opponents. The velocity with which 
these' d'jherids were hurled was perfectly extraordinary; 
and the vigilance of the attacked party, and their activity 
in either warding bff the blows, catching the flying spears, 
or throwing themselves from their horses, equally surpris- 
ing. Sometimes, to avoid the lance in a retreat, they 
would throw themselves upon the back of the horse, and 
frequently would dismount, recover a lance, and mount 
again at full gallop. This exercise quite convinced me 
that against a regular force they would be invarifibly 
unsuccessful ; but against undisciplined troops, stragglers, 
or a dispersed army, they would be terrific enemies. These 
sham fights often end fatally. I saw one Turk killed on 
the spot ; the d'jherid struck him on the forehead, and he 
fell lifeless from his horse. This by no means stopped 
the amusement, although it afforded a world of specula- 
tive opinion, and it remained in much doubt amongst the 
faithful, if the deceased would go to Heaven or not, it 
being clearly understood amongst Mohometans that houris 
only wear their green kerchiefs for those who die in battle 
against an enemy. Now, as the Mameluke was only a 
sham enemy, the subject was one of intense interest to 
the faithful, and should be clearly understood by all parties 
before they hazard their lives, and who on every Sunday 
run a considerable chance of not outliving the day. It is 
impossible to see horses better managed than at these 
fights. I have often seen two combatants keep their 
chargers in such a position, that neither horseman could 
throw his spear at his antagonist ; and when tired of this 
evolution, one would gallop off, stretched upon the back of 
his steed, offering but a small surface for the aggressor to 
aim at. The training of the horse is attended by much 
cruelty ; the poor devils have bits in their mouths, severe 
enough to« manage an alligator; on which animal Mr. 
Waterton exhibited, to the great satisfaction of every per- 
son who saw him. From the gallop, the horses — not the 
alligators— are accustomed to halt suddenly, throwing 
Vol. I. 6 
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themselves violently on their haunches. It will readily 
be admitted by every traveller that a Turk, or an Arab, 
sits upon a horse as if h# were a Centaur, or a part of the 
animal ; and on the gallop, from their costume, their 
accoutirementa, and their elegance, they outrival any 
long-skirted-coat dandy that ever rode in the Park, or 
curvetted on a regimental charger. 



CHAPTER VI. 

Look on its broken arch, its niinM waU, 

Its chamber desolate, and portals foul: 
Yes, this was once Ambition's airy hall, 

The dome of thought — ^the palace of the souL 

Chxlds Habold. 

It was at one of these sham, but earnest fights, mentioned 
in the last chapter, that I first saw Lord Byron ; he was 
then on his travels, accompanied by the present Sir John 
Cam Hobhouse. His lordship solicited a passage in the 
Salsette to Constantinople, which, of course, was readily 
granted by Captain Bathurst, and a few days afterwards 
we were under weigh to our destination. We came to 
an anchor ofi* the island of Tenedos, and in fiill view of 
the plains of Troy. An orange brought me into notice 
with his lordship : he had inquired of the captain's steward 
if sudi a luxury was to be procured on board : the steward 
answered that he had none. I was sitting in the fore-cabin, 
wishing Hamilton Moore, None, and dl other compilers 
and inventors of logarithms and rules in the bottomless- 
pit ; for I was puzzled, as usual, about a double altitude 
and the chronometer, when I heard the steward reply in 
the negative. I immediately ran below, and from the till 
of my chest brought forth two ripe Smyrna oranges. I, 
being well aware how the stall-women polish their fruit, 
by means of their lips and a blacking-brush, concluded a 
damp towel would answer every purpose, and having duly 
brightened the yellow skin of my fruit, returned, and 
offered them to his lordship. ** I never knew a man lose 
any thing by civility," said Marshal Turenne as he bobbed 
his head to the tune of a round shot, which, passing over 
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him, took off the noddle of his erect and uncourteous 
aid-de-camp. I always remember this story in action ; 
and it consoles me in my cowardice to know that I am 
acting like a gentleman, and bowing to my enemies. 
**Many thanks, youngster," isaid his lordship; «*pray 
what are you so intent upon 1'* 

<< Endeavouring to find out the longitude," I replied. 

His lordship remarked, with a smile, ** Ah, that, indeed ! 
why, it has puzzled older heads than yours before now." 

I intend, in a future chapter, to give my opinion upon 
education on board a ship. I flatter myself I shall give 
some good hints upon this subject, feeling, as I do, the 
number of idle hours of my early days which might have 
been more' profitably employed than borrowing <* a day's 
work" from other midshipmen, or looking out a logarithm 
while my comrade completed the calculation. The next 
day I was nominally at work again in the cabin, when 
Lord Byron requested he might be landed on the plains of 
Troy : in point of fact, he had been gazing through a 
telescope on the scene of the brilliant actions of antiquity 
for hours before. << I will take this young acquaintance 
of mine with me, with your permission, Captain Bathurst." 
*' Certainly," replied that excellent man ; and in one 
minute my books were closed, the chronometer sights 
handed over for the benefit of others, and I down below, 
" deamng mysdf,*^ as the term is on board a ship, to go on 
shore. 

His lordship had his fowling-piece handed into the boat, 
and we shoved ofi*, all in high spirits. It blew a stiff 
breeze, and the boat surged her gunwale in the water, 
as she lifted over the wave. I more than once thought 
we carried too much sail, and edged as much to windward 
as possible, grinning and twisting my face about like a cat 
in the rain. The cockswain ventured to hint that she 
would go faster for having a reef in. This was strenu- 
ously opposed by Lord Byron, who was a capital sailor, 
and we arrived, safe and sound, though by no means dry, 
in the bay, where it is supposed the Grecian fleet was 
formerly hauled on shore. 

I did not care much about Homer, or the Greeks or 
Trojans either ; my knowledge then was about as much 
circumscribed as an Eton boy's. A midshipmen's eduoa<> 
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tion is aboujb on a par with some of these stuffed, crammed, 
young gentlemenn of public schools, . I remember being 
desired by a fond parent to ask his son some question, 
having previously heard that he was a prodigy. As Na- 
poleon was then the general theme of conversation, I asked 
where that great man was bom ? "I don't know that," 
was the reply, " but this I know, that the eleven of Eton 
would beat any eleven boys in France;" and we must 
admit this is something, consid^ng the trifling yearly 
expense at that seminary of useful knowledge. 

The gig was sent on board, and we proceeded to the 
ruins of Alexandria Troy; his lordship being accompanied 
by two servants — ^presents from that furious monster, Ali 
Pacha ; as Lord Byron called him, « the mildest looking 
gentleman he ever saw." These two were his constant 
body-guard ; and the attachment between master and men 
was reciprocal. Troy and its. plains were hallowed 
ground to his lordship, which 1 ventured to profane, by 
blazing away at every bird I saw ; and while the poet was 
imagining the great events of former days, I was lost in 
sweet hope of the next day's dinner, to which I largely 
contributed every time the birds sat still to be shot at. Oh, 
but we had a long walk round old walls, over which the 
speedy lizard kept running, as if the sovereign ruler of the 
ruin ; and I was tired enough when his lordship brought 
himself to an anchor upon the tomb of Patroclus, produc- 
ing a book, which he read with the utmost attention, occa- 
sionally glancing his quick eye over the plains. It was a 
Homer : he in one of his notes on Childe Harold mentions 
the difference of feelings excited by reading Homer on 
the spot, and in the school-room. I remember his being 
highly amused at my leaping across the Scamander. It 
is now a mere rivulet, although in many parts the ground 
is distinctly marked which formed its former bed, and sat- 
isfies the traveller that it must have been a broad and a 
rapid river. In the evening we returned on board, having 
previously crossed to Tenedos, tasted sherbet, and smoked 
a pipe with the governor of that miserable fortress. On 
the plains of Troy I purchased a small white goat, which 
I shall presently introduce to the reader. 

No armed ship is allowed to approach the sublime city 
without aUrman or order, giving permission for the ship 
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to pass the forts in the Bardanelles ; and I can aver that 
the divan are not the most expeditious grantors of common 
requests, for they kept us exactly one month before they 
allowed us to proceed. We found plenty of recreation on 
shore and on board ; but <<hope deferred maketh the heart 
sick:" it was therefore necessary to keep our bodies in 
health, and an inland excursion was proposed. This was 
afterwards, altered and it was settled that we should ride 
to Abydos. His lordship's servants were sent on shore to 
provide horses, and the next day we repaired early in the 
morning to the appointed spot ; not however quite so well 
prepared as the bowmen in Chevy Chase. We were a 
moUey group to be sure ; some in uniform, some in travel- 
lers' garb, Turkish and Greek servants, with a lot of run- 
ning footmen, with their roomy inexpressibles, which 
stuck out like balloons as they advanced against the wind. 
We made a good and fair start ; that is to say, we got 
athwart our horses without any particular difficulty, and no 
accident. Our line advanced, because naval etiquette 
does not allow of midshipman riding alongside of the cap- 
tain, and consequently we formed a line. Every thing 
looked prosperous and we were all in high spirits, shaking 
off official restraint as we left the boats in the distance. 
Captain Bathurst, who imagined he could govern his horse 
as he could his ship, by means of dicipline, was applying 
the whip, much to the annoyance of the animal, for the 
captain v^ry properiy wished to keep, company with his 
friends, while the horse was a stalking proof that although 
he might be gregarious, he was by no means sociable, and 
therefore was determined to return to the village whence 
he came. It soon came to a decided quarrel between man 
and beast : the whip was freely administered, but the horse 
was the dull ass that would not mend his pace for beating, 
at least in the right direction, for he began to yaw about 
like a hog in a high wind. We therefore took the captain's 
part, and endeavoured, by probing, beating, and kicking his 
refractory animal to keep him on the proper course. This 
was resented on his part by sundry kicks and sudden turns ; 
the captain lost his stirrups, which are in fact the shrouds 
of horsemen, to keep him (the mast) upright and secure. 
The animal felt his advantage, and began forthwith to pitch 
ftbout like a ship in a head sea ; and the captain meetinf^ 
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with the fate oflFiUiamthe Conqueror, although it did not 
end so fatally^ was pitched first against the, pummel of the 
saddle and afterwards over the how of the horse. There 
he lay, cocked-hat, sword and all ; whilst the liberated ani- 
mal fired a parting salute, kicked up his wanton heels, and 
scampered back like the gallant gray at Malta. The cap. 
tain being severely hurt, was conveyed back to the frigate, 
under the charge of Lord Byron's servants, and we duect- 
ed our course along shore to our destination. 

It was a €nilty, close, hot, disagreeable day ; and neither 
the ride nor the saddles Were much to my fancy, or com- 
fort. I was left under the special protection of Lord Bjrron, 
and consequently kept close by his side. We had made^ 
good about four miles, when in a wood, through which the 
road turns, according to the line of beauty, continual curves, 
we came suddenly upon a squadron of Turks, all mounted 
upon spirited animals, and all as surprised at meeting the 
Giaours, as we were at finding ourselves so near the true 
believers. However, in this instance, they were false be* 
lievers, for they imagined we were Russians; and not 
thinking (a Turk never thinks — ^that would be a species 
of work) of the impossibility of Russian gentlemen from 
Moscow taking a forenoon's ride along the shores of the 
Dardanelles, more especially the Asiatic side, drew their 
sabres, and showed other very intelligible signs of having 
cleared for action, and declared war against our party. 
They had the courtesy to hail us before they commenced 
operations : it was to my ears a strange jumble of very 
unwelcome sounds, bellowed out with deep intonation, all 
speaking at once, and something like a Dutch concert, — 
all singing different tunes. Their mustachios stood out, 
resembling an enraged cat's whiskers ; their e3res flashed 
like lightning, and their countenances betrayed their eager 
desire for the encounter. In the mean time, our party 
began to make all preparations for fight ; and had it not 
been for Lord B3rron's coolness, we should have been 
minus ^ head or two before long ; for the foremost of the 
hot-headed Turks waved their sparkling cimeters over 
their Turbaned skulls, whiM those in the rear drew forth 
their splendid pistols, and cocked them. No sooner, 
however, did they learn that we were friends, as true as 
religious enemies could be, t)^^ they expressed their sa- 
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tis&ctioB in suitable tenns, tetumed their sabree to the 
scabbards, gave a very oriental and elegant bend, and 
much to my satisfaction, trotted past us at a quick |>ace. 
I never read those lines of Lord Byron's, beginning 

The foremost Tartar's in the gap. 

without thinking of the above scene, which I am confident 
he bore in remembrance when that part of the Giaour was 
written, for it is exact to the life. 

It was about two in the afternoon when we arrived at 
the place (Abydos,) famous in poetry for Leander's love 
and folly. The English consul, at whose house we stopped 
to refiresh man and horse, was an Italian Jew, married to 
a Greek woman, the progeny being about as mixed a breed 
as a turnspit dog. He was the dirtiest consul I ever knew, 
and might have done excellently for consul-general in 
Hayti ; the vermin, which even a Maltese woman dislodges 
from her child, crawled in careless security over his collar : 
we were glad enough to escape their contact ; and although 
it is due to this dirty fellow to mention his hospitality, yet 
I shouldbe sorry enough to be condemned to acceptof either 
his arm or his house. We took boat and repaired to Sestos, 
the strong fortification on the European side. It blew 
iiresh, and the constant rains and easterly wind rendered 
the current stronger and the water colder than usual. I 
could not comprehend for what possible amusement we 
had crossed the Dardanelles, excepting it might have 
been to have visited a part of Europe and Asia in a quarter 
of an hour. The sea view of Abydos was not a likely 
reason, and we know well enough that the jealous Turks 
who had refused us admission into the fortress on the 
Asiatic side, would be just about as uncivil on the Euro- 
pean shore. Whilst I was ruminating on the useless ex- 
cursion, I saw Lord Byron in a state of nudity, rubbing 
himself over with oil, and taking to the water like a duck : 
his clothes were brought into the boat, and we were de- 
sired to keep near him ; but not so near as to molest him. 
This was his first attempt at imitating Leander, o( which 
he has made some remarks in the note to the lines written 
on crossing the Hellespont. He complained instantly on 
plunging in of the coldness of the water ; and he by no 
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means relished the rtppling which was caused by an eddy 
not far from where he started. He swam well— decidedly 
well. The current was strong, the water cold, the wind 
high, and the waves unpleasant. These were fearful odds 
to contend dgainst, and when he arrived about half way 
across, he gave up the attempt, and was handed into the 
boat, and dressed. He did not appear the least fatigued, 
but looked as cold as charity, and as white as snow. He 
was cruelly mortified at the failure, and did not speak one 
word until he arrived on shore. His look was that of an 
angry, disappointed girl, and his upper lip curled, like that 
of a passionate woman's : — ^I see it now, as if it were but 
yesterday. 

We had some coffee and pipes, the common offerings in 
these parts, at our consul's ; reserving the sight of the fort 
and the town (such a place to call a town !) until we should 
arrive in the frigate. The horses were discharged, and 
we hired a boat. When the evening advanced we em- 
barked and sailed down the Dardanelles to the frigate. 
On passing Fort Asia, so called from its situation on the 
Asiatic shore, the sentinel hailed us, and desired us to 
land. Lord Byron, who had recovered his gaiety with 
the rising of the moon, swore, in good modem Greek, 
that he would not land to please any Turk in Asia ; where- 
upon the sentinel thought proper to practise firing at a 
mark, and began at the boat : he did not hit us, and we were 
soon out of his reach, for the current swept us at about 
the rate of six knots an hour, and we had a sail in the bar- 
gain. We arrived safe, although the crew nearly mutinied 
when. the first shot was fired. They might as well have 
attempted to move the mosque of St. Sophia, as turn Byroa 
from his determination, which none but a woman could have 
effected. It was a saying in afler life of Lord B3rron's ser- 
vant, "Every woman can govern my lord — ^but my lady" 
It appears by all accounts, that men could neither intimi- 
date nor manage the poet : he certainly was not easily led 
by our sex. 

At last the firman did make its appearance, and the 
wind being fair, we made sail ; not, however, before we 
had a difierence of opinion relative to the necessity of 
leaving our powder behind ; but, as it so happened that we 
had a very large quantity on boaird as a present to the 
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sultan, it was voted quite useless, and certainly derogatory 
to the British nation, to leave our own, and we succeeded 
in going onwards, in no way curtfiiled of our fair propor. 
lions. As the wind gradually died away, and left. us 
unable to stem the current, we came to an anchor close 
under the fort of Abydos. In the course of the night we 
were twice roused to quarters, owing to the noise and con. 
fusion in the fort, and within pistol-shot of which we were 
anchored. It was merely their unchristian-like way of 
relieving the guard ; at which ceremony they made more 
noise than a whole school of boys round a bonfire. It was 
beneficial in one respect to the inhabitants of the town, as 
they were thus apprised that their guardians were on the 
alert, for it was quite preposterous the idea the Turks had, 
that we were there for some sinister purpose. 

The next day was calm and warm. We had not a 
breath of wind, <^ and ocean slumbered like an unweaned 
child." Lord Byron was up early, and made arrange- 
ments for his second and more successful attempt at swim- 
ming the Hellespont. Mr. Ekenhead proposed to dispute 
the honour, and both gentlemen left the ship about nine 
o'clock, ana landed on the European side. Above Sestos 
there is a narrow point of land which juts into the Darda- 
nelles, and below Abydos there is a similar formation of 
coast, the point of the sandy bay on the Asiatic side pro- 
jecting some distance. From point to point, that is, if they 
were opposite to each other, the distance would be about 
a mile— certainly not more ; but as the current is rapid, 
and it is impossible to swim directly across, the distance 
actually passed over would be between four or five miles. 
Mr. Ekenhead took the lead, and kept it the whole way. 
He was much the best swimmer of the two, and by far the 
more powerful man. He' accomplished his task, according 
to Lord Byron's account, in an hour and five minutes. I 
timed him atone hour and ten minutes, and his lordship 
in one hour and a quarter. Both were fresh, and free 
from fatigue ; especially Ekenhead, who did not leave the 
water until Lord Byron arrived. As the distance has 
been much exaggerated, our great enemy. Time, may be 
the best way of computing it. It is a well-known fact, 
that it must be a strong swimmer to accomplish a mile an 
hour. I have oflen seen it tried, and tried it myselft A 
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mile an hour is a very fair eatimation ; ' and therefore, 
making allowance for the time lost in floating, of which 
resource both availed themselves, the distance actually 
awam may be safely called a mile, and not more, certainly. 
This is no very Herculean task. The particular circum* 
stance under which Leander undertook his nightly labour, 
if ever he did undertake it continually, which I am seep, 
tical enough to doubt, makes the story palatable. We 
know the excitement of love, and what feats of desperation 
a mto will perform to satisfy the. burning passion; but 
Leander's was merely child's play to the danger courted 
by a young naval ofHcer, which, in its proper place will be 
mentioned ; and, but there is no accounting for taste, for 
a precious ugly young lady. Perhaps the following anec 
dote, well known in the navy, but not very generally 
known elsewhere, may not be unacceptable. I must not 
mentiou the names of the officers ; not that I fear being 
contradicted, but because it might not be quite so agreea- 
ble to the family of the captain, as he is in a far foreign 
land under peculiar circumstances. One of our ships 
arrived at St. Michaels, in the Western Islands, and was 
to remain about two or three days to refit, get water, 
oranges, and fresh provisionsu The captain as usual went 
on shore {for the duty is always better done in harbour 
when the chief is out of the way ;) and in visiting the dif- 
ferent parts of the town he came to the convent, which is 
situated not far from a small projecting pier. Here it is 
by no means uncommon to purchase sweetmeats^ or little 
baskets, the work of religious hands, and all executed for 
the purpose of charity. There is a small kind of revolving 
thing, shaped like a plate-warmer, which is turned out- 
wards for your money, and then turned inwards, that it 
may pass to the venders of St. Michaels. This revolving 
apparatus is large enough to admit a man. I have been 
turned round in it twice, and was as oflen very glad to be 
turned back again, not liking my company. This was not 
the ease with the captain in question : he found two beau- 
tiful creatures, with eyes like antelopes', and equally grace- 
ful in shape and step ; being one of those gentlemen who 
always considered a convent a very improper place to be 
allowed to exist; and caring no more about the Lady 
Abbess than he did for a Capuchin Friar, he availed him- 
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self of the favourable moment, and seized the hand of the 
youngest. She shrunk like a sensitive plant — a very pro- 
per emblem of the lady ; her eyes expressed rather a feel- 
ing of pleasure than disgust, which was not lost upon the 
captain. The companion stood at some distance watching, 
but by no means indicating of giving the least alarm. The 
situation was tempting, and who could jesist? The eyes 
of the fair captive rested in watery wonder* on the face of 
the bold intruder ; and as he drew her white hand towards 
him, and bent his head forward' to whisper some sweet ex- 
pression, the nun made a similar motion, and instead of 
receiving a kind word, she received a kiss, by no means 
the cold dull kiss of religion, but << a kiss of loye, and youth, 
and beauty, all concentrated into one focus." The colour 
flew into her devotional face, and her heart beat with a 
quickened motion, producing a sensation as pleasant as it 
was novel. In a moment the amorous captain proposed to 
elope with her ; but at that time, and in that dress^ it was 
impossible. Never did ear listen to the silver voice of a 
seducer with more attention than did the lost* nun : her 
only objection was leaving her friend behind. She was 
called, kissed, and entreated, and in three minutes ail was 
arranged; — the Lady Abbess, or some other intruder heard 
pacing the long corridore ; the captain was wheeled about, 
and religion, calm religion, only beamed on the counte- 
nances of the hypocritical nuns. The captain instantly 
repaired on board ; a low whispering earnest conversation 
took place with the first-lieutenant ; the ofHcers were de- 
sired to remain on board ; two men were placed to make 
a rope-ladder ; the other duties of the ship were hurried 
over, and all the energies of men and ofHcers in high re- 
quisition. At ten o'clock the ship weighed, and hove-to 
in the bay : the captain and first-lieutenant went on shore 
in the gig ; and a little secrecy was observed in regard to 
the captain's cloak^bag, out of which, by some bungling, 
fell a cocked-hat. The circumstance alone of those two 
officers being absent together, might have occasioned some 
surprise ; but sailors are dull to suspect : it might have 
been a duel in which the captain had entangled himself; 
but men rarely fight in the dark : and then the cocked-hat 
— ^what could that be for? — a man seldom fights a duel 
in full uniform, and never with a cocked-hat. In short. 
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the ship being so suddenly under weigh without previous 
notice, was quite enough to excite some surprise :— but to 
our story. The gig crept to the shore : not a sound was 
heard, and the muffled oars propelled the boat in isilence, 
until she touched the pier head : the captain, first-lieu* 
tenant, and cockswain landed, the latter carrying the 
cloak«bag, and advancing in the most cautious manner. 
The boat was kept with her bow towards the ship at the 
very extremity of the pier, and the two foremost oars were 
kept in the water. 

^' Hush ! hush !" said the captain ; *< this must be the 
window : give me the rope-ladder, and leave the cloaks and 
hats here." 

" What signal are we to give, sir ?" asked the first- 
lieutenant : " I fear we are too early." 

''Now, cockswain, stand at that comer; directly we 
move towards the boat, run and take your place. — ^But if," 
resumed the captain, you see any one approach, whistle, 
and walk quietly this way." 

The captain then stood back a little, and whistled one 
sharp note, keeping his eyes intently fixed upon the win- 
dow : in two minutes it opened, and a fair face was dis- 
cernible. 

" La cuerda, la cuerda," whispered the captain, and a 
small rope was soon in his hand : to this he fastened the end 
of the rope-ladder, which . the nuns drew up and secured 
by the hooks to the lower part of the window. The cap- 
tain ascended, to be certain of its security, and urged the 
girls, no longer nuns, instantly to descend. It was now 
their resolution began to waver ; but they had gone too 
far to retreat ; the captain's urgent impressive manner for- 
tified their minds for the desperate, rash, and irretrievable 
action, and a minute was scarcely elapsed before the 
youngest was in the arms of the captain, enveloped in a 
large cloak, with a cocked-hat on her head. Again the 
second wavered in her resolution : she cried, and became 
dreadfiilly agitated. ' In vain the captain again ascended ; 
she was still irresolute, when the loud whisSe of the cock- 
swain announced the approach of a stranger. The cap- 
tain descended in a moment ; the unfortunate girl, now 
driven to desperation, caught at the last chance of escape, 
got upon the ladder, and began the descent. Scarcely, 
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howeTer, had 0he accomplished two steps, when she missed 
her hold, fell from the ladder, and hroke her leg. Her 
screams were dreadful, and resounded over the hay. She 
was left by the convent wall, while the other was conveyed 
on board ; the sails filled, and when the morning appeared, 
the island, her former home, and peace of mind; were for 
ever lost. The fate of the one left has never transpired, 
and we know nothing of the punishments inflicted within 
the waUs of these holy prisons ; but the fate of the other 
is such as I should blush to mention, and over which I 
draw the impenetrable veil of inviolable secrecy. So 
much for what men will do to gratify a momentary pas- 
sion ! Imagination cannot form schemes so desperate that 
a lover will fear to face ; but Hero must have possessed 
charms unknown if the passion of Leander was not cooled 
by the long swim of the chilly Hellespont. 

Poor Ekenhead did not live long to enjoy his triumph, 
or the pleasure of bearing his feats immortalized by the 
pen of Byron. On our return to* Malta, he heard of his 
promotion to the rank of captain of marines ; a rank not 
attained without many a dreary year's hard service ; and 
having offered, it is supposed, an unusual libation to 
Bacchus on his good fortune having arrived, owing to his 
comrade's death, he somehow or other managed to tumble 
over the bridge which separates Nix Mangiare Stairs from 
Veletta, and was killed on the spot. The verses which 
celebrate the great undertaking, written in May, on board 
the Salsette, have no reference (except in the note append- 
ed to them) to poor old Ekenh6ad ; but in Pon Juan the 
omission has been filled up, and we find mention of it in 
the line 

Leander, Mr. Ekenhead, and I did. 

This feat accomplished, and I having been put in half, 
a-dozen of the great guns in the fort of Abydos, merely to 
say that I had been in a gun, the breeze becoming str^g 
and favourable, we weighed anchor, in two days rounded 
the Seraglio Point, and anchored off the town of Pera, in 
the Harbour oif Constantinople. 

It is said fbmales iiave more curiosity than men. I 
doubt it, because it is affirmed that " curiosity is a strong 
sign of a vigorous intellect ; and in men the vigour of 

Vol. I. 6 
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intellect is generally greater than in women. When we 
passed the Seraglio we manifested as much curiosity to see 
the inmates, as they did to see us : our telescopes were 
unceasingly directed to the small peep-holes, misnamed 
windows ; and little did two of the young imprisoned beau* 
ties dream that we were criticising their features, or they 
would have veiled their faces* I know not if the Turkish 
women have the same belief in the powers of a telescope 
that the lower class of the people have in South America : 
the latter believe that the telescope reverses every object, 
and that consequently they are seen standing on their 
heads, and making any thing else but a proper appearance. 
I never directed the glass towards a female at Maracaibo 
but she fell on the ground, and doubled herself up, like a 
hedgehog; neither would she unroll herself until she was 
quite satisfied that the danger of exposing her person in so 
ludicrous a position was passed. 

The first gun of our salute was the signal for the ladies 
to retire from the windows ; and it then became all smoke 
and noise until we anchored. The novelty of the sight, 
the beauty of the scenery, the magnificence of th^ mosques, 
with the tall Minih, occupied our attentions until sunset ; 
then the busy hum of n^en gradually decreased, and when 
the night advanced Constantinople Iq^ked one dark and 
sombre mass, lulled into perfect silence. The boatraaO) 
in his caique, as ho glided like a spectre through the water, 
was unheard, and scarcely seen; and little would the 
unaccustomed stranger credit his vicinity to a large and 
populous capital from the undisturbed tranquility which 
reigned around him. 



/ 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

It was indeed a wide extensive building, ' 
Which open*d on their view, and o'er the front 

Tliere aeem'd to be besprent a deal of guilding, 
And various hues, as is the Turkish wont, 

A guady ^'*^^ * ^^'' ^^y ^'^ ^^^^^ skillM in 
The arts of which these lands were once the font 

Each village on the Bosphorus looks a screen, • 
New painted, or a pretty opera scene. 

Don Juan. 

It is not every man in the navy who has the good fortune 
to visit the Sublime Porte ; so difficult is it of access, and 
so tenacious are the Turks of the violation of their " Black 
Sea," by the keels of English ipen-of-war, that we have 
seldom had the slightest intelligence or information con- 
cerning the navigation of this part of the globe until the 
*' Memoir on the Voyage of his Majesty's ship Blonde in 
the Black Sea," by the Rev, Edmund Goodenough Dean of 
WdU, 1829. 

The captain of the Blonde was peculiarly successful in 
all his undertakings : he made Turks waltz and Mahome- 
tans in turbans flourish in a quadrille. In my time, they 
would as soon have danced on their heads as on their heels, 
and done the one as well as the other : then the Turks were 
a quiet people, to be seen sitting in verandahs, sipping 
coffee and smoking long pipes, without attempting to dis- 
turb each other by conversation, deeming it childish, to 
laugh and unmanly to weep, — a nation proud of themselves, 
their city, and their prophet ; honest in their dealings, and 
hospitable in their abodes. But if a Turk begins to double, 
shuffle, and cut, my account may be read as a memorial of 
past ages and manners. ' 

We had landed our powder and our passengers ; the 
first for the sultan, and the last for the good of the nation, 
and put the ship in harbour fashion, when we were visited 
by several Turks, some of rank, but mostly idlers, whose 
curiosity was feebly excited, and who, in all probability, 
came to us to get rid of themselves. 
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Smoking is a very geoteel accomplishment on shore, but 
formerly just the reverse on board a ship. Jack, with his 
long tail and loose trowsers,* frequented the galley, and 
smoked away unmolested, until the master-at-arms warned 
him off. Cigars were not then to be seen sticking out of 
a midshipman's mouth, like a pencil in a two-penny post- 
man's jowl, and we were consequently cleaner in our 
manners, and sweeter in our persons. The Turks started 
with amazement when they were informed " that smoking 
was not allowed on the quarter-deck ;" and, consequently, 
as fast as a Turk seated, or rather squatted himself, on a 
carronade slide, so soon did I desire a quarter- master to 
warn him off the premises. As this was amusen\ent to 
me, though the reverse to the Turks, they became infuri- 
ated at being badgered by a boy, and, by way of getting 
rid of all importunities, one grave-looking Musselman 
proposed to buy me, and asked one of the older midship* 
men if I was for sale. 

<< By all manner of means," replied my vender ; (we 
nominally suppress slavery, but, in truth, encourage it, 
without we can make some prize money ;) *< but how much 
will you give for him, for he is a good-looking }%ungster?'' 

" Thirty sequins," said the Turk. 

<' Thirty devils !" replied my master ; << sell a Christian 
for thirty sequins !" 

*^ And quite enough too for any heretic," resumed the 
Turk. 

^< Not exactly," said the midshipman ; '< for you will not 
get him under forty." 

As ten sequins was a mere trifle, the Turk agreed to 
the .purchase, produced his money, and proceeded to 
count it out on the capstan ; at the same time calling upon 
his turbaned tribe to secure me, I being his good and lawful 
property. I began to fancy this no joke, or rMier that 
we had carried the joke too far ; so making a dart at the 
main rigging, I began to scud up like a monkey. My 
purchaser at first began to handle his pistols, but my ven- 
der soon stopped that proceeding ; — ^shooting is not allowed 
on the quarter-deck. The companion of the Turk began 
to ascend the rigging in. pursuit of me, to th'e infinite 
merriment of the crew, who were bursting with laughter 
at my fright, and the Turk's eagerness and clumsiiiess. 
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The officers were at dinner^ and we had the ship to 
ourselves. I had heard strange stories of these Turks, 
and felt by no means inclined to venture myself in their 
clutches ; the consequence was, that my fears rather pre- 
dominated over my hopes. I became nervous atid irresolute 
and far from mounting the rigging with my usual agility, 
I bongled at every radine, and made as many false steps 
as a drunken man on an inclined plane. Still, however, I 
kept a long way a-head of my pursuer^ and when he arrived 
at the main-top, I was snug enough on the cross-trees. 
Like a great fool as I was, Ibegan to mount higher think, 
ing the Turk would be afraid tp follow 'me, instead of de- 
scending- by one side as he mounted on the other, a kind 
of up-and-4own system, like buckets in a well. He saw 
his advantage and my error, and hastened to avail himself 
of the opportunity, ascending the top-mast cross-trees. 
My situation became less and less pleasant every moment, 
and the captain of the main-top, thinking the Turk was 
quite high enough, jumped alofl with one or two of his 
men, and catching my friend on the top-mast cross-trees, 
fastened him hands and feet to the top-gallant rigging; 
during which operation I took the liberty of descending. 
The profanation of person was violently resisted by the 
Turk, who kicked, and spluttered, and frowned, and 
struggled, all to no purpose ; he was in the hands of sailors, 
and they lefl him to his meditations and his^rayers, seized 
up, according to the rules of seamanship. 

As his companion on deck began to bo clamorous about 
his property and his friend, he and his sequins were pop- 
ped into a boat and sent on shore, our prisoner being the 
only Turk left on board. He saw his countrymen bun- 
dled out of the ship, and himself in the hands of heretics, 
without betraying any alarm. He behaved himself with 
all the sullen gravity of his sect, until the sun began to 
near the horizon ; and then he lifled up his voice to Allah 
in the most orthodox and stentorian style. It had a great 
deal 'more effect upon the first lieutenant than on Allah, 
for the Turks in the boats near the ship took their coun. 
tryman's part, and produced a regular uproar in the har- 
bour. An order was instantly ^iven to liberate the pri- 
soner, and. down he came, foammg with rage, and brawl- 
ing, his mustachios bristling like a tiger's whiskers. 

6* 
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On arriving on deck, he looked round with most pro- 
found contempt, aad, making a cross with his fingets, he 
first spit on that, and then on the deck, (which last affair 
was quite against all orders, for spitting is not allowed on 
the quarter«deck,) muttenng either a blessing or a curse, 
quite immaterial to us which, he jumped overboard and 
swam to shore. I prayed that he might be swept by the 
current into the Sea of Marmora, and there become the 
companion of some of the thousand Turkish women who 
have visited that bath in sacks. He landed safe enough, 
instantly stripped and washed his garments of all pollu- 
tions, sat down with his companions, and chattered away 
like a magpie. This was rather a bad beginning ; Turi» 
do not forget injuries. 

We should have been without further amusement that 
week, had we not detected an Armenian Jew in selling us 
most villanous trash for attah of roses, and some coarse 
article for camel.hair shawls. The first of these commo- 
dities is difficult to be disguised, for the real attah never 
leaves a mark on paper. If it is diluted, a highly conceh- 
trated oil must be used, and then detection is sure. The 
Astracan goats had been robbed to make our camel-hair 
shawls, for which this true and consistent follower of 
]lf OSes, or Mahomet, as circumstances required, charged 
us a most ezo{|]iitant price. We inveigled the cheat for- 
ward on the starboard side of the main-deck, and shaved 
his beard — a most signal disgrace ; then putting his head 
in a bag to keep his chin warm, we seized him up to a 
gun, ahd touched him up with a cat-o'-nine-tails. By way 
of reconciliation, for sailors << never let the sun go down 
upon their anger," we made him drunk, tarred his face, 
and sent him on shore. 

I began soon to repent of these doings. The following 
circumstance sickened me from being concerned in seiz- 
ing Turks alofl. It was the constant practice of the mid- 
shipmen to form parties on horseback, and imitate our 
Smyrna friends, by a sham fight with d'jherids. If a dog 
, crossed the battle-field, of course it afibrded us additionid 
pastime, as we all led our ranks to hunt or to spear it. It 
was at one of these exhibitions of nautical horsemanship, 
that a d'jherid struck my horse on the head : the animal in- 
stantly turned short round, and as I attempted to regain my 
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posidoD, which had been altered from the perpendicular 
by die sudden twirl, I, having nautical knowledge, dropped 
the bridle, and had recourse to the main. The horse find* 
ing itself free from all restraint, got its head up in the air, 
set off at a full gallop, and proceeded homewards down a 
narrow street; the cheers of my companions, and the 
parting volley of sticks, by no means contributed to arrest 
the progress of my liberated animal. I tugged, and pulled, 
and hauled, all to no purpose ; my horse seemed to know 
he was steering a right course, and the more I pulled, the 
faster he went. At last the eternal bumping jolted one of 
the pistols from my pocket, for in tjiose days we all went 
armed like Turks. I then made an extra exertion, and 
stopped the horse. I was surrounded instantly by a host 
of Turks, one of whom picked up the pistol, and seemed 
very little inclined to part with it. To ray horror and dis. 
may, the very Turk we had so signally disgraced by lash* 
ing aloft, came out of the house opposite which I had 
stopped, and, recognised me at a glance. One Turk 
already held the bridle, merely, of course, to arrest the 
animal if he should again attempt to start off; in fabt I 
was a prisoner. The malignant vengeance of the insulted 
Mahometan sparkled in his furious eyes; he whispered 
hastily to one of his companions, who led the horse nearer 
to the door, whilst he himself desired me to give up the 
other pistol. This I affected not to understand : he then 
pointed to my dirk, and desired me to dismount. With 
what an anxious eye did I look around me for some assist-^ 
ance ! 1 knew the perilous situation in which my own im- 
prudence had placed me, and I knew that nothing but ex- 
ertion and courage could liberate me. I thereibre drew 
the other pistol from my pocket, as if to deliver, it to my 
enemy. This was cocked in an instant, and pointed at 
the head of the nian who held the bridle. He retreated 
at the menace, and I began to kick and halloo to start the 
horse into a gallop, which having effected, [ encouraged 
by ^very means in my power ; and thus, pursued by a host 
of Turks, I made the best of my way to the market, which 
is the landing.place iat Pera. In vain I looked for a boat, 
there was none on shore ; I therefore jumped from the 
horse, and lefl hitp to find his own way home, ran up the 
hill to the right, and got into the Greek inn, making all 
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conrenient speed to the btlliard-room, where I was mae of 
findinff some one, and sat down in sullen silence in a cor- 
ner. I was not a little pleased to see- one of our midediip. 
men enter, and restore me my pistol. He had been 
obliged to show fight for its restoration. He cautioned 
me, and I most religiously observed the caution, never to 
ride down that street again. 

M'Farlane's Ck>nstantinople may be more profitably con- 
sulted for descriptive scenery than my memorandum book. 
I should give but a very faint idea of the dancing der- 
vishes and their maniac proceedings ; but I had two op- 
portunities which few travellers have had ; the one of see. 
ing the interior of the mosques, and the second, of dining 
with the grand vizier. But before I begin to introduce 
my reader to these novelties I shall conduct him round the 
Turkish fleet, and give him some insight into the interiial 
regulations of their ships and their disregard of all pre- 
cautions and all dangers. 

It was shortly after the leave of audience between Mr. 
Adair and the capitan bashaw, at which extraordinary 
cereYnony I was present, that we visited in a kind of offi- 
cial manner the fleet of the sultan. We had received the 
invitation from the capitan bashaw, which in some measure 
made amends fpr his haughty, insulting reception of our 
minister, and ourselves ; for at that leave of audience he 
never condescended to rise from his musnud as we entered 
the room ; and even the general, business of coffee, sher- 
bet and pipes was not oflered with the usual warm wel- 
come of the Turks. 

We were received on board the admiral's ship without 
any particular mark of respect, excepting indeed the pro- 
bability of losing our lives ; for the captain of the ship 
and some of his officers were seated on the quarter-deck, 
smoking away in all the security of predestination, al- 
though the crew were employed in hoisting in the powder, 
and rolling the barrels close to the pipe-bowls. W«, who 
are accustomed during this ceremony to put out every 
light in the ship, with the exception of one properly pro- 
tected in the powder-room, and who are so guarded 
against accidents which might arise, that the men in the 
magazine are obliged to wear slippers, to prevent the pos- 
sibility of creating a spark by striking their shoes, which 
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miglit have a nail theFoin, against the nails in the de^, 
were naturally not very easy during the operation ; but 
the Turks cared no more about danger than bulUdogs. 
They received us cordially ; but I fear we did not duly 
appreciate their civility, for we hurried from that ship, and 
betook ourselves to another at a convenient distance. 

In the Turkish navy they have no hammocks or mess* 
tables. They roll their mess traps up in a carpet, which 
is stowed in the nettings ; the consequence is, that a- Turk- 
ish ship looks unusually clear to an English or French 
officer. When they go to dinner these carpets «ure un- 
stowed, and the mess form themselves round their eternal 
cloth, and feed with their fingers ; as knives and forks have 
yet to penetrate through the folly of national custom. 
They have not studied '< The Results of Machinery ;" 
and are by no means convinced that tables, chairs, glasses, 
dec, contribute to the comforts of hfe. As to beds on 
board, they are unknown ; the Turkish sailor . lies down 
upon the softest plank he can find, and is always ready at 
a moment's call, as he never unrigs himself. Aloft they 
are a mass of blocks and a crowd of ropes. It would re- 
quire some nice discriifiination in declaring the superiority 
between them and their enemies the Russians. The latter 
have wonderfully improved within these last four years, 
and have now some pretensions to good discipline and 
proper appearance. But the Turks, if they are commonly 
deficient in seaman-like appearance, are. uncommonly 
deficient in the science of navigation. The master of 
one of their ships asked for the sun's declination for the 
present and ensuing year; mentioning, with a look of 
consummate satisfaction, that he was the only man in the 
ship who understood either compass or quadrant. He 
was quite astonished at being told that all our youngsters 
understood the mystery ; and remarked, when he saw one 
of us take an altitude, '' that the beardless boy had much 
wisdom." Mr. Morier mentions a similar occurrence in 
Aadji Baba ; the Persians were confounded at the iscience 
of the boys ; but we might return them the compliment, 
for they can tell when a man ought to take physic from an 
altitude of the sun or a star. The Turk's astonishment 
was increased when he was given to understand that al- 
most every man in the ship CQuld^manage the helm, and 
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that many could work the reckoning. The Tarkiali navy 
was, of course, voted gloriously out of order. We saw 
that fleet weigh to go in search of the enemy, and we saw 
them shorten sail one after the other, as they came ^nto the 
world. To the last day of our remaining we had thou, 
sands of Turkish seamen to witness our sending down the 
top-gallant and royal yards without a man aloft. They had 
no no more idea of tripping-lines than they had of a piano« 
forte. 

The Turks, unlike the South Americans, rise with the 
lark. On the morning of the day fixed for the leave of 
audience with the sultan, we fired a salute at four o'clock 
A. M. as his sublime majesty passed the ship. By five 
o'clock the ambassador with his numerous suite, in which 
was included Lord Byron, Mr. Hobhouse, and all the 
disposable officers of the Salsette, had landed at Constan- 
tinople. Horses, richly caparisoned, were in attendance. 
The animal destined to bear the envied load of diplomacy 
was covered with gold, the whole accoutrements being 
magnificent ; the other superiors of our cort6go had horses 
arranged for them, but amongst the minor stars, we scram- 
bled for ours. I selected a fine gallant gray, with a rich 
embroidered saddle-cloth, which began to caper and 
prance, much to my annoyance, when it felt my light 
weight. The road, or rather streets, were lined with 
janizaries, through two files of whom we had to pass ; 
and these soldiers took care we kept our places, for if we 
attempted to ride out of our rank, they seized the bridle 
and reinstated us. In this manner, and without any acci- 
dent, we arrived at the Seraglio gate, making, for Chris- 
tians, a very creditable show, and assuming as much 
gravity as we could command on the occasion ; but mid- 
shipmen are always boys, even if they are fifty years of 
age, and as we found ourselves out of sight of the captain, 
we laughed most un-orientally, and attiused ourselves by 
endeavouring to unship one anothier upon every possible 
occasion. Mustapha, who had resided in England, and 
who was specially entrusted with the care of us, often 
rebuked us ft>r the want of proper respect for the sultan's 
officers, which severally were quizzed, as we passed them. 
Indeed, Mustapha himself stood a good chance of being 
accommodated with a fowl's feather in his turban ; but we 
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relioquished the idea, when we considered the care and 
attention we alwavs had received from this excellent 
janizary, and dragoman. We alighted at the outer gate 
of the Seraglio, and repaired to the inner square. Here 
we were to be amused by seeing the troops paid ; I fancy, 
a sight the soldiers would like to see a little more fre- 
quently and regularly at present. The money for the 
different companies was put in various bags, and pldced 
at a certain distance from the soldiers : at the word of 
command, tihey all started for the prize, the quickest run- 
ner getting possession. He received some extra paras (a 
small coin, three of which make a penny,) for conveying 
the bag to the barracks. This was amusing enough for a 
short time, but we soon tired of ungraceful clumsiness, and 
of seeing a heap of Turks scrawling on the ground. We 
were ushered into the hall, in which was the grand vizier ; 
we had on a previous day taken leave of him, which I have 
omitted, as the present scene with the sultan was the most 
magnificent^ Blackberries and pomegranates are never 
dished up at the same table. 

The grand vizier was seated under a kind of canopy, 
on a raised musnud ; before him was a table, about two 
feet from the floor ; and in different parts of the room were 
round tables placed, or sprinkled about, like those in a 
club-room. The ambassador sat at the table of the grand 
vizier : — if he was allowed to place his knee on the mus- 
nud or not, I could not s^e, and certainly should not have 
remarked : the rest were distributed at the different tables, 
according to their respective ranks, with the exception of 
myself. Captain Bathuist never allowed me to go out of^is 
sight, without Mustapha had hold of me ; so that I now 
had the honour of being near the great capitan bashaw> 
the Turkish admiral, who never had been to sea since the 
day he was born ! We squatted like tailors — a position 
easy enough for a boy, but irksome in the extreme to a 
grown person, unaccustomed to make coats, or to keep 
his legs in one position like a fakir. Tablecloths we had ; 
but the substitutes for fingers, knives and forkcr, were dis- 
pensed with. When we had taken our seats, an ordercame 
from the sultan, << that the vMela might bo clothed and 
fed, and brought hefore him/' We were to be fed first, 
and commenced operations after the following singular 
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manner : — ^bear in mind, it hs not every man who has been 
robed by the sultan of the East, and crammed in com- 
pany with his grand vizier. Inhsalldih ! Praise God ! I 
am somebody. 

One dish was brought at a time, and placed in the 
centre of the table. - We had no soup ; and if fish was 
olSered, it was in such an oriental garb, that I never found 
iny friend out. As may be supposed, no Christian was in 
a hurry to begin the repast. A mass of jammed meat 
was placed before us, swimming in gravy, greasy enough ; 
and we had neither knife, fork, or spoon. The capitan 
bashaw, with proper becoming Turkish gravity and polite- 
ness, aware of our awkwardness, kindly became our mas- 
ter, and set a laudable example, by plunging his fingers 
into the dish of mashed meat, and throwing his head back 
with most oriental elegance, (for Turks are elegant and 
polished in their manners,) deposited the savoury morsel 
into as wide a mouth as Grimaldi's. It was beautifully 
executed ; not a drop of gravy fell upon his dress, and he 
followed up the first attack with a rapid seizure of another 
pinch. My eyes were fixed upon the great admiral. I 
opened my mouth instinctively, in imitation of my superior 
officer. Our party looked at each other in silent astonish- 
ment : the example fairly set, we were not hasty to follow ; 
for it was wisely remarked that the fingers of the heretic 
ought not to dip in the same dish with those of the faithful ; 
hut as the sultan had desired that the infidels should be fed, 
we considered it nothing more than common civility to 
obey so sublime a mandate ; and as we protested in former 
da^s against a priest receiving the sacrament for the 
whole body of communicants, so we respectfully protested 
against the capitan ba^aw eating for all of us. I took 
an encouraging wink from his lordship, and stretched my 
eager hand, which Captain Bathurst very properly put 
aside, saying, " S— s — stop, youngster, I fancy you have 
had a scarcity of w — ^w — ^w — ^water ; let me tr— tr — ^tr — 
try first, why you have forgotten to w— 'W — ^wash your 
hands this morning." I believe there was some truth in 
the accusation ; a toilet at four o'clock is never very care- 
fiilly performed : .we always called the Turks dirty fellows, 
and I concluded that I should not be worse than my neigh- 
bours. We all got on well enough, and pecked away at 
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diflcretion ; dish after dish was brought in rapid succession, 
and into every one I dipped my paw. We ate in silence, 
more like baboons than human creatures. Turks seldom 
converse with much animation at any time, and often have 
1 seen them swallow smoke and coffee for hours together 
withoat uttering a syllable. Of all the eatables offered, 
we managed the kabobs the best : these are small pieces 
of grilled meat placed upon a wooden skewer, about a 
respectable mouthful in size, and easily handled ; but of 
these, for it is a common dish, and by no means admissible 
into a Turk's cookery-book as a fashionable edible, there 
were but few, and they were shortly demolished. To- 
wards the conculsion of the feast came a boiled turkey. 
We looked at each other, then at the bird. I laughed out- 
right at the sudden dilemma, and silence was broken by 
Captain Bathurst, who voted us " p — p— properly puzzled 
at last ;" but no ! the capitan bashaw seized the bird by 
the breast, and twisting his hand, tore off a large portion 
of the meat ; another of our party, the present Sir 
Stratford Canning, I believe, attempted to follow the 
example, but he was unsuccessful as to quantity, and we 
hesitated to make another trial. I ventured to hint, for I 
like turkeys, that the legs could be easily managed and 
that a certain good allowance would be the result of 
success. '' Well, then," said the captain, <* do you sieze 
one, and I '11 try the other." I did as I was ordered, (good 
boy !) and in a second we left only the body for the rest 
of the company. It was boiled to rags, and hardly repaid 
us for the laugh we occasioned. THe bashaw did not 
laugh ; he never relaxed a muscle of his face, and seemed 
to think himself by no means nearer heaven for being 
placed in such excommunicated society. I counted thir- 
ty .two dishes : the last was the worst of all : to judge 
from appearance, taste, and smell, it was a composition 
of garlic, onions, and toad-stools, and which very nearly 
dislodged what I had so carefully stowed away. Iced 
sherbet, ra beverage fit for angels, was handed round, and 
drank out of silver goblets ; after which came baked pears, 
done exactly in our fashion, with the sauce as red, as if 
the cochineal fly was used in Turkish kitchens as well as 
in our owii. There was now a dead halt for a short time ; 
when a phalanx of doubtful men appeared with silver 
Vol. I. 7 
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baains and napkins. I could not refrain from smiling 
when I saw the idleness, and want of common exertion in 
the capitan bashaw : a slave washed his face, he remaining 
as passive as a well-fed child. In the mean time, the very 
necessary ablution took place amongst us all. A respecta- 
ble Turk washeH my chin, for I could not then swear by 
my beard ; and afterwards performed the same requisite 
cleansing towards my hands in perfumed water, drying them 
in the softest of napkins. *< Oh ! oh ! 'quoth I, if ever I 
do change my religion, I '11 turn Turk ; this is something 
like luxury." 

The ceremony of feeding being disposed of, we were 
ordered to attend the sultan, and the robing commenced, 
according to our ranks. The ambassador had a splendid 
ermined robe, ornamented with gold. The captain's and 
Lord Byron's were not deficient in elegance and intrinsic 
value ; but as for the rest (with the exception of the tail 
of the comet, the fag end of diplomacy, kind of feathers to 
a quill), we had the cheapest court-dresses ever seen. I 
sold mine, after I had used it as a dressing-gown, for 
twenty piastres ; and certainly I could not have expected 
that sum had it not come from the seraglio. Mr. \dair 
followed the vizier and some of the great officers of state ; 
the janizaries then interfered to prevent a rush, but in 
reality to keep out too many from crowding the sublime 
presence ; but I was held fast by the captain, and had the 
honour of making a low bow to Mahmoud II. Mahmoud 
was then about five-and-twenty years of age, a remarkably 
handsome man, with the most orthodox of black beards : if 
all reports are true, the sultan ought to be a Bluebeard. 
He rose to receive the ambassador ; a compliment which, 
as mentioned before, was omitted by the now headless, 
and then unceremonious, capitan bashaw. A vast deal of 
talking and compliments, and presentation of letters, took 
place ; after which we were invited to depart with about 
as much ceremony as we had been invited to enter. 
Mustapha mentioned, that during our dinner, the sultan 
had amused himself from behind a curtain in watching the 
repast ; and that one of the many female favourites was 
likewise employed in satisfying herself of the truth that 
heretics could eat with their ftngers like men, and that we 
had not tails like monkeys. This last is by no means 
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confined to ignorant females of the East, for in the West, 
in South America, the same idea prevails amongst the 
Spaniards. A very handsome Englishwoman told me at 
Xalapa, a town ahout sixty miles inland from Vera Cruz, 
that she was tormented by crowds of women looking into 
her window when she went to bed, and that for the soul 
of her she could not discover the reason : she added, with 
a smile, *< had they been men, one might have surmised 
the reason." When I told her my idea on the subject, 
which was in accordance with the general belief of the 
ignorant, she laughed heartily, and consulted her Spanish 
maid, who confirmed my opinion. The lovely Mrs. M. 
satisfied her domestic, that at any rate she was not one of 
Lord Monboddo's primeval femsdes ; and. that if she had 
been blessed with that necessary monkey appendage, it 
had been i^orn away by constantly sitting upon it. We 
rode back in the same state as we arrived, wearing our 
cloaks, which we were told it would be disrespectful to lay 
aside until we reached our abodes. The whole ceremony 
was concluded by noon; and at on^ P. M. we fired a 
salute, as the sultan passed the ship in returning to his 
harem, on the shores of the Bosphorus, to which place the 
greater part of his women had been removed the day 
previous to the arrival of the frigate. 

It has been my lot in life to jumble much against roy. 
alty and their dinners, but certainly I never was at a feast 
80 eminently entertaining as the sultan's ; in which there 
was so much novelty, so much decorum, or so much 
hospitality. I shall defer a dinner-scene with the late 
empress-mother of Russia until a future chapter ; and I 
will venture to affirm all will agree with me, that, over- 
looking the knives and forks, the Turkish banquet was 
superior to that of the empress. 

Perhaps there is no one occurrence from which a 
stranger can form an accurate idea of national character 
equal to a public execution. The quiet, determined spirit 
of the Scotch was strongly manifested in Porteus' mob ; 
the hasty disposition of the English was highly developed 
in the executions in December, 1831 ; and in Ireland the 
violence of feeling is so strong during the last act of the 
law, that I was once nearly torn to pieces, and only saved 
by a prudent retreat, because I remarked that the new 
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drop was a humane invention, and likely to finish the poor 
culprit more speedily than a hungling Ketch. I never 
was fond of visiting public executions ; but in foreign 
countries one must see every thing that is to be seen, and 
therefore, when I heard that forty men were to suffer the 
bowstring, and their leader to be beheaded, I resolved, 
much against my inclination, to witness the scene. It 
had been found convenient to vote these poor devils 
pirates : the leader, who was possessed of the most dan- 
gerous article in Turkey (money), and who had long since 
retired (if he ever engaged in it) from being " a fisherman 
of men," as Lord Byron calls Lambro, was also voted 
some time or other to have been a pirate, and he therefore 
was condemned to be beheaded, and his estates confis- 
cated unto the crown. The fact was, they wanted his 
money, and therefore took his head first : they might have 
compromised the business by cutting out his tongue and 
seizing his gold. Poverty and want of articulation would 
soon have relieved the state of their victim. The cere- 
mony was very unceremoniously performed, for they 
began before the time appointed ; the shears of Atropos 
bad closed before we arrived. The forty thieves were all 
bowstrung, and taken away ; but the beheaded criminal 
was l3dng in the front of the execution-ofiice, with his head 
placed between his thighs, and only one human being 
near. Lord Byron looked with horror at the appalling 
scene. No man can form an idea of the distorted sight 
who has not seen it ; and neither am I very much inclined 
to recall to my recollection the horrible appearance of the 
corpse. Not far from this exhibition (for the body was in 
the high road, exposed to the gaze of the curious public,) 
stood a melancholy looking "iHirk, endeavouring to scare 
away some dogs; but his attempts were fruitless, for, 
unmindful of our presence, they rushed at the body, and 
began lapping the blood which still oozed from the neck. 
I never remember to have shuddered with so cold a 
shudder as I did at that moment ; and Byron, who ejacu- 
lated a sudden « Good God !" turned abruptly away. It 
was altogether a scene never to be obliterated from a 
man's memory, and on a boy's mind it left the most un- 
pleasant recollection. Those lines in the <^ Siege of 
Corinth," which some shudder at reading, and which few 
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could ever scan with delight, are the vivid representation 
of the above anecdote : 

Aud he saw the lean dog^ beneath the wall 
Hold o'er the dead their carnival ; 
Gorging* and growling o*er carcass and limb, 
They were too busy to bark at him. 

Alp's mind is the delineation of Lord Byron's when he 
witnessed the scene : 

A^ turnM him from the sickening sight. 

We were decidedly out of luck in the event, for the 
executioner hoasted of the clean cut by which the head 
was severed from the body. I was fortunate shortly after- 
wards, and my luck came when I least expected it. The 
bastinado is a punishment every man should see inflicted. 
It really is quite astonishing with what nonchalance a 
Turk sees his comrade undergoing the penalty of the law : 
the fact is, the scene is so common in Constantinople that 
no one cares a pin about it. Two of our boat's crew 
contrived to get embroiled with some Turks: neither 
party seemed to understand upon what point they differed ; 
but differ they did, and one of our men seized a Turk by 
the turban, which he shortly dislodged, and then began to 
slap the bald head of the Mussulman : this created no 
small disturbance, and the affair terminated by the inter- 
ference of the police, who seized two of our infidels and 
lodged them in a kind of gaol on the market place. I 
happened to pass, and was made to understand that some- 
thing had occurred, and that our men were in durance 
vile. As I entered the place, I heard words much tike 
unto the following: — "I say, Jack, what 's that Tur^ 
going to do to you ?"— 7-<< Damn me if I know," replied the 
other, << but he seems to have taken a fancy to my shoes." 
I was just in time to see Jack thrown upon his back, and 
two stout Turks commence a regular hammering on the 
soles of their feet, with sticks resembling those carried by 
the janizaries. Jack roared in no common style, wbich 
seemed to excite the astonishment and contempt of the 
Turks ; for they stand the bastinado with apparent indif- 
ference, accounting it an honour as well as a punishment* 

7* 
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though they seldom solicit a continuation of such favours. 
My interference was sufficient to liberate the men, who 
limped away, and walked tenderly for about a week. 

In Russia, after a man has been thrashed for half an 
hour, it is by no means uncommon to see the poor mise- 
rable slave crawl upon his hands and feet, kiss the shoes 
of his master, and then begin a long set speech, thanking 
the tyrant for the leniency of the punishment ; confessmg 
that he merited much more than had been inflicted, and 
finishing by calling upon Crod to bless so good and so mild 
a ruler. This is carrying civility rather too far ; but the 
Russians are a courteous nation, and far exceed the Turks 
in gratitude, at least on this score : it would have been a 
rich contrast to have heard '< the curses not loud but 
deep," uttered by our men, and the very kind, mild ac- 
cents in which they devoted sultan, vizier, and populace 
to the especial care of the devil. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

And now commenced a strict investigation, 
Which, as aU apoke at once — and more than ODoe^ 

Conieetnrinff, wonderiiuf, aaking a narration, 
AUke mi^t puzsde cither wit or dance, 

'To answer m a very clear oration. 

OOM JUAX. 

SuUen it plunged, and slowly sank, 
The calm wave rippled to the bank. 

GiAOva. 

We were rich in adventures during our stay at Constanti- 
n6ple, and had ample time to avail ourselves of all oppor- 
tunities to see strange sights ; sometimes they came to us, 
instead of our going to £em. 

It was on a Sunday, the crew all neatly dressed, the 
awninff spread, and that silence which distinguishes the 
sabbath on board a man-of-war in harbour, parCicolarly 
remaifcd>le. On the forecastle some one or two seamen 
walked up and down with measured st^p ; some were to 
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be seen on the fore-pait of the booms, reading or sleep- 
ing. It was about three o'clock, the officers at dinner, the 
midshipman of the watch lolling over the tafirail, and the 
sentinels on the gangways measuring <their posts in all the 
lassitude of the East, and the indifference conspicuous 
where discipline is relaxed, when a shout arose from the 
shore, which turned every eye and ear to that direction. 
The confusion in the market-place, close to which the 
ship was anchored, was immense ; the roar of tongues as 
loud as the roar, of waters in a gale, when suddenly a 
Turk appeared nearly covered with blood, a drawn sabre 
in bis hand, with which he cleared his way, running 
towards the landing-place, and pursued by hundreds of 
his countrymen, who kept vociferating to seize the cul- 
prit, or to cut him down ; the first would have inevitably 
led to the second. The pursued Turk leaped into the 
nearest boat with the agility and correctness of a sailor ; 
for if you do not leap into the centre of a Turkish boat, 
you infallibly contrive to fall into the water, as they re- 
quire the perfection of balancing. The Turk took the 
oars, and propelled the boat with its long iron beak against 
the sides of the frigate ; and in spite of the menaces of 
the sentinel, the appearance of the bayonet, and the 
assembly of the ship's company, he sprang up the side, 
ran under the ensign-staff, and there, tearing off his tur- 
ban, knelt down, and made the sign of the cross. 

This very shortly brought all hands on deck. Our 
astonishment was only equalled by the Turk's apparent 
want of it : he held to the ensign-staff, but he did not be- 
tray the least fear, or the smallest inclination to inform us 
of the reason of his uninvited company. In the mean 
time the tumult rather increased than subsided; every 
boat belonging to Pera seemed instantly on the water, and 
a scene of animation, fear, revenge, and impetuosity, oc- 
curred, which never could have been surpassed. Appro- 
hensive that something more than met the eye might be 
the result, the marines were instantly placed under arma, 
to keep off the other boats, while that of the prisoner 
floated untenanted and unregarded by the Seraglio wall^ 
drifting into the Sea of llwmora. In vain the first- 
lieutenant endeavoured to learn the cause of this unex- 
pected visit; the Tuik on board would not utter a word, 
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whilst those in the boats bawled oat in the purest Tarkish 
an unintelligible mass of words, increasing in volubility 
and noise with their numbers. We might have remained 
in this comfortable state of suspense undl this day, had not 
Mustapha, who always was on the look-out, to keep us 
clear of mischief, (no sinecure, depend upon it,) heard 
the noise, which might have been heard a league off, and 
came to our assistance. Before we let him alongside, he 
was desired to warn the others off, and inform them that 
the case should be properly examined. It appeared that 
our Turk had, some time previous to this Sunday, lost a 
brother; that after various inquiries he had reason to 
believe that his brother had been murdered by one of a 
family, between whom and his brother a rankling animo* 
sity had long prevailed. Being perfectly satisfied of this 
himself, he secretly resolved upon a suitable revenge ; 
which was merely the extermination, root and branch, of 
tho hostile family, by which means he was sure of getting 
the right one, if he was right in his conjectures. It ap- 
peared, by what he afterwards confessed, that he began 
offensive operations previous to this Sunday, and had ma- 
naged to give one ojf the brothers rather a longer swim 
than was convenient, for he never returned from that day, 
and the Sea of Marmora alone could prove that he was 
drowned. Day after day iie watched, with unremitting 
attention, for an opportunity of decreasing the population 
of Pera, in which town the family resided. He had been 
baulked of his murderous intentions until this Sunday, 
when the father of the condemned family was observed 
quietly discussing some coffee, and smoking away his 
fourth pipe, in all the silence and proper gravity of his 
sect, dreaming no more of death than of the Koran : the 
sabre was in his heart in a second, and only withdrawn to 
repeat the stab. The victim fell lifeless among his com- 
panions ; hence the hue and cry, the pursuit of the fugi- 
tive ; and hence we were indebted to murder for adding 
anoUier Christian to our numbers, and making another 
infidel. 

This was a case of no trifling importance. The captain 
was on shore, and it would have been foolish in the first- 
lieutenant to have forcibly landed the. man, especially 
when he saw the excitement amongst the Turks, and .the 
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certainty of another murder. Tfie Turk« in the boats 
alongside seemed sure of their prey ; the sabres peeped 
from, their scabbards, and the impatience and ferocity of 
their looks increased with the delay. The son of the 
murdered man, who stood in perilous balance on the prow 
of the boat, sword in hand, took special good care to keep 
up the excitement by words and gestures. Our crew mur- 
mured a kind of acquiescence to the feelings of the Turks, 
and, had they been allowed to exercise judgment, the cul- 
prit would have swung to the fore-yard-arm in a trice ; for 
Mustaf^a would continue to translate the horrid impreca- 
tions of the son, who appealed to his fellow Turks for 
assistance, swearing by the blood of his father, which was 
visible on the caftan of the culprit, that he would have the 
murderer's heart to feed his dogs. We should have had 
a scene on board of no common kind, had not the first- 
lieutenant been prudent and determined. Our crew were 
commanded to stay before the break of the quarter-deck, 
which, in the moment of excitement and curiosity, they 
had ventured to cross. Order was resumed, and Musta- 
pha placed upon the foremost quarter-deck carronade on 
the larboard side, to make a speech to his countrymen, and 
to still the storm, if possible. He waved his hand, and in 
a moment the stillest silence prevailed; the oars were 
kept in the water to prevent the noise of the continual 
dripping. The turbaned host lent a listening ear towards 
the frigate, and the scene of fury and revenge for a moment 
was hushed into solemn repose. Mustapha's speech was 
short, and amounted to this : — << That as the captain was on 
shore, it was requisite to keep the prisoner guarded until he 
should return ; at the same time pledging his honor, which 
he backed up by appealing to Allah and Mahomet, that the 
wretch should not escape from the ship ; that justice 
should be done, and the law respected." When Mustapha 
made a slight inclination of the head, as much as to say 
he had finished, and when the Turks found that the pri- 
soner was not to be given out, a shout of " Allah il Allah !" 
rent the skies ; they swore by all the Ulemahs, and all 
the Muftis of the Sublime Porte, that they would have the 
criminal ; and, I blush to say, that they irreverently and 
profanely introduced an oath, swearing by the hump of the 
holy camel, and the beard of the sultan, that they would 
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cover the murderer's head with the dust of their displea^ 
sure. This last oath is always kept as thcf grand wind-up 
of a Turk's anger ; the sultan is not to he mentioned with- 
out awe^and his beard ! — Heavens protect the rash man 
who speaks of that ornament, otherwise than in the pro- 
foundest respect ! A mild answer turneth away wrath, it 
is truly said ; and a ludicrous remark altered the face of 
affairs in the present crisis. It is customary with Turks 
and Persians to say that a man ** has eaten much dirt," 
when the man is unfortunate, or has committed some error. 
In the hurry of Mustapha's translation, he said, ** that the 
criminal should eat much dirt ;" when one of our sailors 
remarked, *'I 'm blown if I don't think you are more 
likely to eat him." This produced a loud laugh, for it 
came out with all the dryness of an old tar, and was quite 
unexpected. The Turks seemed not a little disgusted with 
the ill-timed mirth ; but seeing that all serious thoughts 
were for ever gone from us, they retired themselves in 
good order, and never bothered us again. We placed the 
prisoner under proper surveillance, although we had no 
apprehensions of his deserting his protected quarters, and 
swimming on shore. The case was investigated by the 
proper authorities. Captain Bathurst declared he would 
not give the man up without a promise of pardon was first 
made ; and, afler various negotiations, we landed the infi- 
del murderer on the Scutari side, to pursue his further 
revenge if he felt inclined, and to return to his own 
religion. 

I have the greatest confidence in Turks, in regard to 
honesty ; robberies are by no means frequent, and murders 
are not every-day occurrences; but as in all populous 
places there must be some rogues, so we found that in the 
Sublime Porte they harboured some villains, and that we 
were not very far from being the objects of ^eir plunder. 
Lord Byron had formed a party to visit the French minister, 
at Bouyouk.d6r6, a village situated on the shores of the 
Bosphorus, and not far from the borders of the Black Sea. 
This village is the general resort of the diplomatists ; 
almost every ambassador has a house in that direction; 
the ride is pleasant, and the view delightful. We rode out, 
and spent a very agreeble day. Amongst other modes of 
spending time, we got into a boat, and pulled into the 
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Black Sea) — merely to say we had been there, and to no- 
tice the entrance into the Bosphorus. We began to face 
homeward before the sun had set, and progressed some 
distance, when Mr. Dale, the second-lieutenant of the 
Salsette, became suddenly indisdisposed ; and our guide 
and interpreter, the constant Mustapha, was left to convey 
him to Pera, by easy paces. As the sun had set, and the 
twilight being of short duration, night was at hand, we 
galloped homeward. We soon discovered that we had 
lost our way. On consulting together, we differed as to 
the road, and a division took place. Lord Byron, the 
purser of the Salsette, and myself, kept one indistinct 
road, whilst the others advanced towards a fire, round 
which some Turks were seated. We soon found out that 
we were wrong, and became more and more confused as 
to our route. The night crept on : it was as dark as pitch : 
about eleven o'clock we called a halt again, to consider 
our situation. The evening was still : on our right was a 
kind of hedge, which seemed to enclose some cypress 
trees, and on the lefl an open field. We had scarcely be- 
gun to talk, and that in a very low tone of voice, when 
we heard a whistle close to us ; it was answered more in 
advance of us, and his lordship began to think we had got 
ourselves into no pleasant scrape : he whispered to us to 
keep quiet, and to follow him. He whistled exactly the 
same notes as we had at first heard, and turning suddenly 
to the right, scrambled through the hedge, and found, him- 
self in a burying ground. I never was much of a horse- 
man, and a leap of common size would always throw me 
out in a hunt ; but now, a Turk on one side, and hedge on 
the other, lefl no time for fears. I faced the difficulty like 
a huntsman: all my misdeeds, in being the cause of the 
Turk's being lashed alofl, came before me ; and when I 
found myself dishonouring the graves ^f the Faithful, I 
concluded that no punishment was adequate to the crime of 
Christians violating the sanctuary of the dead, and gallop- 
ing over the last reposing spot of the Mussulman. How- 
ever, over grave and turbaned stone we rode with alarming 
velocity, I keeping as near as possible to his lordshi[K We 
heard noises, or fancied we did, in every direction, but 
recovered breath and hope in emerging from the cypress 
enclosures, finding ourselves close to Pera. The other 
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party arrived about an hour afterwards, and had tumbled 
into a scrape also. To Lord Byron's excessive coolness 
we were indebted for our escape ; for gentlemen do not 
assemble in daric nights, in damp ditches, merely to 
whistle like nightingales to one another : neither do trav- 
ellers jump over hedges, and stumble over tomb-stones, 
without being properly convinced that some danger is to 
be apprehended. As newspapers are not common commo- 
dities in Turkey, we never heard who our friends were ; but 
I recollect Mr. Adair remarking, that we were very well 
out of that scrape, and recommended us not to ride of dark 
nights near Pera for the future. I had to walk through the 
market-place on my return to the ship ; but never do I 
remember to have heard such howling and barking, even 
in a kennel, as 1 experienced in passing to our boats. 
Every stall in the market-place has about a dozen guardi- 
an dogs : The instant the stranger appears, for Turks are 
seldom to be seen by night, the whole pack come open- 
mouthed upon the intruders ; the paper-lantern, which 
every man carries, denoting the approach. After all, they 
are good-natured dogs, and verify the saying, that the dog 
which barks will never bite. We kicked them, thrashed 
them with sticks, probed them with swords, yet none of our 
men were bitten. Hydrophobia is rare in Turkey. 

I have very little to say for or against the beauty of the 
Turkish women : for my own part, knowing the difficulty 
of movement without observation in a strange city, where 
the costume is different, and where there is no probability 
of mistaking a hat for a turban, I do not place the most 
implicit faith in travellers, who unblushingly aver that they 
have broken through the sanctuary of the Seraglio, taken 
sketches of the first favorite suhana's cage, and been 
obliged to play bo-peep, when one of the eunuchs came to 
feed the turkeys ; that under the protection of a gardener 
they had visited every room, and even had slight glimpses 
of the Circassian captives : I say I do not exactly believe 
all this. Once, only once, I caught a sight of the face of 
a Turkish woman ; it was with my captain and Lord Byron, 
walking in the suburbs of Pera. On passing an enclosure, 
not unlike a farm-yard, to all outward appearance, and 
having the same kind of large wooden doors for admittance, 
we heard a laugh of some females ; it was evidently close 
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to US from the loudness of the sound. Lord Byron pushed 
at the gate, which creaked upon its hinges and opened. 
We saw about six women, sitting in a circle, unveiled. 
The instant they observed us they covered their faces, 
and starting like so many hares from their seats, ran away. 
The one on which my eyes fell I should describe as young, 
pale, pretty, and well shaped, — large dark eyes, and rather 
thick pouting lips: it was, however, the business of a 
moment, and I am not inclined to give much credit even to 
my own eyesight. We know how difficult it is to be certain 
of beauty at the smallest distance ; and in this case, the 
surprise at the sight, and the wandering of the eye from 
one to the other as they flitted away, might have deceived 
a young and eager boy : but I am a very excellent judge 
of beauty, I flatter myself, and know when and where to 
admire and to praise it. In the streets of Constantinople, 
more especially in the bazaars, the women make a con- 
spicuous figure. The first one I saw I mistook for a ghost : 
she was robed entirely in white, with nothing visible but 
her eyes and her nostrils. She might have been Venus 
herself uncovered ; but she certainly oflered very little 
for general observation. The extreme jealousy of the 
Turks, in regard to their women, is well known; and 
notwithstanding the splendid story of Anastasius, I should 
consider any attempt at intrigue as little short of positive 
madness — discovery would be certain ; and then follows 
the boat and sack for one, with no mark to know the grave, 
for the water tells no tale after the last expansive circle is 
lost; and perhaps a dagger for the other ; this would be 
preferable to the New Zealand law of retribution. In this 
island, when a woman is taken in adultery she is stoped to 
death, and the man is fastened to a tree, in the midst of 
his friends, relations, enemies, and destroyers. The 
ofiended husband is asked what part he desires to have 
of his injurer : one ear is generally taken as the most 
dainty morseL This is instantly cut ofl*, and eaten before 
the unhappy fellow, who sees his own ear gradually grow- 
ing less, and who quietly waits until the next candidate 
settles which part he prefers. It is said the palm of the 
hands, and the soles of the feet, are particularly fine eating, 
decided luxuries in their way. In this manner the poor 
criminal is eaten by inches, or rather /eat and hands, vntil 
Vol. L 8 
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he is near expiring, when he is killed, cut up, baked, and 
kept for the next day's dinner. One would imagine that 
such a punishment would be sufficient to deter the amorous 
from adultery; but no! all our desires seem to increase 
with the danger of gratifying them ; and hence adultery 
is common in both Constantinople and New Zeland. When 
it becomes a marketable commodity, as in this country, — 
why, then it is a mere business of buying and selling, and 
has ceased to be a matter of wonder. 

We had remained four months in Constantinople before 
the ambassador had gone through all the forms of leave- 
taking, and was ready to embark. Our parting salute was 
fired, and we, not unwillingly, spread our sails to the cool 
breeze of the Sea of Marmora, directing our course, when 
clear of the Hellespont, towards the Island of Zea, at 
which island we were to part with Lord Byron. It fell to 
my duty to land his lordship ; and, in the discharge of this 
service, I had a warm and friendly shake of the hand from 
the first poet of the age, and received a handful of sequins 
to distribute to the boat's crew. Some Greeks took charge 
of his little luggage, for in this respect he was more 
slenderly provided than any traveller I ever knew. He 
turned towards the frigate, waved his handkerchief as an 
adieu, and then advanced into the interior of the island. 

Every man who had the honor of Lord B3nron's 
acquaintance, and who has since venturered before the 
public, has spoken much of his lordship's handsome appear- 
ance. As I consider beauty as only applicable to women, 
I would be understood here to attach the same weight to the 
word " handsome" that is generally given to beauty. I 
shall not place my opinion at variance with those who 
knew him a hundred times better than myself, but certainly 
the impression on my mind is, that he was by no means 
the very handsome man some have imagined him to be. 
Even Sir Thomas Lawrence's description to Mrs. Wolff is 
certainly not that of a regular beauty ; for instance, he 
says, '< the mouth well-formed, but vndey and contemptuous^ 
even in its smile ; falling singtdarly at the corners, and its 
vindictive and disdainjtd expression, heightened by the 
massive firmness of the chin, which springs at once from 
the centre of the full under lip, dec. 6cc. ; the general 
effect is aided by a thin, spare form, and, as you may have 
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heard, by a deformity of limb." This deformity of limb, 
which annoyed him through life, was conspicuous to any 
man with eyes in his head ; and it was perfectly impossible 
for any shoemaker to disguise the clump foot. I really can 
scarcely credit that his lordship was so mortified at this 
visitation of Providence, when I have seen him thousands 
of times sitting on the tafirail, and swinging his legs about 
with unrestrained freedom. The fame which crowned his 
lordship in afler life made me anxious to remember his 
person and his manners, and I am quite satisfied that on 
board the Salsette he never took any particular pains to 
hide his feet. He certainly did not swim across the 
Hellespont in Hessian boots ; and he dressed himself in 
the boat when he failed in his first attempt. 

To return to the Life of a Sailor. The night was cloudy 
and dark, the breeze fresh, the ship under the guidance 
of an experienced pilot ; and secure from rocks and shoals, 
from his knowledge, we rapidly passed the various islands. 
About midnight the pilot expressed himself to be thirsty, 
and went to the scuttle-butt, which stood before the main- 
mast, (for in those days we had these lumbering articles, 
to which was chained a tin pot,) in order to gratify his de- 
sire. He had scarcely lifled the water to his lips when a 
peal of thunder rattled over our heads, and the pilot was a 
corpse ! — ^he was struck dead by the lightning ! The vivid 
flash nearly blinded us, and the noise of his fall alone an- 
nounced the calamity. He never spoke or sighed, but was 
dead in a moment. The ancients considered a man struck 
dead by lightning as a favourite of the gods ; but the watch 
on deck by no means seemed to coincide in this opinion ; 
for the second peal had roared^ over our heads before a 
sailor could be found valiant enough to remove the poor 
pilot from his sudden death-bed. This was an awful night. 
These visitations of Providence are not lost on sailors, 
who are naturally superstitious, and easily frightened by 
unusual scenes. The watch on deck crept below, taking 
good care to avoid the guns ; and when the officers of the 
watch called for a swab to be placed over the pumps, it 
was with great difficulty the carpenter of the watch could 
be found. On examining the corpse thje next day, it was 
with the utmost difficulty the smallest wound could be ob- 
served : at last, a little black speck, about the size of a 
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pin's-head, was dis^pvered on the left side of the body. 
It was then announced by the surgeon, with all the proper 
gravity of his calling, that the pilot was dead, (which we 
all knew hours before,) and that the electric fluid having 
entered his body, caused his dissolution. We buried him 
the next day, and as this ceremony is one particularly 
awful on board a ship, owing to the smallness of the com- 
munity, and the obligation of the attendance of every (me> 
I shall not hesitate to give a deseriptioaof the scene» 

It is the business of the sail-maker to sow up the corpse 
in a hammock; and consequently, he goes to the disa. 
greeable task unhesitatingly, as it is his duty. The can- 
vass is cut to fit the body and th<f head ; and a sail-maker 
sits down to his work, just as indifferently as if he were 
mending a rent in an old main-t«f>-sail. The body, being 
shrouded in its last vestments, the canvass stitched tightly 
round, and two shot attached to the leet, is then left on a 
grating under the half-deck, covered over with a union, 
jack. I have heard it said, that it was customary to nm 
the needle of the last stitch through the nose of the corpse* 
It n^ay or may not be the case, sailors are very curious 
people in their fancies ; — certainly I never remarked it^ 
neither have I heard it mentioned as a general occurrence. 
The bell began to be tolled at eleven o'clock. Of aU 
sounds on board a ship, the unusual tolling of the bell is the 
most melancholy; and, although a ship does not afibrd 
those spurs to holy meditations, like the interiorof a ehureh^ 
where, seated in awful silence, the congregation wait the 
first burst of the organ to rise in solemn adoration ; still 
there is a profound solemnity when that bell tolls its unu* 
sual melancholy toll, to summon us to the attendance of 
our last duty to a fellow-shipmate. I would instance 
here, that, during a gale of wind, it is by no means un- 
common for a bell to toll, owing' to the hurried motion of 
the ship ; and, that no sound is so speedily stopped as that, 
it being considered rather a funereal accompaniment te 
the gust of the gale or the roar of the sea. The grating 
was removed from the half-deck and placed in the lee- 
gangway, the corpse still covetned with the union-jack, the 
corner of which is made fast to the grating, which is se^ 
cured by a rope. The officers stood behind the captain 
on the quarter-deck, while the erew assembled on thft 
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gangways and on the after-part of the booms ; the mesa* 
mates of the deceased placed themseWes by the sides of 
the grating; and, when all were assembled, the bell was 
stopped, and an awful silence ensued. The officers and 
crew remained uncovered, and the burial service was com- 
menced. This was read by the purser, for the captain 
rarely officiates; indeed, with us in the Salsette,,we were 
seldom called to the unpleasant attendance ; for we were 
healthy, and never lost a man, even in action, while I was 
in her. At the part ^< Forasmuch as it hath pleased Al- 
mighty God," &c., the following words are altered to " we 
therefore commit his body to the deep," a slight bustle 
occurred from the anxiety of the crew to catch a last 
glimpse of their fellow-creature ; a pause ensued in the 
service, until the messmates of the deceased performed 
the final service, by launching the corpse, grating, colours, 
and all, into the sea. It fell with a deep and heavy splash, 
as the water rolled over the dead, the enlarging circles 
alone indicating the spot within which the corpse had been 
deposited, the exterior line the emblem of that eternity to 
which we had consigned him. The rustling noise of the 
water, as the grating was dragged through it by the pro- 
gressing motion of the ship, alone disturbed the solemn 
silence of the moment ; and the eyes of the crew, which 
had been riveted on the corpse, still rested on the unte- 
nanted gangway until the service was concluded. That 
finished, the ship's company retired to their usual avoca- 
tions. It is no less singular than true, that, while the corpse 
is on board, a feeling of respect is manifested towards the 
dead ; but the instant the ceremony of burial is concluded, 
the death and the man seem entirely forgotten, and make 
no more impression of awe and religion than the casual 
meeting a coffin in the streets of the metropolis. The sale 
of the dead man's clothes, which usually follows on the 
first day that the ship's company are mustered at divisions, 
erases him from the memory; and his name only lives 
upon the ship's books, with D. D. affixed to it, meaning 
*< discharged — dead;" and in the purser's account-book. 
The common sailor has an opinion, not easily removed^ 
that the first occupation of the purser, afler he has replaced 
his prayer-book on the shelf, is to charge to the dead man's 
account some few extra pounds of tobacco ; and this idea 
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I believe to have originated on good foundation ; for, ia 
the early ages of the navy, all sorts of tricks were practised, 
to swell the debit side bf the sailor's account, and to place 
money in the purser's pocket. Hence the saying in the 
navy, speaking of the talents of a purser, " O yes," says 
Jack, he w a clever fellow, for he can make a dead man 
chew tobacco !" There are no set of men so badly used 
as the pursers. Without the greatest economy, in small 
vessels, they are likely to be losers by their situations ; 
and, if they do practise economy, they are reviled and 
hated, to a certainty ; their lanterns wantonly kicked to 
pieces ; and thousands of petty modes of annoyance re- 
sorted to, in order to injure their prospects. They are 
called nip-cheetes, *' lantern-jaws," with many other equally 
elesant cognomens on board; and when they retire on 
half.pay, although they rank with a lieutenant, they have 
very little more than half the latter's income, and which, 
being about sixty pounds a year, is not sufficient to main- 
tain them on shore in such respectability that they can keep 
up the acquaintances they may have made during their 
service afk>at. 



CHAPTER IX. 

• • « • 

♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

He shttdder'd, as no doubt the bravest cowers 
When he can't tell what 'tis that doth appal* 
How odd, a single hobgoblin's non-entity 
Should cause more fear, than a whole host's identity. 

D09 JUAK. 

It is strange, but no less strange than true, that men who 
are accustomed to fiice every danger in war, are often- 
times childish cowards in the diurk. Hiis species of 
timidity can generally be traced to the follies of a nurse, 
who, anxious to punish leniently the fault in her charge, 
consigns the blubbering boy to a dark closet, and then 
commences a very ridiculous story about Tom-o'-Poker 



THB LIFE OF A 8AIL0K. 91 

coming down the chimney to take all naughty children to 
the dark-hole, and there make them sifl cinders with their 
faces toward the wind, so that all the dust is hlown in the 
offender's eyes. First impressions are not eamly remoTed, 
especially when the impression is made early in life. It 
is said a woman never forgets her first love — a child once 
frightened, will always retain a fearful rememhrance of the 
scene. I was acquainted with a surgeon of the navy, who 
never recovered the shock occasioned by a very singular 
circumstance : he related the anecdote himself to me. 
During the war, and when trade flourished, and innkeepers 
rejoiced, my friend, with a companion, both medical men, 
stopped to sleep in Canterbury, Not being the m6st 
afSuent people, they contented themselves with an infe- 
riour, though spacious inn, and took one bed between 
them, either on the score of economy, or because the 
house was full. They slept in a room opening from a 
kind of gallery, from which branched off half a dozen 
similar apartments : about eleven o'clock they retired to 
rest, where I propose to leave them for a moment. In 
this inn numerous soldiers were billeted for the night, and 
the adjacent rooms to that occupied by the medical gen- 
tlemen had their portion, of heroes to accommodate. It 
happened that early in the day a soldier had died, and had 
been placed properly dressed for his coffin, in the room 
next to my friends. The coffin had been placed near the 
bed, standing on its end ; and the soldiers who were to 
watch the corpse had gone below to fortify themselves 
against ghosts, by copious libations of brandy. 

About two in the morning one of the medical gentlemen 
felt indisposed, and went down in order tcr get some negus. 
As he knew that the gallery contained many rooms, he 
lefl his door a little open, to be sure he made no mistake 
on his return, and groped his way to the staircase, down 
which he descended, got his negus, and being perfectly 
confident of his way, returned without a light. When he 
arrived at the gallery, he traced his way along the wall 
until he came to a door ajar, which he imagined to be his. 
On entering the room, he directed his way to the bed, 
and, having felt his ^companion, was quite convineed he 
had not mistaken his room, undressed, and got in. He 
remarked, as accidentally he touched his friend, that he 
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was rather cold, and was astonished that he had not awa« 
kened him by the movement. He listened to hear if he 
was asleep, and not observing him breathe, began to speak, 
in order to arouse him. It was ineffectual : he resorted 
to manual labour, and turned the chilled body over, without 
obtaining an answer, or causing a remark. The unusual 
cold, the perfect stillness, and total inanimation, alarmed 
the doctor ; he resorted to loud speaking without success. 
Fearing his companion had suddenly died, he leaped out 
of bed, and in endeavouring to find the door, ran against 
the coffin and upset it. The loud noise, as the empty 
tenement of the dead fell to the floor, hastened the return 
of the dead watchers, who were then coming up stairs, 
perfectly armed, as they thought, against ghosts or devils, 
or any thing else. 

The doctor, quite overcome by the unexpected ren- 
contre, remained standing erect, with merely his shirt and 
night-cap on, but in so tremulous a manner, that a child 
might have pushed him into the habitation of the dead» 
which seemed open to receive him. He was thus situated 
when the soldiers entered. On their seeing the ghost, or 
what they fancied a ghost, standing at the head of the 
coffin, they gave a loud scream, dropped the light, and 
tumbled down stairs with surprising velocity. 

The scream awoke the doctor's friend, who luckily 
began to ask the reason of the noise from his own room. 
The mystery was unravelled, to the dismay of both parties, 
.and to the last day of my poor friend's life, the slightest 
alhision to this story seemed to hurry him towards his 
grave. In vain we rallied him on the folly of allowing past 
imprei^ions of the mind daily to haunt him ; and equally 
useless was our attempt to declare he ought never to fear 
death, as he had overturned one of his tenements. He 
lingered some few years, a timid, nervous, irresolute man, 
frightened at every shadow, unfit for societv, and ruined 
in his profession. Perhaps some of my readers may here 
trace the pale doctor, who was a passenger in the Fame. 
I have mentioned this anecdote to pave the way to another. 
We detained a Greek ship upon some suspicion or other, 
which did not transpire in the midshipmen's berth. It was 
sufficient for us that she was Retained. Like gamblers, we 
made sure of winning, without calculating the chance of 
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losing ; and to detain a ship, during the war, was another 
set of words for having captured a vessel. The prize was 
sent into Malta under the command of a lieutenant, the 
Salsette continuing her course, to join the admiral c^fT 
Toulon. In every ship in which I have either served or 
commanded, there was some record of a phantom. The 
foremast men are cruelly superstitious and credulous : 
hence the idea that a horse-shoe which has been used, 
nailed to the foremast, is lucky ; a black cat or a parson 
invariably the reverse. A schoolmaster or a lawyer are 
detestable objects in the eyes of a sailor ; but God knows, 
they are not very singular in this respect, and some of our 
friends on shore seem to have a sympathetic feeling with 
the ignorant seamen. Fear seems more easily communi- 
cated on board a ship than in other places. The report of 
any man having seen a ghost startles the rest, as electri- 
ci(y operates upon those who go hand-in-hand together. 
Our Greek ship not being subject to the most dreary, 
wearisome occurrence in the world, "quarantine," en- 
tered Valetta harbour, and was properly secured for the 
night. The lieutenant who commanded her went on shore 
to dinner ; and, having amused himself until about half- 
past eleven o'clock, returned on board in a Maltese boat. 
On ascending the side, he was astonished at finding the 
crew on deck, walking about in considerable agitation, 
and breaking through all discipline by herding on the 
quarter-deck. 

<< Holloa !" said the lieutenant, " what the devil is the 
matter now ? How is it, Mr. F.," addressing himself to 
the midshipman, "that the men are not in their ham- 
mocks ?" 

" The men say, sir," replied the midshipman, who was 
a pale-faced, thin, spectre-looking youngster, " that they 
have seen a ghost !" 

" Seen a what ?" replied the lieutenant. 

" A ghost, sir," said the youngster. 

" A ghost !" said the lieutenant ; " what, is it any thing 
like you ? Here, you lumping, cowardly cur," said he, 
seizing hold of a tall, half-clad sailor, one of the stoutest 
men of the crew, who was shaking like a leaf, "tell nie» 
I say, what the devil is the ghost like ? Is it a Greek, or a 
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Turk, or a Christian? What did he say or do ? Speak dU 
recUy, or I 'U soon find a way to make you." 

It was quite in vain : not a word could he get from one 
of the crew, but that they had seen a ghost. Oae man 
declared that the unceremonious phantom got under his 
hammock, and, capsizing it, threw him on the deck ; an- 
other swore to his having been cufied by the shadow. 
But none could describe what it resembled — noae could 
*' shadow forth its likeness." 

'< duarter-master, give me a light," said the lieutenant, 
'' and let me see if I can find the ghost ;" and, taking the 
lantern, went down the main hatchway to hunt up the 
spirit. All was in confusion below : hammocks were up* 
side down, blankets and beds on the deck, clothes of ail 
sorts kicking about ; in short, as much disorder as the 
contents of a dozen hammocks could create. In vain the 
lieutenant desired some of the men to come below to lift 
off the hatches. As no particular man was named, no one 
went : it was no service for volunteers, and many a man 
who would have faced a devil by daylight, found & ghost 
in the dark a very different thing. After a fruitless search 
for some time, the lieutenant returned on deck. " Come 
here, my men," said he. " You see I have been below, 
and hunted fore and afl for your ghost, and cannot find 
him ! How can you be such cursed asses, as to believe 
that a dead man, which a ghost must be, could turn you 
all out of your hammocks, pinch one, cuff another, and 
capsize a third ? Will any man step forward and tell me 
he saw the ghost 1 Here, you lubberly fellow, you, Jack- 
son, you have seen dead men by dozens ; now, tell me, 
did you see it ?" 

Tliis was a home question ; and Jackson, after due consi- 
deration, and looking cautiously around him, during which 
it was quite amusing to see how studiously every one en- 
deavoured to avoid being the outside man, replied, " that 
he certainly had not seen the ghost himself; and," added 
he, << I begins to think 1 have been composed upon." 

Poor Jackson never composed a more fatal speech ! It 
was nearly the last he ever made. ** Then set the exam- 
ple to these old women, and go down to your hammock/' 

'^ Ay, ay, sir," said Jackson, who, turning round, add^d, 
'< come along, lads;" but the lads were by no means in- 
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clined to accept the invitation. His hammock was in the 
fore-peak of the vessel, consequently the very farthest part 
from the stern, from which situation no power could make 
the sailors budge an inch. He had not much clothing of 
which to divest himself, so, turning into his hammock, be- 
gan to court sleep ; but sleep is exactly at variance with a 
boarding-school girl ; the former is not won by courting, 
but by excessive neglect. . Half an hour had elapsed, and 
some of the crew began to think a snug hammock just as 
comfortable as walking, half naked, in the night air ; in- 
deed, froni the continued conversation, a kind of confi- 
dence was partially restored. Boys whistle in a church- 
yard to keep up their courage, and horses are bolder when 
the rider sings. ^ Men invariably grow more desperate as 
conversation increases. Each sailor seemed to under- 
stand the inclination of his neighbour, and although all 
were anxious to get to bed, no one was quite valiant 
enough to make the proposition to retire. 

In one of the short pauses which ensued, a violent 
scream was heard, and Jackson flew up the hatchway in 
his shirt, his hair standing on end, and his face the picture 
of terror exemplified. The crew instantly caught the 
alarm, and huddled together, like birds at the appearance 
of a hawk. Jackson was speechless ; but the noise occa* 
sioned by the simultaneous movement aroused the lieu- 
tenant, who came instantly on deck. 

" Well, Jackson," said he, " have you caught the 
ghost ?" 

The pale and affrighted face of the sailor struck his 
officer with indignation and disgust ; and he looked at the 
spectre-stricken man with the keenest contempt. It oAen 
happens in Malta that a swell sets into the harbour, and 
boats which are secured to the stern wash against the 
counter, giving the boat a very unwholesome shake, and 
producing a noise by no means condncive to sleep. This 
^as the case on the present occasion. 

" Here, you old woman, you, Jackson ; you are not fit 
to be called a sailor ; go down, and keep that boat clear 
of the counter," said the lieutenant. 

To this order the sailor willingly acceded, as it placed 
him out of the reach of his spiritual and official tormentor ; 
and had the order been to have sat upon the truck, or ride 
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* cock-horse on the jib.boom, he would not have hesitated 
to have complied, in preference to going below again. 
The agitation of the poor devil increased with the move- 
ment to obey the order ; and scarcely had he got his feet 
on the Jacob ladder, than he missed his hold in reaching 
the boat's painter, fell overboard, and sunk like a stone. 
It was but one splash, and Jackson was buried ; he never 
rose to bubble his dying agony to his affrighted shipmates, 
and the distressing sight, too often seen, of men struggling 
against inevitable fate— the last uplifting of extended 
hands — ^the ineffectual attempt at speech — and the wild, 
despairing look, as they rise from the water to look for 
the last moment at all the world can sho^, were fortu- 
nately spared on this unhappy occasion. 

The crew, sufficiently frightened before, were now the 
mere resemblance of men, with the hearts of children ; 
and daylight was hailed with all the rapture of hope, long 
deferred, dawning at last. Poor Jackson's body was fished 
from the water the next day, perfectly black, and was in- 
terred on shore with all due honours. A host of priests, 
properly garbed for so solemn a ceremony, were paid for 
walking round the ship's decks with crucifixes and lighted 
wax-candles, although it was noonday ; a certain quantity 
of holy water was sprinkled over the haunts of the spec- 
tre ; prayers were said in Latin, of which neither ghost 
or crew understood one word ; and, strange as it may ap- 
pear, the holy mummery restored the courage and confi- 
dence of the men, who believed the spirit Uad in the far 
muddy waters of the Red Sea, imprisoned in its oozy 
grave ; and they slept in their hammocks as usual, for 
never afterwards was ghost or goblin heard, felt, or 
seen. 

This was a bad business, an unfortunate finale. ^^ 
have, however, our ghosts infinitely more amusing, and 
who take care to turn their visits to more advantage, than 
capsizing a hammock, or drowning a man. I was a pas- 
senger in one ship, in which was a pretty woman, the wife, 
nominal, or real, I forget which, of the captain's cook: 
he was a dark, dusty-looking man, with a countenance 
like a boiled ham, and a temper always hot and sparkling} 
like a wood fire. We had a marine on board, who was 
comely in his looks, but not quite so chaste in his mind, 
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<or so rigid in his morals, as Joseph. The cook's wife, 
although from duty she loved her hushand, from chotce 
evidently admired the marine ; — and love, fruitful in ex- 
pedients, overcame the difficulty of intriguing in so small 
space, with so many eyes perpetually awake. The woman 
invented the stratagem. I am sorry to thus throw all the 
sin of temptation on the fair daughter of Eve ; but, like her 
mother, she resolved on the fall of man. The shells of 
turtle, after the flesh is scratched from its abode, have a 
highly phosphorescent appearance in the dark ; and the 
cook's wife being aware of this, advised the marine to 
block up certain parts of the shell, leaving the resem 
blance of a hideous face, from the nostrils, mouth, and 
eyes of which a vivid flame would apparently be emitted 
The marine was, at about one o'clock in the morning, to 
get in the foremost part of the lower deck, make a respect- 
able noise, hold up the turtle face, and await the event. 
The cook's wife knew that her husband was not the bravest 
of the brave, and she took care he should see the spectre, 
and that she would fall into a desperate fit — a most con- 
venient fit for the occasion. At the appointed time the 
ghost appeared ; the consequence was a general panic, 
and a rush on deck ; every man and boy, cook, and cook's- 
mate, left the ghost in full possession of the lower-deck 
and the cook's wife. Moments like these, short and 
pleasant, soon elapse : the marine crept to his own bed ; 
and the lady, after kicking and squalling, got some assist- 
ance ; and having looked out for a convenient carronade 
slide, fainted afler the most approved manner, to the in- 
finite satisfaction of herself, and horror of her husband ; 
for she took care not to be overdressed for the occasion. 
This mode of intrigue was resorted to every night, until it 
became notorious that the cook's wife did not make such 
a speedy retreat as the first time ; and the marines found 
out that their comrade was always endued upon this occa- 
sion with suprising power of sleep, which no noise could 
arouse. Both cook's wife aqd marine were aware of the 
suspicions, and foolishly tried the trick once too often ; a 
boaiswain's-mate, armed with a rattan, and who had been 
suspected of admiring the lady in question, resolved to face 
the spectre, and planted himself under the cook's ham- 
mock ; the usual fright took place, and just as the marine 
Vol. I. 9 
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was on the point of invading the modest abode of the 
cook's better half, the boatswain's mate seized him bj his 
only covering, which was too strong to give way, like 
Juan's and Joseph's, and administered such a castigation 
as lefl the marine to hettail his folly and temerity for many 
a night afterwards. They cobbed the marine, and laid 
the ghost. 

The Salsette was ordered from the Toulon blockading 
squadron to Malta, and there the Fame, a seventy-four, 
becoming vacant. Captain Bathurst was appointed to her, 
and I followed in his train. I confess I did not mtich like 
the change, for in those days a certain stigma was attached 
to midshipmen who belonged to line of battle ships, while 
the midshipmen- of frigates were the aristocracy of their 
grade in the profession. As far as space was concerned, 
of course the change was beneficial. We were ordered 
home, and had the convoy signal flying ; bu^, previous to 
our departure, I must be allowed to give a sketch of a 
Maltese execution ; for there are no two countries under 
the sun who despatch their criminals in exactly a similar 
manner. 

The Russians, an imitative nation, and who always take 
example^from their more civilized allies, when they hung 
five or six criminals to the walls of the fortress of St. Pe- 
tersburg, bungled the business, (as they do every thing but 
diplomacy and making soldiers,) and down tumbled three 
in the mud, owing to the rope slipping in one instance, and 
breaking in two others. They grew the hemp, twisted the 
cord, and had an executioner in England to take lessons ! 
But Maltese are the proper finishers : a man must be an 
eel to slip through their fingers. A murderer (inasmuch 
as a young man, of about twenty-seven, thought proper to 
return the obligation of being brought into the world, by 
sending his parents out of it,) having been tried, was found 
guilty, and condemned. Popular fury was fearfully ex- 
cited, and the day of execution was impatiently expected. 
Like the rest, I felt a desire to see how a man could face 
death, whq had been guilty of so heinous a crime, that the 
Romans had no law which noticed it — farridde. There 
is a rising ground close to the Florian Gardens, which over- 
looks the harbour, on which was erected the hanging wood. 
It was in the shape of a pair of shears, the rope coming 
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from the point where the two spars were lashed together ; 
the whole concern was evidently too near the ground, and 
we said in an instant that some hungUng must ensue. Near 
the gallows was a chair, in which sat in quiet composure 
the only true friend — the man who never deserts you at 
the last pinch — the executioner. The procession of the 
criminal was headed by a company of boys, bearing.can. 
dies, and singing some solemn dirge, without any particu- 
lar attention as to time or tune ; next came a set of friars, 
and monks, and priests, with a large assortment of the tag- 
rag and bob-tail part of the community. Then came 9ne 
priest carrying a large crucifix, and close to him walked 
the. criminal : the latter seemed the only unconcerned 
man in the procession. A respectable body of soldiers 
followed in the rear, ultimately taking up a circular posi- 
tion, with the gallows for a centre. Prayers, spiritual con- 
solation, was freely offered, and there was no manifestation 
of indelicate hurry to put the offender from this world ; the 
crucifix was placed to his lips dozens of times, which he 
kissed without any particular fervency of devotion : he did 
not join in the prayers, but looked about him more like a 
stranger to the scenery, than a condemned culprit : once 
he looked over his head at the apparatus, but with a kind 
of indifference truly appalling. His time was come — his 
hour arrived — and the last preparations commenced. The 
rope was placed round his neck ; but it appeared to me, 
that instead of a hangman's knot, they substituted a timber- 
hitch, and then jammed the parts. The criminal was de- 
sired to stand upon a chair, and no sooner had he obeyed 
the order than the executioner shortened the rope a very 
little, and removed the chair : down fell the poor fellow 
with quite enough of a jerk to tighten the hitch, but not 
enough to cause suffocation : the rope being too long, the 
toes of the man just touched the ground, by which he was 
enabled to retard the operation of strangulation. The 
priest prayed devoutly, keeping the crucifix to the culprit's 
mouth : he only thought of prolonging his miserable ex- 
istence another and another moment. Strange how we 
cling to life when life would be a burthen, and how we 
shun death, which would be our only release ! The exe- 
cutioner became quite astonished that the man did not die ; 
and after giving him every opportunity for five minutes, 



2^. 



H ^ r 



100 THB LIFE OF A SAILOR. 

he asdended the gallows, and then descended the rope> 
planting his feet on the neck of the criminal ; with cold- 
blooded barbarity he then proceeded to jump on the shoul- 
ders ; and never do I remember to have turned so suddenly 
sick, as when I heard the cracking of the neck at each 
succeeding jump. This operation stretched the rope, and 
the culprit's feet came firmly on the ground : the resistance 
to yield his life was awfully great, and much longer had 
he struggled, had not a second executioner lifted the legs 
from the ground, which gave the body a slanting direction, 
and soon closed the horrible and disgusting scene. This 
made a proper impression upon me, more especially as I 
was given to understand that one or two gentlemanly people 
had expressed a wish that they could get hold of a midship- 
man belonging to the Fame, in order to allow their bungling 
executioner an opportunity of perfecting himself in the art 
of hanging. Neither could I blame the Maltese for their 
charitable wish ; we certainly gave annoyance enough to 
the quiet, orderly people ; for it was by no means uncom- 
mon to get up a chorus in the streets loud enough to bring 
the good people to the windows, and then they were laughed 
at for their trouble. But we had another mode of annoying 
the pious, and in these frolics we were always headed by a 
then midshipman, and now captain. At every comer of 
every street in Malta, and indeed in most Catholic towns, 
the saints who are placed in the niches to be saluted by the 
passer-by in the day time, return the civility by night, as 
they hold lamps to direct and guide both saint and sinner. It 
was an odd, and very improper frolic, but so it was, that 
these lamps were sure to be broken at least once a week, and 
the saint was fortunate if he were not damaged or disfigured 
during the operation. It was not to be supposed that the 
Catholics could allow the images to which they bowed and 
crossed themselves about fifty times a dayj to be wantonly 
insulted by beardless heretics, without resenting the injury, 
and consequently they were fully prepared to take suitable 
revenge on any good opportunity offering itself. Our 
leader having taken a great fancy to the unicorn, which 
stands on one side of the grand entrance into the church 
of St. John, to place as a figure-head to his brother's yacht, 
he resolved to have the animal, and his refractory crew 
were desired to be in attendance the next night, in order 
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to dislodge the cornuted creature. We were punctual to 
our appointment, and proceeded to the sacrilegious demo- 
lition at midnight with light hearts and a strong rope. 
The latter was placed round the unicorn's neck, and about 
ten of us began with a true sailor-like << one, two, three, 
haul/' to dislodge our victim. It was, however, so well 
fastened on its pedestal, that we did not succeed, and our 
shouting and hauling soon awakened our enemies. We 
began to perceive a collection of people in the Strada 
Reale, and we had little doubt that they would shortly 
commence offensive operations, as they were loud in their 
vows of vengeance against the ruthless spoliators of their 
magnificent and sacred edifice. A large knot of Maltese 
began to show themselves at the comer of the Strada St. 
Giovanni ; thus blocking up the direct road to the boats, 
and partially enclosing us. We knew the depth of a stit- 
letto wound, and the unerring accuracy with which it is 
thrown : we well knew how cordially they hated us, if 
only in a religious light. Their saints held their lamps, 
for a wonder, unbroken that night, which gave us more 
alarm than our enemies and their stiUettos; for had we 
been recognised, the admiral's displeasure would have 
preceded the sentence of the civil judge. We hastily 
dropped the rope, and in a firm and compact body charged 
the party by the comer of the Strada St. Giovanni. They 
very feebly resisted, and we reached our ship in security. 
The Maltese, balked in their vengeance upon us, like 
cowards as they invariably are, notwithstanding their his- 
torical records and valiant knights, wreaked their vengeance 
on two of our halfdrunken crew, who were on shore, and 
the next morning they were found dead in the Strada Po- 
nente. From the situation, and the known immodest cha- 
racter of the street, the Maltese authorities argued that 
intrigue excited the jealousy of some husband, and that 
the loss of life was the result. The Lord bless their sa- 
pient heads ! — sailors do not intrigue. Jack has no time 
for poesy and love elegies, and we doubt much, if Mr. 
Haynes Bayly, with all his musical melodies, could find 
the time for caterwauling if he were a sailor ; and, afler 
ally liberty and the first lieutenant are monstrously against 
the carrying a tender scheme into execution. 

We sailed from Malta with our convoy, and touched at 

9* 
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Gibraltar. With what delight I visited the convent, may 
be easier imagined than written. I had not forgotten the 
beautiful creature there ; and whilst at Constantinople had 
provided attah of rpses, and supposed Cashmere shawls 
for the dear object of my early affections, It was the last 
time I ever saw her as a spinster ; and I left her with all 
the regret of a young and ardent mind, perfectly persuaded 
that I was desperately in love, and quite unable to outlive 
the separation. I am, however, much afraid, from some 
circumstances which have occurred, that I possess one of 
those quicksilver hearts on which no permanent foundation 
can be laid. I certainly have been a particular admirer 
of beauty, and while I join cordially in the opinion of 
Lord Byron, that " a pretty woman is a welcome guest,^' 
I will not answer (or my constancy, if another fairer object 
should accidentally appear. But in a sailor's life love 
should never appear ; we are, I believe, generally reckoned 
the best husbands ; but as for constancy, when the wide 
Atlantic rolls between the divided hearts, it might be a 
very good subject for rhyme, but a very poor one for rea- 
son. It is quite astonishing how ship discipline, employ- 
ment of time, and the yellow fever, can keep down love 
and affection, and all such tender expressions. I have no 
more confidence in a sailor's constancy, than I have in the 
pope's infallibility, and I regard both, as mere matters of 
opinion, very well to talk about in society, but quite dis- 
carded in reality by all but love-sick boarding-school girls, 
or anxious cardinals. Our passage was tedious and disa- 
greeable ; for there is no penalty inflicted by the law, equal 
in annoyance, to an anxious man taking a passage in a ship 
condemned to convoy a fleet when the wind is fair and 
strong, and when every idea of home becomes doubly 
exciting, instead of spreading the wide sail to catch the 
freshening breeze, the topsails are lowered on the cap, 
reefs taken in, and perhaps, which is worse than all, the 
ship " hove-to" for an hour for the stern-most vessels to 
close round the commodore : it is a kind of blank in life : 
even hope for the time is destroyed : a sort of epileptic 
fit. Of all the curses in a sailor's life, a convoy is the 
worst. 

The quarintine which we endured for three di^s at the 
Mother-bank^ were three days Lengthened into three years;, 
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every moment seemed an hour. In vain we traced with 
our glasses the delightful shores of the Isle of Wight, or 
looked at the moving scenery in the Southamptbn Water : 
there we were, cooped up like so many chickens, fed at 
stated times, and allowed to gaze through our bars at what 
we could not enjoy. Oh, but quarintine had been invented 
in the time of Job, and I doubt much if that pattern of 
patience and piety would have ridden forty days under the 
yellow flag, near the fertile shore of Sicily, without giving 
vent to his feelings in no very measured terms. Quaran- 
tine is decidedly a strong invention of our two natural ene- 
mies, the devil, and the doctor, to enfeeble our body and 
ruin our souls. Abrogation of that law would do infinitely 
more good than half the methodist trash ever published. 

I was removed from the Fame to the Arethusa, and I 
parted with my old captain with all the poignancy of real 
regret. To me he had been a father, a protector, and a 
friend : he was a kind-hearted, excellent, brave man, 
universally beloved and respected. He died as a sailor 
ought to die, in battle and victorious. The shot which 
struck him at Navarino deprived the poor of a friend, and 
the helpless of a supporter. 



CHAPTER X. 

Come all ye jolly sailors bold, 

Whose hearts are cast in honour's mould, 

While English glory I unfold, 

On board of the Arethusa. 

DlBDlN. 

Every body has heard of the Arethusa : — she is immortal- 
ised in. song, and was for many years one of the crack 
ships of his^ majesty's navy. I considered it a feather in 
my cap to belong to so dashing a ship ; and anticipated 
honours and rewards ; prize-money, and the Gazette. 
" All pleasures preconceived or preconcerted," says Dr. 
Johnson, '^ end in disappointment." That was a wise many, 
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and some of his sayings might stand by the side of 
Solomon's. 

I saw just enough of home this time more bitterly to feel 
the parting. I had become, it is true, more accustomed 
to my profession ; but I always considered it as one only 
fit for a water-dog, and have more than once thought that 
the prophecy concerning the Arabs is applicable to a 
sailor — " He shall be a wild man, and be a stranger in the 
midst of his brethren." My sisters gave me a little more 
of honour and glory, and I felt again the warm caress of 
my mother, when she took her parting kiss from one, I 
trust, who has always been an affectionate son. We were 
destined for the coast of Africa. That sink of human 
life was then a kind of undiscovered shore. The business 
of the war — the rapid change of more interesting intelli- 
gence — the battles, fires, and wrecks which daily filled 
the papers, left no time, or rather damped cariosity, as to 
the actual situation of our colony in Africa. I am not 
aware that the humbug practised by Macgregor, in refer- 
ence to Poyais, was resorted to in behalf of Sierra Leone. 
We may all remember the magnificent prints nublished, 
descriptive of the theatre, and the palace of Poyais. I 
have visited this spot ; but never could discover the ruins 
of these beautiful specimens of architectural designs ; and 
well I know the inhabitants of those parts are by no means 
disposed to labor in the removal of stones. 

We sailed, cleared the Channel, touched at Maderia 
and Tenerifie, thence to St. Jago, in the Cape Yerd Islands. 
Here we took in fresh provisions, fruit, and water, and 
increased our crew by two monkeys and a parroquet. I 
have never seen a good account of St. Jago. The fact 
is, very little can be said about it, and George Cruikshank's 
pencil would convey its present state much more definitely 
to the mind than all the memorandum books of the navy. 
A St. Jago solidier is a rare mixture of pride, nudity, and 
discipline ; for a cocked-hat he would sell his wife; but he 
is seldom so far fortunate in his traffic ; for the women in 
St. Jago seem to follow the same plan in defying the 
mosquitoes as the rhinoceros in Shangella, which rolls in 
the mud, to defend itself against the small but powerful 
stings of the fiy of that country. Only fancy a fly capa- 
ble of penetrating the skin which defies a musket-ball ! 
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I believe it nevertheless, for I have seen men whe declare 
they have been bitten through top-bpots by musquitoes, 
and certainly they are isearching animals. A soldier at 
St. Jago, who has a complete musket is the envy of the 
army. It, generally speaking, happens that the man who 
has a barrel has no lock, while another will have a stock, 
lock, and bayonet, but no barrel : one part is always lash- 
ed oh to another, the proper fastenings having long since 
disappeared. Yet have they guard-houses, and officers of 
the guard ; and no pen can possibly give an idea of the 
motly group when the command, << Guard, turn out," is 
given : some appear with an old Portuguese uniform coat, 
without hat or trousers ; some with cocked-hats, shoes, 
and trousers, but no coats : these are the front-rank men ; 
the officers are only a shade, and that not in cleanliness, 
better. The ^^preseni arvM^^ is a salute to laugh at for a 
year aflerwards. Like the poor, they are always proud r 
no infringement of their law is allowed ; and in this re- 
spect they might rival better dressed soldiers. They are 
vigilant on their post, but seem otherwise blessed with the 
laziness of the Seven Sleepers of Ephesus. The gov- 
ernor's palace would make a good convertible cow-house, 
and the other residences are wooden huts, with or without 
roofs. The island appears perfectly barren, mere rock ; 
and although I have visited the interior in several shooting 
expeditions, yet I do not remember to have seen one cul- 
tivated spot, except in the vicinity of the town. Cocoa.- 
nuts, bananas, plantains, the common pine-guavas, and 
the orange, are plentiful. Those who have visited these 
climates are of course aware that very little cultivation is 
requisite to bring these fruits to perfection. The islands 
in the vicinity are infinitely superior to St. Jago ; but they 
are deficient ia that which aggrandized the capital — a good 
harbour. St. Jago, like a woman's mind, arrived at its 
utmost limit early in its existence — ^it never has improved — 
and never will until it changes its master. From this 
wretched abode we steered to Goree* 

I before said there was no place to cure fastidious gen- 
tlemen equal to a midshipman's berth. In this fancy frigate 
we were pretty well off, and, in many respects, might have 
benefitted our captain. It is, or was the usual custom in 
the navy, for the midshipman of the moming-watch ta 
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breakfast in the cabin. The officer of the forenoon- 
watch, one of the idlers, (in this energetic expression is 
included the purser, doctor, master, and those time-devour- 
ing men, marine, officers,) received an invitation to dinner 
with the captain ; and an invitation was a command. I 
have known a midshipman flogged for refusing to dine with 
the lieutenants. Indeed, I was once very nearly flagel- 
lated for the same heinous ofience. It certainly does ap- 
pear tyrrannical to punish a boy for not dining with those 
he does not admire. This is a mistake — ^it is one of the 
very many small branches of discipline which invigorate the 
whole tree. On another score the boy would merit chas. 
tisement, for there is no folly like allowing pride to stop 
supplies to the empty ^omach of a midshipman : and 
folly ought always to be punished. 

In the Arethusa we ran no risk of being flogged for re- 
fusing an invitation. The steward seldom peeped into the 
berth, saying, Mr. F., Captain C. desires the pleasure of 
your company at dinner. It was no pleasure for him to 
see us there, and we rather lost than gained by the invita- 
tion. I am free to admit that this niggardly mode of living 
— ^the burgoo breakfast (burgoo is oatmeal and water jam- 
med into a brown consistency,) and salt junk dinners, 
accustomed us to bear the misfortunes which aflerwards 
befell us. Gluttony brings with it its own punishment ; 
the more you eat, the more you desire to eat ; and the 
drunkard, who, by his wine-bibbing propensities hastens 
the fever which intoxication produces, occasions a thirst 
which no draught can allay, and which again inflames, 
rather than cools the desire. We were not gluttons or 
wine-bibbers in that ship. 

Our approach to the coast of Africa we smelt, rather 
than saw. The breeze of the evehing came deliciously 
perfumed with the strong scent of the lime-tree ; we smelt 
the shore hours and hours before we saw it. It is very 
amusing to watch dogs on these occasions : being more 
gifted than man, they make the land in imagination before 
the navigator : they run to the weather-gangway and port- 
holes, snifl* up the breeze, and howl most intellectually, 
looking round, and wagging their tails, as much as to say, 
« Why, can't you smell it ?" Pi^s are particularly happy 
on this occasion. 
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In due time we anchored in Goree roads. From the 
ship the town looked handsome, and the adjacent country 
appeared clad in verdure; but the sun was oppressive be- 
yond measure, and the breeze, which blew but did not 
cool, seemed as if it had been puffing from an oven. On^ 
landing, we found the street one moving mass of sand : the 
mosquitoes flew at us with the ravenous hunger of half- 
starved dogs. Our stockings, for we were fools enough 
not to wear boots, were dyed in blood ; and the eternal 
irritation occasioned by the sting, and the scratch which 
followed, would have brought on a fever without the assis- 
tance of the fiery noonday heat, or the checked perspira- 
tion of the cooler evening. We were fairly beaten back 
by those human tormentors, who seem to know their pow- 
er, giving as much. annoyance by their ceaseless buzz, the 
prelude to the bite, as when they inflicted their tiny but 
smarting wound. 

Our men, who had long been fed upon salt provisions, 
required some variation of food ; and as it is usual, if pos- 
sible, to blend health and utility together, we determined 
upon a fishing-party. Every ship in the navy is allowed 
materials for this sport. 

Long befora daylight the next morning fourteen men, 
under the command of a lieutenant, were despatcbed from 
the ship, with orders to try a sandy beach to the south- 
ward of the town. I was on this occasion the midshipman 
of the boat. It was a long fiat beach, terminating in some 
sandhills, behind which the parched ground appeared, re- 
lieved by occasional patches of refreshing green spots. 
On this beach we landed, and carried out our nets, ac- 
cording to all rules of fishermen. It was hardly day-dawn 
when we commenced, and we could not discern a human 
creature within the sweep of our sights. The net was 
hauled with all due care not to risk our legs near the vo- 
racious jaws of the ground-shark ; for this species of fish, 
unlike its brethren, care not for the noise or break of the 
surf. No sooner, however, had we begun to get the end 
of the net in our hands, and the fish began to leap, than a 
cloud of naked blacks rushed over the sand-hills. They 
came in swarms, headed by a tall, respectable-looking man 
on horseback, who was partially covered, as respects gar- 
ments* He had a mild, benevolent cast of countenance ; 
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hut fronta nuBaJides. Lord B3nron remaikB, that he had 
his pockets picked by a man of the most gentlemanly ap* 
pearance, and that he never remembered so mild a 'looking 
person as Ali Pacha. The leader of our foes was as 
treacherous in appearance. No white squall in the Medi- 
terranean ever more astonished the unguarded mariner, 
than these locusts of • destruction astounded us. They 
whizzed by us with the velocity of antelopes, and, jumpin(; 
into the water, regardless of the danger — ^for 

FooIb rush in where angels fear to tread, 

they seized the fish as they jammed them against the 
meshes of the net, threw them oii shore to their compa- 
nions, who piled them up in different heaps, and walked 
off with them with as much nonchalance as if they were 
not committing a theft. There was a ground-shark in the 
net; and for once robbery passed unpunished. Had that 
shark but taken one black leg, I would have given the rest 
of the fish willingly to have witnessed Justice in the great 
execution of her office. Our arms, such as we had, were 
in the boat ; but the panic was so universal, that I doubt 
our having put our cartridge into the muskets the right 
end downwards ; besides, all but two men were on shore. 
In vain we attempted to take a fish ; the benevolent gen- 
tleman pointed at us with a long reed, and we were in- 
stantly deprived of our just right. Opposition was useless ; 
they could have killed us and eaten us in five minutes : 
the only thing was — how to get out of the cursed scrape 
we had so unintentionally fallen into. Hitherto, with the 
exception of confounding the meum et iuum^ no act of hos' 
tility had been committed : but when the net was drawn 
on shore, and we were preparing to place it in the boat, 
a very different scene took place. The fish had every 
one been removed but the shark, and no one seemed in- 
clined to touch him. A shark's tail is nearly as bad as 
his jaw ; and the sable tribe seemed well enough to know 
the danger of approaching either end. Out of as full a 
net as any fisherman could wish to see, we had not one 
fish for our pains. The beach was cleared, and the men 
began to group together — to talk loud — ^their hands were 
held in the air — such gesture was furious, and it required 



THB LITE OF A 8AILOB* 109 

no conjurer to see that every moioent increased our dan^ 
ger. A minute seemed hardly to have elapsed, and all 
the marauders were armed. It was like magic: the lances 
had been regularly distribiited amongst the sable tribe al- 
most unseen ; and they began to dance, and kick up the 
sand in frightful wildness. The affair began to wear a 
very serious aspect. The ship was hull down in the dis« 
tance, and from her no possible assistance could be ex. 
pected, or could arrive in time if nent. Four of our men 
were now in the boat, and had coiled away the seine ; and 
I, in spite of ground^sharks, had placed myself in the stern- 
sheets, and forthwith began to prepare for action, by loading 
the fire-arms. In the mean time, the men one by one got 
into the boat, always taking especial care to keep her 
afloat. The last man was the lieutenant, and a gaU 
lant fellow he was as ever breathed. His self-pos^^session 
had entirely returned ; his orders were given without any 
emotion, and he remained facing his foes singly, and at 
some distance from us. It was evident that the blacks 
had not matured their plan ; for they looked on in silent 
indifference the momeqt we began to retreat ; but as our 
numbers lessened on the shore, we advanced towards the 
boat. When the lieutenant first stepped into the water, 
the whole tribe could nearly have touched him. I would 
not have given twenty cowries for his chance of lif^. He 
faced our foes, retreating backwards towards the boat; 
and no sooner had we hauled him in, and given the boat 
good stern-way into deeper water, than the whole gang of 
thieves commenced the war-whoop. They stamped like 
enraged b^lls, and positively yelled with anger ; they then 
made a rush into the water to seize ^ the boat ; unfortu- 
nately we. were in the act of winding her. and had barely 
executed that operation when two of the foremost blacks 
seized hold of the rudder. The depth of water impeded 
their advance, or we must have been captured. Our lieu- 
tenant commenced actual war, by beating the intruders on 
the head with the tiller ; the crew plied the oars, and the 
water being too deep for the blacks to exercise much 
power, they relinquished their grasp, and we were free. 
The boat surged ahead, and we breathed in comparative 
safety. The whole tribe no^ rushed into the water, bran- 
dishing their long lances over their heads, and shouting 
Vol. I. 10 
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most vebemeBtly. On our side the spare hands pointed 
the muskets, while the crew '* gave way" with their utmost 
strength. The horseman interposed, and stopped the hos* 
tile demonstration. He seemed to know that the ad van. 
tage was now on our side, for one minute would have 
placed us out of reach of their arms, while we could have 
shot them at discretion. Suddenly their lances were 
poised in the air : they turned quickly round, and simul- 
taneously retreated. They flew over the sand-bank, and 
vanished almost as suddenly, and certainly more wel- 
comely, than they appeared. 

There are some people who never will benefit by exam- 
ple, but will buy their own experience at any price : we 
had plenty of those on board, who sneered at our apparent 
want of courage in allowing the plunder of the fish ; de- 
claring that the report of a musket would have frightened 
the whole tribe : but Voltaire says, ** Cannons no longer 
astonish the Indians." In short, we had lots of volunteers 
for the next day. I was not one, neither was the lieu- 
tenant. I had seen quite enough of the fishing party, and 
thought myself extremely lucky not to have been a' slave 
for life ; but others, willing to face danger, and undismayed 
by our reports, resolved to fish on the same beach at the 
same hour. ' One man of our party was taken ; he did not 
volunteer to point out the spot ; and the next morning away 
they went, with two marines, to frighten the horde. Un- 
luckily for our laugh, the savages came from their conceal- 
ment before the boat touched the shore ; and no sooner 
did our valiant successors see the white beach suddenly 
black, than they turned tail, and pu)led back again, leaving 
their honour and their courage behind them. This was a 
sufficient warning to me, and I hope to others, never to un- 
dervalue either the courage or the service of my neighbour. 
Men accustomed to death, as sailors are, know what dan- 
ger is, and are not frightened at shadows (excepting always 
a ghost.) Brute courage belongs to every man, more or 
less. It is a cool calculator in the hour of danger who is 
the really brave man, and not the headstrong fool, who 
rushes without thought into inevitable destruction. There 
is a wide difierence between drunken temerity and deter- 
mined courage : one is a^ fatal to itself as the other is to 
its opponent. 
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To give any idea of the mode pf living amongst th^ blacks 
of the African coast would be a Waste of time. Imagina* 
tioa cannot picture people more purely in a state of nature 
than the poor half^starved naked negro. His food is prin- 
cipally vegetables, yams, cocoas, dec, relie^ved by occa- 
sional fruit, such as the guava, banana, and plantain. It 
is a life of continual slavery even in his own county ; and 
ehould his tribe be invaded, and himself made prisoner,; it 
merely niakes his situation about two degrees more dread- 
ful, with all the chance of being benefitted hereafter ; for 
should he be sold again to those who traffic in human flesh 
— ^logs of mahogany, as they are entered in the bill of 
lading — and survive the sea voyage, he becomes in the 
west a slave it is true, but a man^ and not a brute ; his 
mind is by degrees enlightened ; he has his hut and 
garden ; a doctor if he is ill, and food if he is hungry. 
Since my visit to the coast of Africa, and my residence in 
the West Indies — that is to say, the command of a bhip on 
that station for three years ; and since I have seen with 
my own eyes the sleek, well-fed negroes, well-clothed, 
well-housed, married, and contented, I have become one 
of those who believe that sudden emancipation would be 
instant starvation. On this subject I shall give my opinion 
when I touch upon Jamaica and Cuba ; and therefore, for 
the present, dismiss the subject with a quotation ; which is, 
if I were a negro on the coast of Africa, and some dealers 
of doubtful gender came to purchase the logs of mahogany, 
I should say with Johnsoui in Don Juan, 

Meantime yon old black eunuch seems to eye us, — 
I with to God that somebody would buy us. 



CHAPTER XI. 

Delightful task, to rear the tender thought ) 
To teach the young idea how to shoot ; 
To pour the fresh mstruction o'er the mind ; 
To breathe the enlivening spirit ; &c 

The subject of education on board a ship has been ao 
differently handled by different authors, that I feel myself 
resolved to be admitted into the group, and to say " my 
say" upon a point of such real advantage to the navy. 
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We have only to read the aecounU of the mtphibioiis 
tribe a century past, and look at the faehionable appear- 
ance, or liHten to the cultivated conversation of an officer 
now, to be satisfied that those of the present day are more 
eligible for female society, more beneficial to the state, 
and more ornamental to their profession, than their prede- 
cessors : this can only be attributed to education. There 
can be no doubt that a great difierence must exist between 
the schoolboy, accustomed to mix and herd with gentle- 
men, and the lad, who, to use a nautical phrase, " is born 
under a gun, and educated in a galley." He first will have 
imbibed a proper notion of religion and moral conduct ; he 
will have been flogged (let us hope) into some study ; he 
will have become acquainted with the common customs of 
society, and consequently will be bejieficial to the service 
into which he is about to enter. On the other hand, the 
boy who may be said to be cradled in a ship, or who en- 
tors the service at nine or ten years of age, which formerly 
was by no means uncommon, has a mind unformed and 
ready to receive all impressions, whether right or wrong. 
The longer a boy is kept on shore, the better officer he 
will make. I do not here speak of the qualifications abso- 
lutely necessary — nautical knowledge; but I mean the 
exterior part, the appearance^tho suavity — ^the civil and 
proper behaviour, which renders a man respected and be- 
loved: for this reason I am a strong advocate for the 
Naval College. It is true that sometimes the young lads 
from that seminary are rather difficult to control at first. 
They generally embark at fifteen, with minds formed, and 
sometimes with ideas by no means congenial with disci- 
pline ; but a very little proper strictness, and useful seve- 
rity in the first lieutenant, soon crushes the spirit of in- 
subordination ; and the youngster who perceives how 
foolish it is to run riot against authority, becomes a tracta- 
ble and obedient officer : the very manner with which he 
will sweeten a command is well contrasted with the surly, 
blustering, bullying mode of the uneducated boy. In the 
Sylla, I had two lads from the college, and two, thirteen 
years old, from some minor school. The former were 
neat in their persons, respectable in their manner, mild, 
gentlemanly, and obedient; extremely good navigators, 
and anxious to learn the more common part of their pro* 
feasion. The latter were rough, unruly boys, eager for 
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mischief, and sooq prided themselves on their increased 
vocabulary, in which many a word, strange to the ear and 
immoral in their meaning, was to be found. The latter 
were the best practical seamen ; the former the most re* 
spectable, and efficient officers ; one could be trusted — 
the other required the eye of the master. I would ask 
any officer in the navy, which he would sooner command, 
the rough (ar-like miclshipman, who has passed on board ths 
Queen; or the cleanly, well instructed lad from the col- 
lege. I have heard it advanced that the present race are 
not so well adapted to desperate enterprize as your long* 
tailed midshipmen, who fought under Benbow, quaffed 
flip, and chewed tobacco. This is a mistake, and a mis- 
take arising from ignorance of circumstances. Education 
plants honour ; it is a tree which flourishes best where it 
is cherished most. Why is it that a gentleman feels more 
acutely the failure of an enterprise, in which personal 
courage has been required, than a lowlived man, who will 
sit down, curse his ill luck, and blubber out his failure ? It 
is the knowledge that a man's actions undergo the severe 
scrutiny of public opinion ; that if honour is once assaileci, 
the man is lost to society ; and not only that, but he brings 
disgrace upon his family and his connexions. Is it not a 
weil.known fact, that pitt a gentleman against his inferior 
in life and education, both equally scientific with whatever 
weapons they may use, that the bets would be nearly two 
to one upon the gentleman ? and why so ? because the 
gentleman has a greater respect for honour. He will 
fight on, when the other would have succumbed. It is 
Uke the race-horse — a pint of blood is worth more than a 
pound of bone ; the horse will run till he drops : his ad- 
versary, not having the pride of heart, gives up the con- 
test directly he feels fatigued. On these grounds I main- 
tain the present race of officers in the navy are superior 
to the past ; but when I speak of past, I do not mean twenty 
or thirty y^ars ago, but I mean a few years beyond that 
period. 

Schoolmasters on board have not answered expectation. 
The first difficulty is where to let them mess : if they are 
placed ivith their pupils, the respect due to the situation 
will soon be lost. The lieutenants would certainly not 
admit hin^ into the gun-room, as a companion ; and the 

10* 
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captain ought not to admit any body under his command 
to be his associate. If he lives by himself^ he will be 
moped to death ; if amongst the warrant-officers, lost in 
his own esteem. The fact is, there is no greater difficulty 
than maintaining a schoolmaster in his proper authority. 
If there is a clergyman on board, and he will undertake 
the charge, then the business is easy enough. I do not 
speak at random ; I will give an instance on board the 
Arethusa, showing all the difficulties. 

We had a very respectable, young, clever man for our 
teacher ; and, of course, from the moment we heard he 
was our master ^ from that moment we hated him with the 
most cordial hatred. After having suggested thousands 
of places for the detested object to mess, the captain foLtA 
upon the midshipmen's berth ; and oardominie was install- 
ed with becoming gravity. In harbour we agreed capitally, 
because we had no school hours ; but no sooner did we 
get to sea, and at nine o'clock every forenoon muster in 
the fore-cabin to look out logarithms, and add up '< half 
elapsed time," than we began to hint, that all our suffidrings 
arose from the schoolmaster. When the captain was 
present we worked like horses, but the moment he turned 
his back, we shut up the books, and commenced a regular 
mutiny. The poor dominie felt his authority on the wane, 
and made one desperate attempt to support it. He found 
all advice quite fruitless, and therefore made a formal com- 
plaint to the captain, selecting one scapegrace as the most 
refractory. The captain sent for the boatswain into his 
cabin, seized the youngster up to the gun, and gave him 
a dozen, pretty lightly administered. This was a signal 
for war. We all felt the disgrace ; youngster and oldster 
joined against the schoolmaster, and we began a system of 
annoyance, which, although it did not end fatally, very 
nearly terminated in decided madness. As this part will 
embody an idea of a midshipman's berth, and show how 
powerful a body they are, when united, I shall detail our 
operations. 

The first thing we did was to declare the mess a repub. 
He, without any president, caterer, or council ; the conse- 
<|ueiice was, that no sooner had the dinner been placed on 
tlie table, thsin a regular grab took place, and the dignified 
schodmaater went without his allowaace. Every night 



THE UFK OF A SAILOR. 115 

the lanyard x>f his hammock was half cut through, and a 
wet swab placed between his sheets. After he had ejected 
the last > uncomfortable companion, and stretched himself 
upon his bed, the working of the ship soon wore away 
the remaining half of the lanyatd, and down came school- 
master, wisdom and all, upon his head. An officious mid- 
shipman immediately volunteered tq- remedy the accident, 
and in hanging up the hammock made, quite unintention- 
ally of course, a slippery hitch ; the consequence was, 
down came dominie again : this remedied more permanent- 
ly, the poor fellow sought repose ; but .the midshipmen of 
the watch took care to prevent much of that : on going 
the rounds every half hour, they would, when under the 
schoolmaster's hammock, straighten their backs, and if 
dominie did not roll out by the sudden lifl, he certainly got 
such a shake by the jerk, that it required a quarter of an 
hour to make friends with Soranus : a quarter of an hour 
after that, he would be visited again by his friends ; so 
that, what between cutting down, slippery hitches, wet 
swabs, and half hour visitations, the man of wisdom got 
very little sleep, and no very comfortable reflections. In 
vain he endeavoured to take it all in good part, and to 
defend his conduct ; we had resolved upon revenge, and 
we shortly had it : much do I grieve to say that I was 
concerned in it, for our victim was as good a man as ever 
lived ; but we were boys, and who has not felt the mo- 
mentary pleasure, the heavenly gratification of revenge ? 
Boys and women never forgive. 

The evenrog of the fishing-party mentioned in the last 
chapter we practised a most scientific manoeuvre. The 
war seemed at an end, and we all joined in a jovial song. 
It was Saturday night ; we had put to sea ; a gale had 
commenced, and the frigate rolled and rolled, and creaked 
and creaked, in horrid monotony. On deck the whistling 
of the wind made more noise than the united voices of 
the men could have accomplished, whilst the roar of the 
water, and splash of the sea, was quite enough to occupy 
the lieutenant of the watch. The grog was passed 
quickly, for the purser had given us some extra allow- 
ance ; the schoolmaster was in raptures at the peace- 
offering, and drank freely : about eleven o'clock be was 
as drank as David's sow, and in hi» hammock. Now 
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came our moment. It was suggested by one of the 
youngsters, that as our pastor and master was dead, it was 
proper to bury him ; and we proposed, that as ho was far 
from England, we would entomb him in the old Egyptian 
manner — ^making a mummy of him. As we considered 
his interior was quite sufficiently stowed with spices, we 
proceeded to envelop him in divers wrappers ; for which 
purpose we used his own blankets and sheets, leaving only 
the head bare. Not having a mummy.box, we lashed 
him up in his hammock : we then remembered that we 
had omitted to was^ the body, a ceremony actually necessa- 
ry, as may be found in Abulfeda, and other oriental wri. 
ters ; and as time was precious, we made proper amends 
by splashing his face with salt-water, and covering his 
head with flour. Then came the burial-service, which 
was sung in a saUo voce : at the proper part we lowered 
him down into the cable-tier, his grave, there sticking him 
up, between the knees in the wings, like the baked dead in 
the Franciscan Convent near Palermo. We left him just 
as drunk and sick as any man could wish, without the 
slightest fear of his catching cold, as the heat of the 
weather was almost insufferable, and he was wrapped up 
with all the care of preservation. If he called out, or if 
he did not, nobody cared, and few could hear ; we retired 
to rest, and the next morning, Sunday, no schoolmaster 
could be found. The master-at-arms soon ferreted him 
out; and he was brought/on the quarter-deck exactly as 
we had lefl him, with this^exception, that if he were sober, 
there was great doubt if he were alive.* 

The captain, who was an early man, saw his moral and 
sober friend in this deplorable state : it was evident he 
must have been drunk, or we never could have done the 
deed. * The doctor was sent for, the mummy was unpacked, 
and the poor fellow rolled out naked, unable to stand, and 
with difficulty gasping for breath. He was taken below, 
fell desperately ill, a fever followed, and three days after- 
wards he was raving mad. 

In the mean time, notwithstanding the heat of the 
weather, we decorated the mast-head, were placed in watch 
and watch ; and, to be sure, had fulll time to repent of our 
mischief. By degrees the fever lefl the patient ; but he 
did not recover his senses for months, and was ultimately 
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left on shore ^t Sierra Leone, by his own request, rather 
than risk a repetition of the hardly-allayed vengeance of 
his implacable foes. I met him many years afterwards in^ 
Gibraltar, where he held some rather lucrative situation: 
he welcomed me to his house, and most hospitably received 
and housed me. The injury seemed obliterated from his 
mind, and I wish, with all my heart, I could erase it from 
mine. I look back with horror at what mi^ht have been 
the termination of the affair, and sincerely do I hope, if 
ever this Life should fall into his hands, that he will pardon 
the boy who so seriously injured his reputation, and who 
now willingly offers the only reparation, which is the 
acknowledgement of the evil, and sincere repentance. 
Poor Fellow ! I wonder if he, thought as some one else 
did, — 

Delightful task ! to rtar the tender thought. 

Now all this mischief arose from the schoolmaster messing 
with the midshipmen : had he been placed in the gun-room, 
it never could have happened ; the old story, that " no 
man appears a hero in the eyes of his valet," is here 
exemplified: we saw our master in his unguarded hours, 
shortly grew acquainted with his weak points, lost all re- 
spect for either his talents or himself, and finished by driving 
him mad. Poor fellow! I never shall forget, when the 
doctor desired he might be placed in the bath, a cot full of 
water, and have his head kept under nearly to suffocation i 
all the cunning of men in that state of mind was exhibited ; 
the panting sufferer entreated the doctor near him to feel 
his pulse ; and when the real Sangrado approached the 
hath, he was deluged in water by his patient, who laughed 
with that vacant demoniacal stare only seen on those occa- 
sions. 

I have oflen and oflen turned in my mind the best me- 
thod of conducting education on board. I am satisfied, 
that if the chaplain could be made to undertake it, with of 
course proper remuneration for the worst of all undertakings 
— ^a regular school established, not to be interfered with up- 
on every trivial occasion — in short the schoolboys obliged to 
consider themselves more under the direction of the chap- 
lain than the first lieutenant, that some benefit might arise ; 
hut as long as the first lieutenant can send one here, and 
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the other there, as he may want them, the business of the 
school will be merely nominal. It must be an entire sys- 
tern, supported by the discipline of the navy. Boys are 
boys ; it is no use to consider them as boys, and treat 
them as men : some of the latter Regulations of the Admi- 
ralty have gone exactly to thjs consummation of this error. 

We might borrow a hint or two from Russia in x^^V^^^ 
to education. In the Russian army and navy, every offi- 
cer is obliged to know three languages before he can re- 
ceive his commission. The law, like all other Ifiws, is 
abused upon occasions ; but it would be a wise one for us 
to enact. The Russians are obliged to be well acquainted 
with their own, the French and the German languages ; 
with those three tongues you may go over Europe. It 
was a sailing of the Emperor Charles the Fifth, that a 
man who spoke five languages was equal to five men ; 
and if the northern Emperor, like Charles, cannot make 
watches or men's minds go alike, he has found out a way 
for them to reciprocate their ideas. As to Latin and 
Greek, it is perfectly useless to a sailor ; exchange those 
for Spanish and Italian, and he will become more useful 
and ornamental. I have mentioned in the preface to thi^ 
work how lamentably ignorant officers were during the 
war ; the peace has polished and enlightened them. Why 
cannot it be made requisite (hat every midshipman shall 
pass an exatnination in French and German before .he is 
admitted into the navy, or why should not French alone 
be made a sine qua rum before admission ? 

To the naval academy may safely be lefl all nautical 
knowledge ; the talents of the professors, the very fair 
mode of the examinations, the time given before the pass- 
ing, and the rewards in store for those vHxo most excel, 
are sufficient pledges and spurs for attention and ambition. 
French is taught there ; but a midshipman could not be 
rejected at the examination, for any want of knowledge in 
this respect ; and consequently, it is taught in a slovenly 
way, and with a boy, where there is no compulsion, there 
is very seldom any assiduity. All the other groundworks 
for a sailor are^ admirably enforced, and a kind of disci- 
pline and respect for the future profession is inculcated 
by the head-master being a post-captain, and the ushers, 
lieutenants. This, however, would be oluch better ex« 
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changed for a regular schoolmaster, as it is by no means 
unlikely that boys would caricature their rulers with birch 
rods instiead of swords. There are several drawbacks to 
this seminary. A parent who pays for his child's educa- 
tion, has certainly a right to complain if the provisions are 
neither ample nor good — whac foUows ? The captain com- 
manding the school immediately writes to the Admiralty, 
and then comes an official letter from that board, some- 
times censuring a parent for a want either of discrimina- 
tion, or for impetuosity of language. Surely, if a man 
pays for his son's education and feeding, he has a right to 
see that the^one is not neglected, or the other scanty, or 
unwholesome ; and it is really a positive injustice, that 
any remark he may make should be subject to the official 
interference of the Admiralty. We all know what would 
be the consequence if the parent answered the official let- 
ter with the fracikness, and manliness of opinion he would 
have done, had their lordships kept their official fingers 
out of the business. ' That the Admiralty do interfere 
rather beyond the bounds of prudence, the following will 
prove. A young lad belonging to the Naval College had 
permission to visit the yacht : the boatswain of the ship 
had been for many years under the command of' the boy's 
father ; and as, thank God, it is one of the characteristic 
marks of an English sailor to be grateful, so poor Pipes 
testified his gratitude by making the son of his old bene- 
factor nearly as '< half seas over," as if the boy had been 
to St. Helena. When the youngster returned, one of the 
lieutenant ushers, perceiving that his pupil did not walk 
quite so straight as a soldier marching past his command- 
ing officer, accused him of being " a sheet or two in the 
wind" (meaning half drunk — I hate vulgarity.) The 
youngster hiccupped a negative, which was quite affirma- 
tive. « Where did you get the grog, sir 1— for I smell 
rum and water; who gave it you, sir? — "Ish — ^sban't 
tell, sir," replied the little hero. " But you mfist tell," 
said the usher. " But I w — w — ^wont tell, though, with- 
out you promise not to say a word about it." — "Well," 
<^me, boy, I promise you not to say a word about the 
business, if you will tell me." — " Well, then," said the 
confiding lad, " the boatswain of the yacht gave it me." 
Away goes the lieutenant, and pleased beyond measure to 
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show his yigilancie, but forgetting his honoar, mentions 
every word of the affair to the captain. T,he captain sits 
down instantiy, and writes a most important letter on so 
grave a subject to the Admiralty. And the Admiralty, 
with their usual promptitude, write down one of their 
bashaw mandates, and supersede the boatswain. Now, I 
should very much like to know where the board found 
any infringement of the discipline or the standing orders 
in the navy, in the boatswain of a yacht giving a glass of 
grog to a youngster, who did not belong to the ship ; and 
who was just as free from martial law, as he was from the 
pope's blessing. It is true, the father of the boy suc- 
ceeded in getting his old shipmate reinstated ; but the 
authority by which he was superseded, and the riffht of 
making the interior regulations of the Naval College bind- 
ing upon the service afloat, is what I beg leave to doubt 
most uncommonly. The father of the lad hurried to the 
College, and calling the head-master captain, in the pre- 
sence of his boy, said, ** Charles, they tell me you have 
been drunk. I am very glad to hear it, my lad ; it is a 
poor heart which never rejoices. I think none the worse 
of you for it, and hope you may get many times happily 
relieved from the cares of this world before you die. 
Good morning, Captain L." And away went the admi. 
ral. Now, had Captain L. flogged the boy, the admiral 
would have rejoiced at that ; because he himself was a 
good disciplinarian ; but when he found the unfair autho- 
rity which had been exercised on his old grateful ship, 
mate, he retorted, by sanctioning insubordination. There 
is no doubt both admiral and Admiralty were wrong ; and 
these things ought not to be: The discipline of the school 
ought to be apart from, but imitative of the navy. Before 
I quit this subject, I may venture to hint, that if the boys 
were better fed, there would be fewer complaints. I never 
spoke to one of the youngsters of the college, who did not 
mention the short allowance at the dinner-table. 

It comes at last to this — ^That either every boy ought 
to be educated at the college, or schools should be insti- 
tuted on board. The difliculties of the latter I have par- 
tially enumerated ; and I should not be over-fond of plac- 
ing a boy at the Naval Academy, if the Lords of the Ad- 
miralty were to answer my letters. But on board is the 
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real difficulty — **No man can serve two masters;" the 
boys must be treated as boys under the schoolmaster, or 
they must learn " a day's work " the best way they can, 
and be at the beck of the first lieutenant. In short, I quite 
despair of seeing education prosper on board, until the 
whole business is altered — the chaplains better paid, and 
forei^ languages taught. 

If It could be managed to have a mess composed of all 
the younger midshipmen, at which mess the chaplain 
should jpre^ule, (although he might belong to the cun-room 
mess, and have his own cabin besides,) it would greatly 
tend to the proper instruction and morality of the boys ; for 
it is at the mess that the unlicensed tongue of the elder 
midshipmen runs too often riot. It is the conversation of 
the oldsters which first depraves the youngster, and a more 
determined separation than has previously existed becomes 
absolutely requisite^ I am content to allow the subject to 
have more i;eal difficulties than people unaccumstomed to 
a nautical life can imagine ; and I shall not scruple to say, 
that " education " has not been made the object it so de- 
cidedly deserves to be, by those high functionaries who 
have taken the Naval College under their direction, and 
have offered facilities to the rich, which have been nig- 
gardly denied to the poor. 



CHAPTER Xn. 

The sky is changed !— and such a change ! O night 
And Btorni) and (krkness, ye are wondrous strong, 
Yet lovely in ]rour BtrengtOfSa is the light 
Of a dark eye in womanl— Far along 
From peak to peak, the ratling crags among, 
Leaps the live thunder, — ^notirom one lone cloud, 
fiut every mountain now has ftnmd a tongue. 

CJhiloe Habold. 

Tax principal object of our cruise was the suppression of 
the Slave Trade; and at the time I was unfortunate 
enough to be in the Arethusa, this traffic was at its height. 
The Americans were the great carriers ; and not unfre* 
Vox. I. 11 
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quently English ships, under the trans-atlantic flag and 
with American clearances, prowled about the sickly coasts 
to ship the victims of oppression to a foreign shore. 

Some intelligence of slavers having reached us, the Are- 
thusa suddenly put to sea, and proceeded to the islands De 
Los, between which we sailed ; first running down before 
the wind, then beating up to windward again — capital ex- 
ercise for the ship's company, and very arousing, as we 
had better opportunities of mailing remarks on the various 
islands. It was nearly sunset when we discovered an 
English brig lying near the Factory; and, as we knew our 
countrymen just as fond of negro slavery as some of those 
were who now spout the most vehemently against it, we 
bore up in chase. The wind was fresh, and the ship under 
a crowd of canvass. We had passsd through the passage 
twice before •during the day, and the navigation as laid 
down in the Admiralty Charts appeared perfectly safe, and 
free from rocks or shoals. I was standing on one of the 
forecastle carronade-slides with our unfortunate dominie, 
who theii had become innocently simple, and who ventur- 
ed to do what a great number of equally foolisli people 
still do — " prophecy forth-coming events." He declared 
'' that misery was at hand, and that the ungodly should per- 
ish." Scarcely had he uttered the words, when the ship 
struck and pitched both prophet and author headlong against 
the bulwark. Dominie yelled, " *Tis come ! 'tis come !" 
and ran below. Every man was on deck in a moment. 
The ship had been running at the rate of eight knots, and 
the shock was terrific : then was to be seen, fore and afl, 
countenances expressive of fear and horror ; then came 
the momentary confusion which even (liscipline could not 
control ; and then the hurried order none could obey. 
Thesea which followed the ship lifted hersoas to float forthe 
second, and, roaring past, left us amidships on the rock : she 
struck this time about two feet abaft the step of the mainmast, 
which threw that mast so far forward as to leave the stays in 
bites; whenshe surged again, the masts flew back to their pro- 
per positions with a jerk, which shook the ship fore and 
aft^and carried away the maintop-gallaat-mast The sea, 
which had placed us in so uncomfortable a situatipn, was 
superseded in kindness by itf follower, whiph lifted us off 
again ; but in the downward surge the rudder came in con- 
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tact with the rock, and was forced in spite of wood-locks, 
—being liftjed so completely, that the rudder-head came 
against the underpart of the quarter-deck. This created 
a different confusion ; for the captain's library, consisting 
of some six odd volumes, and crowned with a box of plums, 
which an American captain had bestowed some few days 
ago, went right and left, some tumbling downward to the 
rudder-coat, and some jammed against the deck. The 
captain loudly called out, " to let go the anchor ;" but this 
was instantly and fortunately countermanded by the first 
lieutenant, who wisely remarked, that we should anchor on 
the shoal, and the land wind would swing us on the rock. 
The ship was afloat ; and the rudder being useless, the sails 
were worked as the first lieutenant, who was a thorough, 
expert, and practical sailor, directed : the captain, like 
a good boy, repeated the order ; and we were again free. 

" Sound the well !" It was sounded ; and the carpenter 
reported the ship to have sprung a-leak at the rate of six 
feet an hour. The chain-pumps were instantly rigged and 
worked ; a fruitless exammation took place below : the 
water was started, and the ship directed towards the Fac- 
tory. The hour's hard work we had before we anchored 
gave us a very full opportunity of estimating the horrors 
of severe, continued exertions in a climate like that of the 
coast of Africa. Few can imagine the hardships men un- 
dergo, who, in spite of the general lassitude of warm cli- 
mates, are constrained to toil, and toil, suffering from 
thirst and heat^ from hunger and unremitted labor : the 
time was come, and our sufferings had barely commenced. 
The leak at first was thought to have been overrated ; but 
when the ship increased her rapidity of motion, the water 
rushed in greater quantities through the apertures, and we 
found that it was rather under than over estimated. In the 
hurry and confusion of our unfortunate situations, we came 
to an anchor close to the brig, and made a prize of her ; 
it being quite clear to us that she must have been waiting 
for slaves, and we were in want of an empty vessel in 
which we could place our stores. 

I bave endeavoured up to this point to make myself as 
amphibious as possible : the mere evolutions of a ship, the 
interior arrangements, the nautical expressions would soon 
pall on a landsman. Even Marryat, who wrote in my 
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Opinion the very best naval novel ever penned, " The 
King's Own," has found it impossible to keep to nautical 
scenes ; and the ^^Post Captain," a most excellent speci- 
men of nautical life, has wisely painted the beauty of 
Cassandra, and made most of the interesting scenes occur 
on shore. Now I must become a sailor : a wreck, a ^ale 
of wind, and a distressed ship must be sung or said in a 
sailor's jargon* Ours was a night never to be effaced from 
memory : it gave me an insight into what human labour 
and human resources could accomplish ; and I might have 
cruised until this day in the Salsette, and never have seen 
a night of such horrors and death, of sleepless anxiety, 
continued labour, and multiplied misfortunes. 

It became a doubt when we anchored, if the ship could 
be kept afloat during the night; and had we not received 
about a hundred blacks from the shore, we must have 
seen the Arethusa sink under us before the dawn of day. 
As the sable tribe could turn a winch as well as an able 
S^VnftUi the whole of the reinforcement were placed at 
the pumps, while our own crew were divided into diSbrf!^ 
lots : some were sent to bring the brig alongside ; some 
furled the sails, and sent the top-gallant-mast on deck ; 
others were making preparations for getting the guns and 
provisions out ; sooe hoisted om the boats on the booms ; 
whilst others prepared for disembarking the powder. 

The ship was in fair discipline enough : the fii^t lieu- 
tenant was worth his weight in gold, having been one o f 
those unfortunate duly-appreciated men, whom the Admi- 
ralty consider they lose as sood first lieutenants, when they 
promote them to commanders. The other officers were 
active, enterprising men, and the ship's company excellent ; 
otherwise our fate would have been different; for much I 
doubt the talent and ability of our captain to have com- 
manded, and solely directed on this occasion : he seemed 
to know his own insufficiency, and became a very good 
echo of iiis inferior officer's orders— a kind of speaking- 
trumpet in the first lieutenant's hands. Misfortunes never 
come alone. 

We were pr(MB;ressing fairly in our work, when an enemy 
in the shape or the elements began to appear. It was a 
beautiful startight ni^ht, the moon shone brilliantly, the 
wind was gentle, and the sea as smooth as a duck-pond ; 
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about ten o'clock, a small black speck in the east soon ex- 
tended itself into an awful thunder-cloud; it seemed an 
instant only, and the whole horizon was darkened — << The 
sky was changed ; and such a change !" The brightness 
of the night had passed away like a dream, and a tornado 
was about to supply its place. We knew not the force of 
the foe; but the cheering cry of '' Bear a hand, lads, be> 
fore the squall comes !'' indicated too certainly the presa- 
ges of the officer's mind. It fell to my lot to be ordered 
to land the powder in the yawl, having as few hands only 
as were absolutely requisite for the labour required. My 
orders were to place it in an empty house which the crew 
of the brig had^nhabited ; and seeing that the darkening 
cloud increased apace, and was rapidly approaching, I 
was anxious to get clear of my charge, or, at any rate, to 
reach the shore before the squall burst. We had not a 
hundred yards to go, and scarcely had we " shoved off," 
when the forked lightning began to show itself in quick 
and vivid flashes, while the loud roar of the thunder in- 
creased as it neared the ship. We had a tarpaulin in the 
boat to cover the powder barrels ; but this was no securi- 
ty against the lightning. The boat. appeared not to move. 
No sooner did I look with eager eye to the shore, than an 
anxious glance was cast at the coming enemy ; then would 
I double bank and oar, and pull and tug with all my 
strength, whilst 1 cheered my little crew to an additional 
exertion. We landed the very moment the storm burst. 
Heavens ! — ^no poetical imagination could convey the 
hurried and varied feelings of that moment ! To secure 
the boat was our first endeavour, which we effected by 
placing her firmly on the beach, and taking the painter to 
a neighbouring log. The trees groaned as the whirlwind 
whistled through the long branches ; and the rain fell, or 
rather came from the clouds, with the force of water 
ejected from a fire-engine. The long cocoa-nut bent like 
a bow its branchless trunk, surging about its leafy head in 
the storm ; and the lightning, which flashed around us in 
horribly quick succession, only showed us the Wreck of 
ruin which surrounded us, leaving ua in tenfold darkness/ 
The ship, which we saw through the momentary flame of 
fire, appeared a mass of ropes ; the yards were hanging 
in different directions ; the fierce wind sWttng her about 

11* 
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with the ease that a cradle it moved ; and the flaah, wfaidi 
showed her broadside on, would be succeeded in die mo- 
ment by another which showed her bow to the shore. 
The instant lull, before the loud wind and hoarse roaring 
of the elements resumed their fury, only bore upon its 
wings the confusion on board the ship and the brig ; and 
the succeeding flash exhibited its own power, as it rent the 
main.topmast from top to bottom : a prolonged existence 
of a moment's light showed us the fisiies of the mainmast 
rent from their iron fastenings. The time elapsed since 
the commencement of the squall was about ten minutes, 
when a calm, as tranquil as an infant's sleep, succeeded the 
storm. The sky assumed its former serenity, the moon 
and stars again shone, and few could imagine, who had 
not witnessed a hurricane, the desolation and ruin of an 
African tornado. We imagined our miseries at an end, 
and cheerfully resumed our labours. Delusive hope ! for 
soon, too soon we found the evil had but commenced, and 
that Fortune, already unkind, only smiled for the moment, 
to make her frown more severely felt. In the mean time 
we availed ourselves of the calm. The negroes still 
worked at the pump, and our nautical term of " Spell oh !" 
gave way to some elegant word in the black vocabulary. 
A party of hands were employed to thrumb a sail— a 
process by which canvass is converted into a mat ; and 
this was intended to be hauled under the ship's bottom to 
stop the leak, or at any rate to be so far sucked up into 
the h<4es, as to block Up in some degree the unwelcome 
apertures. The quarter-deck guns were transferred to 
the brig ; the ship wjas made a little more snug aloft, and 
the launch despatched with ten men and a lieutenant to 
Sierra Leone, to desire the attendance of any man-of-war 
there, and to urge them to use all possible dispatch in com- 
ing to our assistance. The powder was safely landed, 
and we returned to the ship as wet and as tired as rain and 
labour could make us. Every man in the ship was turned 
to some use ; the servants were taken from the lieutenants 
and midshipmen, and all on board put their shoulders to 
the wheel in good earnest. 

Our men worked hard, and in silence ; but the blacks 
sung some of their outlandish songs, as they laboured at 
the pumps and kept the winches at a rapid rotatory move- 
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menu This singing soon gave way to fatigue ; and from 
their surly looks and sulky dispoeitions we argued no very 
flattering degree of obedience, if they were at all oppressed 
by labour. Every thing was going on favourably; the 
different requisite works were progressing towards a ter- 
mination, and we anticipated some hours- sleep, notwith- 
standing our misfortune. 

At one o'clock in the morning, another black cloud 
showed its head above the horizon, and soon spread its 
sable wings over the whole sky. We knew what was 
coming Vast enough: the other hower and sheet anchor 
were let go, the ropes all properly belayed, for nothing 
can impede work more than wet ropes eternally dabbing 
in one's face. The main-topmast, or rather its wreck, 
had been struck, and the fishes of the mainmast removed ; 
the quarter-deck guns had been hoisted into the brig, and 
we had done prodigies in. the way of labour. The instant 
the squall was observed, the brig was cast off, towed some 
small distance, and well secured, as far as anchors could 
secure her ; and we were soon prepared for the coming 
squall. It came howling and whistling in all the fury of 
the former one, accompanied by the rain, the thunder, 
and the lightning ; the wind moaned through the rigging, 
coming from all quarters at once, and heeling the ship, 
first on one side, thei^ the other, like boys on a seesaw. 
The blacks, who seem rather partial to a squall on shore, 
began to manifest considerable uneasiness when they heard 
the unusual roar of strange sounds ; and it was with some 
difficulty and gentle violence that they were made to con- 
tinue their work. They toiled sullenly and silently, until 
a flash of lightning struck the ship, and ran along the decks. 
This fatal flash left three men dead at the pumps : the 
blacks hid their faces in their hands, and threw themselves 
on the deck roaring and howling as dismally as the wind, 
creating a confusion quite beyond description. A report 
that the lightning had gone through the ship below occa- 
sioned an instant search : the monotonous sound of the 
water, as it bubbled through the leak forward, was audible 
enough ; but we could not trace any further damage, or 
discover any other mischief. During this interval the leak 
gained upon us, for the blacks disregarded all threats of 
punishment, or all promises of reward : the removal of the 
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dead operated like a ehann; it is quiet ^^ out of sight, out 
of mind" in Africa ; so the blacks forgot the dimger in 
the removal of their friends, and went to work again. 
Our men were kept at work as many as possible on the 
sail, and the rest were sent to their hammocks to steal a 
few hours' sleep, for we had plenty to do, without intermis. 
ston, for at least a week. The squall passed over us, and 
left us the same calm and beautiful night which had pre- 
ceded its coming. Day dawned, and what a sight pre- 
sented itself ! No longer the dashing Arethusa, in all the 
trim neatness of a well-ordered ship ! No longer the tall 
mast and the squared yard, the tight rope, and the man-of- 
war's appearance. She was as much altered in one night, 
as the face of a beauty after an attack of small-pox. 
A wreck — a palpable wreck ; the crew jaded and fatigued; 
the blacks nearly exhausted ; the rigging more like a 
Russian frigate's under repair, than the boasted neatness 
of an English man-of-war ; around us a scene o£ desola. 
tion and destruction, without a prospect of further assist, 
ance ; and with an African sun rising to scorch us into 
sickness and fever. From the shore, the ship's appear- 
ance was by no means flattering. The mainmast was 
standing; but here and there were pieces rent by the 
lightning : the long fish in front of the mast was lying in 
the booms, with its end on the quarter-deck. It was a 
sight to humiliate any pride, such as Nelson felt when 
his fleet was dispersed in a gale. One night had reduced 
us from the most powerful adversary the French had on 
that coast, to the level of the most insignificant cruiser. 
Alas! our sufierings were but begun, for hitherto the 
rain had kept us cool ; but heat and thirst, and sickness 
and fever were yet to follow up the disaster ; and there is 
no calamity like a hot sun and a parched throat when fa- 
tigue and indisposition are to be endured. It was useless 
prognosticating misfortunes ; it was the business of men 
and officers to remedy what had befallen us. The sail 
was completed and placed under the bottom, and it afforded 
no small gratification to ^find it answered its purpose 
effectually ; it so far relieved the men, that the hand- 
pumps kept her free, and we got rid of a great part of our 
black assistance : had they not been on board, the Arethu- 
sa would have sunk. The ship was set to rights aloft, 
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and soon assumed a creditable appearance : preparations 
were made to re-embark the powder and the guns ; and that 
evening would have seen us a formidable foe* The quar* 
ter-deck was scuttled abafl ; and, afler using all kinds of 
ingenious methods, the rudder was forced down in its prop- 
er place ; but both pintles and gudgeons being strained, 
it moved with considerable stiffness. However, there it 
was, and we could steer by it, without the eternal shiver- 
ing of the mizen-topsail, or hauling out the driver to keep 
the ship's hea^d the right way. It was deemed advisa- 
ble to have the frigate as light as possible ; for which 
reason a part of the guns> and~ most of the provisions, 
with stores, dz;c., were kept on board the brig* It was 
proposed to remove the main-deck guns ; but this met with 
vigorous opposition, for there was a French frigate on the 
coast ; and not long before our arrival, our predecessor, 
the Amelia, had discovered that it was not every English 
frigate which could make a sure prize of a French ship 
of equal force, although she was supposed to be half laden 
with gold-du9tt I do not make this remark to throw thA 
least possible blame upon the Amelia; unfortunately. 
Captain Irby and all h\a officers were wounded early in 
the day, and we know how oflen the loss of rulers damps 
the ardour of the meUf as well as deprives them of the. s^d- 
dantiige of superior seamanship. I inention it, because it 
was a caution to us not to be too headstrong, and we were . 
willing to profit by example. 

I must now beg leave to introduce myself to my readers 
no longer as a good curly-headed midshipman, << pride in 
my look, defiance in my eye," strutting the quarter-deck\ 
with the proper official step, repeating the commcmds ot 
my superior, or hastily answering, " Ay, ay, sir ;" but as 
a midshipman's boy,-— the servant of the mess, the drudge 
of all drudges. Life is full of strange vicissitudes ; and a 
man who goes down the stream, always escaping the 
shoals and rocks of misfortune, has only read the titlQ-page 
of a great work, the leaves of which are as chequered as 
a chess-board. Happiness is quite by comparison; no 
one knows real happiness who has not met with untoward 
occurrences. Thank God, / have learnt to be contented ! 

It became necessary that some one should do the dirty 
work) and look after the eating department of our mess ; 
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our servant was better employed about assisting at other 
more important work than feeding youngsters. The lot 
first fell upon the captain's son ; who, although a very nice 
lad, was by no means likely to come into our views with 
his father within hail ; besides, as it was, he was a parlour- 
boarder, and therefore, in some degree, independent of 
us. The captain's nephew came next; but he was a 
weak plant, and not fit to stem the current of adversity ; 
besides, he had been ordered to dine every day in the 
cabin, which was a much greater calamity than any we 
could inflict ; so that we were contented to leave him to 
his burgoo and his pride, whilst I was installed in all the 
honours of the situation. I am quite of Lord Byron's opi- 
nion, in Don Juan, that knowledge is gained by such oc- 
currences, and then 

We know what slavery is, and our disasters 
iVIay teach us better to behave wh^n masters." 

but true it is, beyond all contradiction, that there is no ty- 
rant like an emancipated slave. The kicks, caffs, and 
curses, so roughly and so frequently bestowed upon me, 
have made me cautious, from the experience of my own 
feeling, of inflicting them upon others. 1 found, I must 
confess, that every sentence of Solomon's is not always 
correct — "A mild answer turneth away wrath" for in- 
stance. My first essay at cooking (for every man can 
make tea who can boil a kettle, although on this point 
there is a difference of opinion, for Sir H. Davy put the 
tea in afler the water, in defiance of two hundred years' 
experience,) was a beef-steak pie ; for while we remained 
near the island, we occasionally stumbled upon an unhappy 
bullock ; a jumble of pepper and salt junk made the dish 
palatable enough ; of which I had the strongest evidence, 
as my masters, I believe I had ten^ did not leave one mor- 
sel for their cook, and seemed disposed to rob me of a 
small portion of the skin of some pork, with as many bris- 
ties thereon as could be found in a scrubbing-brush, and 
which did not belong to them but to the boatswain. 
^* Water!" was the universal cry ; but we were on short 
allowance of that ; for, when the ship struck, that was 
started, and what was lefl was used sparingly : we had no 
men for extra work. My next specimen was in the shape 
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of a mouse-pie ; the tails of the little animals were col- 
lected like pigeons' feet : I was cuffed for that. No man 
living could tell the difference between a mouse and a 
sparrow-pie blindfolded, and the quadrupeds eur4ailetU 
My occupations in the berth were no excuse for not 
keeping watch ; and I can safely aver, that no dog who 
draws a butcher's barrow had more to do, less to eat, and 
greater temptation, than I had. The heat of the sun had 
one good effe<it, it almost entirely deprived us of appetite ; 
and we were on short allowance enough. In a week the 
squadron arrived, consisting of the Meteor, the Tiger, and 
a schooner : under their escort we weighed anchor, and 
put to sea, shaping a course for Sierra Leone. A detail 
of the sufferings of the boat's crew of the launch would 
make a man's hair stand an end for a fortnight ; they re- 
turned to us as the crew of a Charon boat of spectres, 
mere ghost resurrection of bones. ' 

On getting to sea we found the sail answered very well ; 
it had so far sucked into the leaks, that the additional as- 
sistance of the chain-pumps, twice a day, kept her free : 
the ship progressed but slowly, and her wake was as ragged 
as a splinter. We arrived in safety at Sierra Leone, and 
came to an anchor off that sink of human wretchedness, 
misnamed a town. The beautiful fragrance of the limes, 
on entering the river, with the delightful verdura of the 
shore, cruelly deceived us as to the painful reality we had 
such ample time to experience. The wooden huts were 
distributed in careless irregularity, and the church was not 
discernible by any outside show : it was a picture of misery, 
poverty, and meanness; there was no cheering sight, no 
bustle, no activity ; all seemed wretched, naked, and dis- 
gusting. Guavas and yams, plantains and limes, could 
be procured in abundance ; and, with the exception of some 
miserable spruce-beer, pine-apples, and oranges, little else 
could be procured. On the right of the town was a wood 
and a swamp ; on the left the low bank of the river is fre« 
quently overflowed, and a swamp was inevitable ; and be* 
hind these splendid structures for human habitation was a 
swamp : day and night mosquitoes buzzed with their cease- 
less buzz, excepting when they rested to bite their victim. 
The alligators appeared the lords of the deep, and floated 
carelessly, sometimes within a boat-hook's length of the 
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ship, showing their flat head, and •J'jjy^b**'"^ '"'i^fl 
fi J'a n.u8ket.ball ; or when annoyed by the no»e, mM«^y 
sunk tail foremost, to rise at a more ««!>«?*«' „^^ 
the sharks disputed the right to swallow Ae "nfortunate 
fellow who tnSted himself within their element, andwWe^ 
to the comfortable reflection, that starvation «»d «d™« 

attended us on shore, and death ^«^ I"'""? " ^rfek' W 
if the heated wretch dared to cool himself, or druik 6y 
absorption. I have seen «™y-""y places » my Ue, 
I have been east and west, north and «>«t\"^™*^ 
mountains, and dived into mines; «>ut I never knew, iw 
ever heard mention of so villainous, sickly, «^d imsewb^ 
an abode as Sierra Leone. The on v harm Ij«h *«e 
who have induced government to father the <^«f>J^ 
be blind to the dirty> is, that they "^X J« .^^'i 
to reside there six months even nowl—with f J» ««• 
forts the splendid town may possess, «««*>»fi^«W°Z 
of all die sylvan sports and rural shades which namre 
afibrds, or art has made. ^ . , !,«.,■«<. 

Our Sunday walks were quite sufficient to make m «■ 
quainted with all the luxuries and elegancies of *« «; 
lightful retreat. We were not deficient m f^^^ 
scenes Uke the following often occurred. A toU bWJ 
with nothing in the world on but a c«?ted.h8t, would^ 
by us : and now and then a sable dandy, with a lo"?-"^^ 
coat, but deficient in every other part of dress, wouW *m^ 
in niked pride for our admiration. The women exhibtt«i 
in natural nudity all their glowing charms, and "ome « 
the younger of these were beautifully formed ; but w» 
never could nestle on the thick bhick lips of "» AfiwM 
nijrear. Some gentleman painted the southern waU oi w. 
iraVden black, to retain the heat and ripen his «">»' j"g^ 
in the season ; perhaps it is the colour and the sun wtoCD 
places a girt of twelve years old at Sierea l«oj>ej^ 
ripe a point of view. Saving their faces, the best r^ 
blance to which is, their imitative compamons itt»«*°ri 
the monkeys, the young ladies of Sierra Leone n«P«^ 
the finest figures of European manufiicture. In P«w«f^ 
one of these anhnals, you did not buy a pig m a poke , y» 
saw your bargain as bare as Eve, and «>«»Mq°«?yjr„ 
not be taken in like the Chinese who buys a ^\^. 
never seen, and finds, instead of a hoori of seventeen. 
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tigress of forty. The rain fell in torrents, succeeded by a 
sun burning one's skin : in short, I know not where the 
devil walks — ^but his direction, or paste restante^ is at Sierra 
Leone. 



CHAPTER Xni. 

Hark, he answers— with tornadoes 

Strewing" yonder sea with wrecks, 
Wasting" towns, plantations, meadows, 

Is the voice with which he speaks. 

COWFBB. 

It is needless to say one word about the climate of the 
coast of Africa : we have been taught to regard it as the 
worst under the sun, and ct^rtainly I for one am not going 
to gainsay it. " Society, friendship, and love," resided 
not in Sierra Leone ; the few commission merchants who 
were sent out to die or to turn a dollar, could hardly con- 
stitute society. No men are more bitter enemies than rival 
houses of the mercantile world ; and love with all its soft 
enchantments, heightened by education and warmed by 
affection, can hardly be found in an unlettered, barbarous, 
naked negress. 

In this climate, and surrounded by such people, we had 
to repair the Arethusa. To heave her down was impossi- 
ble, we had not the requisite materials, neither was there 
a place eligible lor such an undertaking. To have attempt- 
ed to reach the West Indies would have been madness, for 
although we were sure of a fair wind the whole way, yet 
we were not secured against a likely accident, such as the 
sail wearing away, the leak returning in all its force, the 
'rudder failing us, or the mainmast walking over the side. 
Either of these very probable circumstances would have 
rendered the attempt extremely hazardous. 

On the right of the city of Sierra Leone there is a bay 
called St. George's Bay, and here the rise and fall of wa* 
ter in spring-tides amounts to fourteen or fifteen feet. This 
place was fixed upon to run the ship on shore in, and, after 
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shoring her up, to see what repairs could be accomplished* 
We were ignorant of the situation of the greatest leak ; the 
one forward bubbled loudly, so did the one near the main- 
mast ; but as to the extent of either we were quite in the 
dark. The toil and the labour of clearing the ship was partly 
borne by the crew of the Meteor ; but the fatigue was im- 
mense, owing to the burning heat of the sun, in the glare 
of which, unprotected by any shade, the whole work was 
to be accomplished. When the ship was cleared of all 
but a very little ballast, and with only the lower masts and 
yards standing, we warped her to the St. George ^s Bay, 
and, at the highest of the tide, ran her on shore, and se- 
cured her in an erect position by numerous spars. Two 
anchors had been laid out astern, in order to heave her off 
again when the repairs should be finished ; hawsers were 
run out to some trees, for fear we should float again (a very 
useless precaution ;) and the ebb of the tide left the Are. 
thusa high and dry as far aft as the step of the mainmast. 
It was a very queer sight to see a large frigate in such a 
position ; but we had nothing for it but the attempt. When 
the water was at its lowest, to walk forward from the quar- 
ter-deck was some exertion, — it was walking up a steep 
hill; and returning proportionably easy. The forefoot 
was entirely gone, and the carpenters set to work to make 
another : there was plenty of wood to be had. We found 
a very respectable hole in the starboard-bow ; and a black 
diver, who appeared as much at home as an alligator in 
the water, and who swore he would face one, scales and 
all, for two gilt buttons or a cocked-hat, made honourable 
mention of a very large aperture a little abaft the main- 
mast. The two first leaks we repaired in the most satis, 
factory manner : the forefoot was made on shore by our 
men over which we placed a sentinel every night. When 
the dew of the evening began to fall, we carefully kept our 
crew on board ; a man subject to the rays of the moon and . 
the night.damp air, afler the burning heat of the day, was 
almost sure of a fever. The moon, both here and in the 
West Indies is more powerful than the sun : meat hung in 
the rays of the former becomes tainted sooner than if ex. 
posed to the latter. It was strange that, two mornings 
running, we found the sentinel dead, without the smallest 
appearance of bodily injury. It then occurred to our 
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rulers that a guard was perfectly useless ; for the blacks 
would never think of eating the forefoot, and they could 
not extract the iron without making considerable noise ; 
and as the article itself lay right under the bowsprit, the 
sentinel on the forecastle could watch it as well as the man 
on shore. Wisely, our crew, notwithstanding the uneasy 
position of our vessel, were not removed, for the fever had 
begun to show itself; and the quiet of the ship tended much 
to alleviate it. One day, when the crew were at dinner, 
a sudden crash was heard, and the ship, then nearly high 
and dry, gave a sudden heel to port. It required no 
boatswain's whistle to turn the hands up, for in a moment 
every man was on deck, anticipating, from the sudden heel, 
that the ship would fall on her bilge. One shore had more 
weight than its neighbors, and snapped under its load : it was 
replaced by another in a shorter period of time than a man 
unaccustomed to see what human labour can perform could 
credit. When the tide rose, we rectified the difference of 
weight, and once more had the ship upright. Before the 
spring tides returned all the repairs were finished. Some 
damages we could not reach, and therefore could not 
touch. We watched with impatience for the rising of the 
tide the day previous to the highest flow of water ; and on 
thai evening prepared to launch the ship. We had lashed, 
at low water, a block to the cable, through which we rove 
a hawser : the hawser was brought to the capstan, and at 
nine o'clock at night we commenced operation. In vain 
we rallied the men. In vain the lieutenant cried, " Heave 
together, my lads — one heave more and she's afloat." 
That heave carried away the hawser without starting the 
ship an inch. Fearful that it might unreave, and willing 
again to try another effort before we gave up the business 
in despair, we despatched a black diver to find the end. 
He was down an unusually long time, when one of the crew, 
f who swore he would rather be swallowed by the sharks 
than remain another month in such a hole, jumped over- 
board on the same errand as the black. 

It so happened that the last man grazed against the first, 
who, seeing beneath him something white, concluded it 
was a shark's white belly ; for, owing to the situation of a 
shark's mouth, the voracious fish is obliged to turn nearly 
on its back before it can seize its prey. Up came blackee, 
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trembling like an aspen-leaf, spluttering out water, and a 
cry for assistance together. He was instantly handed into 
the boat : our man was not a second behind him, having, 
as he declared, run against an alligator ; and being per. 
fectly convinced he had been rescued from destruction by 
the interposition of divine help, nothing in the world could 
persuade him to risk his life again, or even to put his feet 
overboard. Equally fruitless was persuasion on the black 
man ; he was offered cocked-hats for himself and family, 
with buttons enough to make his wife a necklace, — all to 
no purpose ; he declared that he felt the shark's jaw graze 
against his legs ; and there sat in mute astonishment and 
fear both shark and alligator, — ^the one white and damp, 
the other black, and as dry as a duck, the water running 
off his oily skin like drops from a sword blade. With de- 
spending hearts the crew retired to rest. If we failed the 
next night, we had another month's horror before us, and 
then the chances were more against us ; the longer we 
remained, the more the bed of sand, formed round the 
ship, would accumulate, and consequently the greater diffi- 
culty we should experience in heaving her through it. In 
vain all hands endeavoured, before they quitted the cap- 
stan, to make the black understand the truth, and to be- 
lieve it. The time was gone, the water ebbed, and we 
were left as usual, a hulk high and dry at the fall : at low 
water we spliced the hawser again, and added another 
purchase. The next night the very first heave launched 
us, and we floated way to the anchorage with light hearts 
and cheerful countenances. All hands were eager to 
leave the cursed hole ; and the knowledge that we were 
to return to England gave additional enterprize to the 
men ; the stores were soon shipped, the guns, powder, and 
spars on board, the water completed, the ship a-taunto, 
and the Arethusa as warlike and as neat as befqre the ac 
cident. So well had the carpenters repaired the ship, that 
one hand-pump kept her free the whole way home. Every 
preparation being completed, and having buried the second 
lieutenant and some few of the sailors, and persuaded some 
blacks to volunteer for free labour, we lefl that confounded 
sink of human life — ^that hell upon earth, and once more 
found ourselves at sea. Our prize was condemned to us, 
and left behind to be sold, or ransomed, I forget which. 
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We had as much legal claim to her as England had a few 
years since to the kingdom of France. 

We were departing exactly at the right time, for the 
tornado season had commenced : we had the benefit of 
one of these gales every morning at nine o'clock, as regu- 
larly as the day came. As the hour advanced, the sky 
began to lower, then came a small but darker cloud than 
the rest, to announce tho arrival of the wind. We heard 
it long before it reached us ; and there would sometimes 
be a fresh breeze at the mast-head, while the water was 
as calm as death. We were always well prepared, as we 
furled sails directly the clouds began to gather, and, mak- 
ing the ship snug aloft, patiently awaited the wind and the 
rain. On they came, howling and whistling, creating lit- 
tle whirlwinds, and raising a mist from the waters as thick 
as a London fog. The sea was white with foam, and the 
spray blew over the reeling frigate. No seamanship was 
of any avail ; we generally kept up the forestay-sail, leav. 
ing the vessel to pay off before the wind, to which posi« 
tion she Would no sooner get, than the wind would sud- 
denly shifl, and round she would come again. In about 
a quarter of an hour it would settle into a hard and regular 
gale ; the sea would soon begin to run high ; and, in about 
two hours, the squall, the rain, the gale would have passed, 
the sea comparatively tranquil, the hands turned up to 
make sail, and the Arethusa on her way to the Western 
Islands. Such is a tornado : the terrific violence of the 
first unsettled gust is beyond all description ; trees are 
torn up by the roots, houses (if there are any) are un. 
roofed ; in short, desolation is in high force, and ruin in- 
evitable. It is ap awfully grahd moment, in which the 
veteran is sometimes a coward, and the hardy villain a 
trembling suppliant. * It is in the fierce tornado, or unre- 
strained hurricane, in the midst of the roar of the ele- 
ments, when the thunder rattles over the head, the light, 
ning flashes in the eye, the wind howls, and the rain pours, 
that man — proud man, may find some humiliation, and 
know his own insignificance ; it is then that the richest is 
impoverished in a second, without the assistance of a vil- 
lain, and the poor lefl houseless and homeless, to wander- 
ing vagrancy or hasty starvation. Bear witness, Barba- 
does ! — A man who has only seen the squalls of thia 
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country^ which now and then actually hlow down a chim- 
ney pot, or conveys the London dust with more than usual 
rapidity, can form no more idea of the feelings of those 
who face a hurricane, than a ploughboy can imagine the 
sea. There are thoughts — thoughts unknown to the hustler 
of a town — ^which steal over the mind in solitude, when, 
left at sunset on some high mountain, the traveller, in the 
calm evening, views the silent scene around him. I can 
only describe the feelings in a tornado as exactly the re- 
verse of those : one is a calm view of the greatness and 
mercy of God ; the other, a fearful hurried knowledge of 
his power and vengeance ; — one, an idea of tranquil gran- 
deur and eternal content ; the other, noisy desolation and 
immediate death. 

I had been relieved from my dignified situation of mid- 
shipman's boy, and was every inch an officer again. Well 
did that convince me, that no man knows the vidue of hap. 
piness who had not been in adversity, any more them a 
man can duly appreciate the blessings of fortune, who has 
not felt the rude gripe of poverty and distress. I returned 
only to make a more desperate leap ; for, being half- 
starved, and consequently ungenteelly voracious, two other 
midshipmen and myself placed ourselves by the ladder 
which leads from the half-deck to the steer^e, which is a 
descent from light to immediate darkness. When the cap. 
tain's steward was cautiously descending with a dish of 
unusual tripe^in one hand, and salt beef in the other, we 
took the liberty of dipping our paws into both, and walking 
ofi* with our seizure to the boatswain's .cabin, where we 
began a rapid mastication. The steward, on arriving in 
his berth, discovered the theft, and, as the scent was 
strong, he soon found the covey. We did not attempt to 
conceal the business. The steward knew it was impossi- 
ble for him to frame a sufficient excuse, and therefore 
mentioned the affiiir to his master. Good God ! the cap- 
tain's tripe to be pilfered ! the savoury morsel, hoarded 
with care and cooked with niggard measurement of appe- 
tites ! What ! when he had over-calculated the hunger of 
himself and others — ^when what was left was an unexpected 
treasure-— could he pardon the violators of the eighth com- 
mandment, or forgive the ungentlemanly act of resorting 
to pilfer, merely to stuff a moment's hunger ! Not a bit of 
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it. There was no more generosity in that man's mind 
than in his pocket : he was as niggard of charitahle feel- 
ings as he was of tripe ; and, instead of compassionating 
the hunger, which prompted gentlemen's sons (if not gen. 
tlemen themselves) to have recourse to such a method of 
obtaining food, we were pubUcly called on the quarter- 
deck, disrated, and put before the mast. I was made over ' 
to the captain of the main-top to do my duty ais a common 
sailor : one of the others had the fore-top for the field of 
his ambition ; and, as I had been placed in the larboard 
watch, the third became my top-mate, and figured as a 
pendant in the starbolings. The uniform was placed in 
the chest, and a round jacket came into play. I was in- 
stantly sent to my station ; and from that hour to my ar- 
rival in the Western Islands, I answered my call with the 
naen, did my duty aloft, learnt to knot, splice^ hand-reef, 
and steer ; sing a jolly song, laugh at vindictive malice, 
hate oppression, compassionate misfortune, and sleep in 
the royal or top-gallant studding-sail, as quietly and as 
composedly as the most virtuous lady in the softes't of 
beds. 

Sailors have hearts, and feeling hearts too. I soon 
found ray new acquaintances possessing a good proportion 
of Christian feeling. No one dared insult me : the cap. 
tain of the top placed the shield of a strong arm over me, 
and only once was I at all made sensible of my degrada- 
tion so as to hurt my feelings. It was one night in taking 
in the royals, which we set fiying. I was in the top, and 
owing to a want of strength, not of inclination, the sail 
did not come down so expeditiously as it ought to hava 
done : for this the man alofl had his grog stopped : he 
Tented his spleen upon tne in copious abuse, and ultimate- 
ly struck me. The captain of the top found me in tears, 
and began to cheer me up. "Never mind, my boy !" said 
be, " no ship goes a long voyage without a chap of the 
wind, and you '11 veer away to a snug mooring when we get 
into harbour." I told him what had occurred ; he gave 
one most scientific seaman's curse, jumped at the sailor, 
knocked him down, and, together with the rest of the top. 
men, they kicked, and thrashed him most unmercifully ; 
and, after that, they contrived that I was never left alone 
with my enemy. 
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I was duly re-instated to all my honours on our arrival at 
the Western Islands, when I was told by my old friends, 
'< that I must clap on my toggery, and ship my quarter- 
deck face ; which I confess waf by no means disagreeable 
news, or sluggishly performed. 

The disrating,* or punishing a midshipman after the 
above ipanner, is quite obliterated in the navy, and very 
properly. It is hard to hurl a person from his station in 
life, which birth has given him ; and it is a punishment no 
one man has a right to inflict. Dishonourable conduct is 
punished by society at large ; and oflicially, neglect of 
duty, or violation of the law, meets its proper penalty ; 
but this penalty ought never to be of that description which 
is likely to ruin the mind as well as the health of the guilty. 
We all know how apt boys are to imitate men : now a 
strict imitation of a sailor's conversation and mode of life 
would be very amusing perhaps, but very disgusting in 
good society. Luckily, nature interfered in my behalf; 
the first piece of tobacco put in my mouth in humble imi- 
tation of a main-top-man's quid, made me sick for a week, 
and quite cured me of that propensity. My vocabulary 
was certainly increased ; my naval anecdotes embellish- 
ed ; and had I been very anxious of the honour, I might 
have profited so much as to have become the greatest 
blackguard in the navy. No longer now can a captain 
flog a midshipman ; neither can he disrate him without 
the sanction of the Admiralty, or order of his admiral. 
Mast-heading is almost worn out ; and the watch-and- 
watch system dies daily. The first lieutenant must invent 
some new punishment, for punishment there must be, or 
the midshipmen will not be worth a straw. 

We arrived safe and sound in Plymouth : it blew a hard 
gale when we anchored, and the plea of that and the leak 
was sufficient to warrant our anchorage in that port. 
Ships from foreign stations always were ordered to Ports- 
mouth, and Plymouth was reserved for the channel fleet. 

*s Since the Peace, the following Order has been issued : " No captain 
shall discharge or disrate any mate, or midshipman, or first-elass boy, 
without an order from their lordships, on a home station ; or if the ship be 
on a foreign station, without the order of the commander-in-chief, who is to 
report the case and cause of the discharge, or disrating, for their lordahipe' 
information." 
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I wrote a hasty despatch, requesting to be removed from 
my dashing frigate ; and by return of post an order arrived 
for my removal into the Menelaus, then under the corn- 
man of Peter Parker.' It was a custom of the Venetians 
to write down an injury received, and there to retain it 
until it was revenged and cancelled. In my mind I have 
religiously treasured up the injury done to my feelings by 
that tyrannical injustice in being disrated. Now, with 
the publicity of the event, and this means of revenge, I 
erase it frpm my memory, and write down with Lore- 
dano, — " Uha^agata^^ — 

A long and just one — Nature's debt and mine. 



CHAFfER XIV. 

And oh ! the little warlike world within I 
The well-reeved guns — ^the netted canopy — ' 
The hoarse command — the busy humming din I 
Then at a word the tops are mann'd on high, 
Hark to the boatswain's call — the cheering cry ! 

Chiloe IEIabold. 

LoBD Bybon somewhere says, for I cannot find it just 
now, that we feel a remorse at leaving even the most un- 
pleasant people, after having been habituated to their soci- 
ety. Some of the Proverbs even of Solomon admit of 
doubt occasionally, and therefore the law of Byron may 
be sometimes questionable : for instance, when I left the 
Arethusa, with my chest and hammock in the stern sheets 
of a shore-boat, I so soon got rid of the fond feelings of 
regret at parting, that, before the boat was well clear, of 
the counter, I gave three cheers, and from that moment to 
this never cast eyes upon her more. 

The Menelaus was in the Sound : she was one of the 
finest frigates in the navy ; and those who remember poor 
Peter Parker, remember also his worth, and how qualified 
he was to be the captain of so line a ship. Every thing 
here differed from the fngate I had just left ; the yards of 
the ship were painted white instead of black ; the men 
wore white hats, so did the officers ; the gaskets for the 
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sails were covered with bleached canvass ; the mast-heads 
were white, and as for blocks, one might as well have 
looked for a poodle dog alofl as for one of these unsightly 
facilitators of work. AH the dingy colours of the Arethu- 
8a quarter-deck, " dock-yard yellow, made more doubtful 
from a flash of blue," were exchanged for green painted 
bulwarks, decks as white as snow, officers in their proper 
uniforms — not hobbling about in short jackets like the 
mate of a merchantman, but dressed like officers, and 
walking as such. The peculiar strut of the officer of the 
watch did not escape the notice of the author of Childe 
Harold, who makes honourable mention of it ; indeed any 
man with eyes in his head would remark the consequential 
air with which the lieutenant paces the deck, with his glass 
under his arm, and with his eyes constantly employed in 
watching the sails and the compass, the weather and the 
horizon. 

We were ordered to the Mediterranean ; and Lord 
William Bentiuck, who was appointed to the command in 
Sicily, took his passage in the frigate. To this nobleman 
I was indebted for my removal from the African cruiser, 
and feel a grateful twitch of memory, even at this length of 
time, for the change of situation he occasioned. 

Captain Parker was then about twenty-three years of 
age, — tall, handsome, and well-proportioned; one of the 
« finest-looking men 1 ever remember to have seen — ^brave 
&s he was handsome, and, like the brave, always generous. 
He received me kindly, as I was introduced to him by his 
lordship; and I dived down to the larboard berth, and 
joined as gallant a crew of youngsters as ever belonged to 
any ship in his majesty's service. If on deck, we were 
obliged to be scrupulously correct; for Peter used to say, 
if ever he had occasion to find fault with a sailor for being 
deficient in respect to a midshipman — *' By the god of war 
(his favourite oath) I will make you touch your hat to a 
midshipman's coal, if it's hung on a broomstick to dry:" 
we were not quite so nice below; and we enjoyed all the 
luxury of a republican mess. I am free here to admit, 
that if republican governments are no better than republi- 
can messes — where the strongest are fed, and the weakest 
starve — I should prefer a despotism in the shape of a king 
or a caterer. Midshipmen's berths are of\en the faithful re- 
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presentations of larger societies : sometimes an overgrown 
bully becomes the sovereign disposer of the good things ; 
his word is a law, and when he feels inclined to alter his 
resolutions, or his previous regulations, he, in imitation of 
the great northern overgrown bear, issues an order instead 
of an ukase, and all the previous codes become a dead 
letter, and are pitched under the table, the last being the 
rule by which the empire and the mess are to be governed. 
Then it is, that the people and the midshipmen feel the 
capricious despotism, and, uniting in one firm body, turn 
the one to the right-about, and institute a republic, as we did 
in our mess ; or place up another puppet, to be removed 
at discretion, as happened with the poor shoemaker made 
dey of Algiers ; or, a king to be the slave of his people, who 
no longer acknowledge even the name of subjects, and 
make the monarch bow to the mob, as the Parisians did — 
that curious anomaly, << the citizen kingy'^^^-without subjects^ 
and with a soviereign people, — Louis Philippe, of glorious 
memory, king of the French, and subject to the mob. I 
hate politics, as I hate a mob government. 

We sailed a few days afterwards ; the ship a very pa- 
ragon of good discipline ; for her former first lieutenant, 
now Captain Plumriage (a name well-known, and properly 
appreciated in the navy) had lefl her in as high order as 
ever Mainwaring, his successor, could have wished. She 
was reduced to a mere piece of mechanism ; the watch 
was made, and we had only to wind it up. She really 
did 

Walk the waters like a thing of life, 
And seem'd to dare the elements to strife. 

Any man might justly have been proud of such a com^ 
mand ; and any Englishman might have felt a glowing sa- 
tisfaction, that generally speaking, << of such was the British 
navy."^ 

Our crew were good, and mostly able seamen; and 
when they were' mustered at divisions in their clean 
white frocks and trowsers, towing a line along the deck, 
they looked what they were, — ^(not like some soldiers 
made up of pads and pipe-clay,) a hardy, well-disciplined, 
clean, and gallant crew. The different evolutions were 
performed almost in silence, and with wonderful celerity ; 
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no harlequin at Covent Garden could make a greater 
change more apparently instantaneously than Peter could 
make, and shorten sail. We felt that conscious security, 
arising from well-placed confidence, so very desirable on 
board a ship, — ^we felt we had little to fear from an adver- 
sary of our own size, and that we could baffle a superior 
force, or the elements, by the promptitude and skill by 
which the ship was manoeuvred or conducted. Captain 
Parker's method ought to be held up for universal imita- 
tion; the whole style of his ship was what a British man- 
of-war should always be : his table was elegant, and the 
dignity of the inferior officers was upheld by the constant 
invitations of the captain. I have always remarked, that 
when a captain, owing to his wife and large family, his 
overdrawn agent, and his slender supplies, is obliged to 
live upon the ship's allowance, and is too poor to see his 
officers occasionally, that his ship is invariably in bad 
order ; the men and the officers both lose some of the re- 
spect due to him : and if that is once shaken, no power — 
no strut — no cat, — ^no black list can restore it. It is the 
distant respect to the captain, and his constant wish for 
their society, that places both officers and captain in their 
proper position in the eyes of the ship's company. There 
is a distance at table it is true ; but when a gentleman is 
the captain, that distance is not cold or over-formal, but 
of that kind which is experienced by a new acquaintance. 
Every captain should remember this my opinion — "^o 
man can be respected, who is coarse and familiar one 
moment, and distant and reserved the next." — ^Perhaps 
some of my readers might have accidentally in early Ufe 
copied the proverb, "Familiarity breeds contempt." There- 
fore it will be found that a captain is more beloved, (he 
must be) feared, and respected, when he keeps himself 
properly aloof from too familiar intercourse with his offi- 
cers; and they do their duty with more activity and vigi- 
lance when they know that the slightest dereliction of 
duty will subject them to public reproof, and consequent 
disgrace. 

Having landed Lord William and his suite at Palermo, 
we repaired to Toulon, off which Sir Edward Pellew (now 
Lord Exmouth) was cruising with the whole fleet. It was 
a glorious sight to see our ships standing close to the ene- 
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niy'fl harbour, and manosuvring within gun-shot of a closelj 
blockaded and superior fleet : there the hostile tri-colour^d 
flag was displayed from fort and vessel ; but ours swept 
the sea, and floated from the peaks of twenty-four sail of 
the line, some frigates, and smaller vessels, almost within 
hail of the enemy. "The British Leopards (as Bonaparte 
spitefully called us) were chased into the sea;" but we 
were sovereigns on that sea, and dared to beard the French 
eagle even in its cage — if eagles can be bearded. 

Captain Parker, who envied Blackwood's good luck, 
which enabled him to bring the two fleets together at Tra- 
falgar, always muttered, " FU do it yet, if they will only 
jgive me one chance ;" and perhaps I may mention one or 
two desperate attempts of my captain to add additional 
laurels to our naval history. 

, Sir Edward had cruised long enough to practise his fleet, 
and, as the winter was fast approaching, the signal was 
made — " In case of parting company, rendezvous at Port 
Mahon." The Cura^oa, then under the command of Cap- 
tain Tower ; the Havannah, under Captain Hamilton, and 
the Mftnelaus was left as the blockading squadron ; and 
however much all captains like to see an admiral steering 
a, diflferent course to themselves, yet, on this occasion, the 
lonely appearance of the three frigates, the knowledge 
that for three months we were, as the sailors called it, 
*<To polish Cape Secie;" aVid the full sail of the fleet, 
for a close harbour, made us watch the close flutter of the 
admiral's flag with no small regret, as it lessened in the 
distance. 

The blockading squadron had by no means a very en^ 
viable situation, — constantly exposed to the winter gales, 
daily and nightly obliged to keep a roost vigilant look-out, 
always within ten or twelve miles of a superior enemy, 
without much chance of either prize-money or fresh pro- 
visions, and being very shortly out of all patience and po- 
tatoes. The usual business of standing out at sunset^ and 
standing in every morning, watching the commodore and 
the French harbour, soon sickened us of the station ; in 
fact, we were sea-sick. To relieve this irksome same* 
ness, the Havannah was despatched ofl* IVf arseilles for a 
week; and, on her return, we were gratified to find her 
absence had not been in vain, she had made one good 

Vol. I. 18 
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capture, and sent her in. We both shared, by agreement; 
and, consequently, the news was well received and ea- 
gerly communicated. It was now our turn, and we directed 
our course towards Corsica. The next morning thirty 
small vessels were seen running along shore, and imme- 
diately the Menelaus was under all sail in chase. On our 
nearing the shore the poor devils of Frenchmen began 
to huddle their crafts together, like birds on the ap- 
proach of a hawk ; consequently they impeded their pro- 
gress, as one vessel took the wind out of the sails of the 
nearest ally ; not to mention running foul of each other 
every two minutes. Our first shot, which struck the water 
close to the outside vessel, was* the signal for a general 
*^ stand" of the small fry. The wind was fresh, and the 
sea running pretty high ; so that only one of the vessels 
became a prize, the rest being destroyed by shot, the 
shore, and the sea. In the evening, owing to some clum- 
siness of the officer of the watch, who gave the frigate 
stern-way when he hove-to, the prize, in passing within 
hail, struck against the eounter, and foundered immediately. 
The crew were all saved ; but we had nothing left for our 
morning's trouble. It was a good, and yet a bad begin- 
ning ; we had broken the ice, but had reaped no benefit 
from it. However, we were not long in *' making amends 
for past miscarriage." A brig, apparently a man-of-war, 
was discovered running along the shore towards Toulon. 
When she saw us between her and her port, she anchored 
under a small battery. The wind was too fresh for her to 
beat to windward, and the trial would have been certainly 
fatal for the brig ; for, independent of our advantage of 
sailing, a bobbing head-sea, which sends a brig up and 
down like boys on a seasaw, does not so much affect a 
longer and a heavier vessel. About sunset we were within 
gun-shot of the chase, and made an instant attempt to. con- 
yert her into our property, by standing in with the frigate ; 
but the water soon became too shallow, and we hove-to. 
In the mean time neither the crew nor the garrison went 
to sleep ; the greatest possible activity was discernible ; 
and they seeraeid securing the brig with as many hawsers 
as would have warped a fleet up Hamoaze. When the 
flun set the wind died away, and left us in a nice calm sea 
lo commence offensive operations. The boats were'hoisted 
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out and armed, the officers and men appointed^ for all hands 
volnnteered ; and I was for the first time in my life to see 
a *' cut out," — a service, with the exception of a " forlorn 
hope," unrivalled. The enemy we knew to be well pre- 
pared ; and, from the occasional groups seen walking to- 
wards the battery, we knew they anticipated our attack, 
and were well prepared to receive us. In the midshipmen's 
berth all was activity and energy ; every one was eager, 
apparently, to share the danger ; and those who were not 
destined to go took special good care to appear annoyed, 
and to manifest a disregard of all danger likely to be ex- 
perienced. For my own part, 1 am free to admit that I 
felt a creeping chill through all my veins. No man faces 
a service like the present without some little apprehension ; 
and the person who avers that such, feelings belong not to 
him, would find very little credit with any one who lived 
and served through the last war. Two chances arise; 
the one, of being numbered with the killed and wounded, 
in the Gazette ; the other, of being so far rewarded for 
one's valour, as to have on every future opportunity the 
preference of being shot first, or selected to risk life in some 
trivial attack. For a time I hesitated to accept of the pro- 
position of young Martin, which was to stow ourselves 
away under the head-sheets of the pinnace, and not to ap- 
pear until the boats had lefl the ship. Seeing him resolved 
to share the enterprise, my courage was excited ; and, 
stealing out of one of the main-deck ports, we slipped un- 
perceived into the boat, placing ourselves under the care 
of the bowmen, and in concealment awaited the order ta 
shove off with boyish impatience. When we were some- 
distance from the ship, and with muffled oars and careful 
pull were stealing towards the enemy, Martin and myself 
came from our stow-hole, and took up our situations in the 
stern of the boat. We were both called fools for our pains,, 
and I am by no means certain we did not merit the appel- 
lation ; for, in the navy, a man has ample opportunities of 
being killed, without wantonly courting the danger. 

We soon neared the brig, undiscovered until pretty 
close, when a discharge of round shot, grape, and can- 
nister, with the usual accompaniments in the minor key of 
muskets and pistols, convinced us the time was arrived for 
« three cheers, and then hurrah ! for the first on board," 
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We did gire three cheers, and three good hearty cheeiv 
they were ; then splash went the oar, the silence of the 
still night heing broken by the war cry of the one, and 
the firing of the other party. We boarded her on the off- 
quarter ; for she was broadside on to the battery : the re- 
sistance was trifling, in comparison to the eagerness of 
the assault ; and in two minutes the last Frenchman, who 
fought like a tiger, and who clung to his charge, like the 
mate of the deck to the grog-tub, was assisted in his re- 
treat by the cockswain of the barge, who, damning him 
for an obstinate brute, seized him in his arms and bundled 
him overboard. The hawsers were cut ; but the brig was 
immovable : at first it was conjectured she was aground, 
but we soon discovered it was a chain to the battery which 
held her fast ; and had the lubberly Frenchmen hooked 
her, instead of lashing her to the chain, she might have 
been there now, or burnt instead of captured. The seiz« 
ings of the chain being cut, we had the satisfaction of 
seeing our prize afloat, and, shortly aflerwards, under 
sail. 

While we were close to the battery, every shot went 
over us, and we had only one man wounded from the 
musketry ; but directly we began to draw off the shore^ 
assisted by a light wind, hardly a shot missed us. Every 
man was sent down below, except the helmsman, who was 
the lieutenant who commanded the boats ; and thus, in 
comparative security, we arrived with our prize, boats, 
and men, all safe, and only four of the last wounded, 
alongside the frigate. There can be no doubt that " the 
full of hope, misnamed forlorn," on shore, have fearful 
odds to contend against ; that the chance of surviving is 
small indeed, and the certainty of a wound beyond a doubt. 
With the exception of this service, there is none so immi- 
nently dangerous as ** cutting out ;" one chance shot may 
cut the boat in half; and who is to swim with as many 
muskets, swords, and pistols lashed to him, as Robinson 
Crusoe used in his peregrinations against wild beasts and 
in search of food. The oars may bo destroyed, and then, 
like vin ordinaire, you are taken, or swallowed at discre- 
tion ; and now that steam is in vogue, wo betide the jolly 
tars who face the amoke-jiicks ! Alas I we ha^e only the 
remembrance of what has been done : never again shall 
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we be able to blockade a fleet with three frigates ; the 
first moderate breeze or calm day, and the whole squad- 
ron would be captured. In short, whenever it does please 
our precious ministry to favour us with another war, the 
whole service must be altered ; smoke must supply the 
place ofstoeeps, and steam be used instead of shots. 

As in the above description our << cut out " had little to 
do with the shore, I will venture another affair, which will 
show how amphibious a ship's crew may be, and that we 
were not only pretty fierce antagonists on board, but that, 
on emergencies, we could march and countermarch on 
shore, to the no small mortification of our foes. 

We were cruising ofi* the coast of Italy, and had been 
very unsuccessful in the way of captures ; our martial 
ardor, or empty pockets, had called into existence the de- 
sire of glory or gain. No doubt glory is a very fine thing,, 
but honour will not mend a broken leg ; whereas gain 
will pay the apothecary's bill., I merely mention this, 
because we hear a great deal about honour and glory, and 
such like, and no one is candid enough to say that lucre 
— ^vile, filthy lucre, has any thing to do with the business ; 
but we "sea attorneys " know better. I have known the 
prize-money shared in imagination, previous to the cap- 
ture, and honour and glory never mentioned in the calcu- 
lation. In Porto Ercole (the name may indicate ita 
strength) we saw a brig and a few merchant ships at an- 
chor : the brig was painted n^ith black sides and red port- 
holes, eight of a side,, riding in the centre of the harbour,, 
and to all appearances ready for sea. Thi& was quite 
enough for Sir Peter Parker ; he resolved to have her ;. 
and as the case was desperate, he determined to take the 
coinmand of the boats himself — a very foolish and a very 
unjust thing to do, inasmuch as no superiority of rank can 
be gained by the captain, and first lieutenants of frigates 
are generally old enough for grandfathers, and have no 
chance of promotion from parliamentary interest, or they 
would not have been first lieutenants : their only hope is 
in an afiray of this kind,— a well written despatch^ and a 
warm recommendation : besides, it i» hard to- be deprived 
of the equal chance of being either killed oc promoted. 

On the right of the harbour there is a strong battery^ 
which commands the anchorage, and on the left a regular 

IS* 
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eitadei OTorlooks the roadstead and protects the town : 
the small vessels in these close harbours always lie along. 
side the pier, and very much screen the town from gene- 
' ral view. We were as ignorant as unborn babes of the 
force of the garrison ; our eyes were directed to the brig, 
and not to the battery. We were not quite such fools as 
to make an attempt the night of the discovery ; therefore, 
as if we had seen enough to convince us of the security of 
the port, we tacked and stood out to sea. The next day 
was a busy day on board ; the marines were under arms, 
and marched and countermarched about the decks, formed 
into hollow squares, and charged about the ship, to the no 
small danger and annoyance of the quiet twisters of rope- 
yams ; the smail.arm men fired at a target, which they 
did not much injure ; the boats were put in order and 
readiness ; swords were polished, pistols prepared, and 
boarding.pikes examined. Towards evening we stood in, 
and made the land just at dusk. At ten o'clock we were 
off the harbour's mouth, the boats out, manned, and armed, 
Sir Peter in his gig, in command of the whole ; while the 
marines were destined for separate service, under as brave 
a soldier as ever marched to victory. Lieutenant Banyan. 
I was ordered this time, having gone without being or- 
dered before, to land the marines on a low point on the 
right hand entrance of the harbour, and to keep in readi- 
ness to re-embark th^m at a moment's warning. The 
enemy were fairly off their guard ; never dreaming we 
were near the habour, and thus we landed unobserved ; 
sheltering the boats under some hanging trees, which most 
conveniently grew for our concealment. The marines, 
thirty in number, were silently formed, and marched off; 
and, as I thought the cockswain would take care of the 
boat quite as well as I could, I took the liberty of leaving 
my post, (for which the administration of the cat would 
have been a proper reward,) and marched away with our 
land army. We were desired to seize the fort, then throw 
up a rocket ; upon which signal Sir Peter Parker and the 
division of boats under his command were to capture the 
brig, while tho marines turned the guns of the battery 
against the town and the citadel. We had not advanced 
two hundred paces when one of our small party declared 
he heard the tramp of horses : the word ** cavalry " gave 
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a sudden panic, and immediately those in the rear turned 
round and betook themselves to flight. The second lieu^ 
tenant of marines, a gentleman who tied a wet towel round 
his head of a night to make his hair curl, and whose cou- 
rage was proof against his hair standing an end, declared he 
would run the next man through the body who attempted to 
retreat ; and one unfortunate fellow, who considered the 
chance of the lieutenant's sword preferable to the hostile 
sabres of the cavalry, was run through the arm as he at- 
tempted to pass his officer. This stopped tfie rest ; order 
was restored, and we continued our march with only fif. 
teen men, one half having retreated without orders. Ban- 
yan never heeded the loss of his coward gang the least, 
but whispered his confidence to the remainder, and 
marched by their side. Suddenly the alarmed sentinel of 
the battery gave the challenge, — " Qui va Id ?" which was 
answered by a marine of the name of Abraham Hooper^ 

who called out, " Oh ! d your lingo ; show us the 

battery." No electric spark ever ran quicker along a 
conductor, than these words did through our army. The 
sentinel fired his musket, the fort was instantly alarmed, 
and we found ourselves directly over it. Banyan called 
out, ^* Charge !" and down the slope we ran, bundled 
somehow into the battery, and long before the officer 
could put on his coat, for be was in bed, we were in pos- 
session. One of the marines, whose duty was to spike 
the guns which did not look towards the town, was actually 
on one of the guns before the Frenchmen had left it. The 
rocket was thrown up, and answered by three cheers ; the 
town and citadel were instantly in commotion, and guns 
and voices startled the drowsy from their beds. The brig 
was captured before the crew had the smallest idea of 
their danger, and the cheera from her were answered by 
us on shore. Our launch, with a twenty-four pounder, 
had been judiciously placed in such a direction as to draw 
the fire of the citadel from the brig, and thus leave the 
captors at liberty to get her under way partially unmo. 
lested. Sir Peter jumped along the jib-boom to loosen 
the sail, when a shot cut the foot-rope away, and the cap- 
tain would have been overboard had he not been a sailor, 
every finger of whose hands alofl becomes a fish-hook. 
Some fool called out— « There, tke captain 's killed I" but 
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he soon set that to rights, by answering, ** that he wa» 
worth two dead men as yet, and was untouched." When 
we saw the brig under sail, we spiked the rest of the 
guns, threw them and their carriages over the parapets, 
did as much mischief as time would allow, made good our 
retreat, embcurked, and went to assist in towing the brig. 
In the mean time, the cutter had attempted the capture of 
another vessel, which looked invitingly large, and was 
moored alonside the jetty ; but a division of French troops 
soon foiled the attack, and left one or two men dead in our 
boats. 

The brig was now ours, and out of th^ harbour, when a 
round shot struck the starboard oars of the pinnace, about 
a foot outside of the rowlocks, and carried away six of 
them ; this for a while retarded the tow ; but the launch 
and cutter coming to our assistance, we soon had the 
prize in security. The last round of grape which was 
fired was near-hand robbing us of our captain ; one of the 
shot entered the gig in which he had just placed himself, 
and was picked up between his feet. The St. Joseph had 
soon an English crew on board, and that night made sail 
for Malta. This was a gallant business ! it was hastily 
planned and daringly executed ; and our loss trivial when op- 
posed to the number of our enemies, their situation, and con- 
stant vigilance. The security of the harbour was so well 
known to our fleet that the admiral and many of the officers 
imagined we had mistaken the port,,as two of our frigates 
had been very severely handled in a similar afiaiv a month 
previous to our attack. 

Those were the good old days of honour and glory : if 
a beardless boy did command a ship, he had often his 
chance of death, and not like some of the peace-bred offi- 
cers who never heard the whiz of a shot, or the whistle 
of a musket-ball in their lives ; but who have been placed 
at the College by the first lord, promoted on the expiration 
of their time, and who know about as much of naval tactics 
as a dog does of the manual exercise. It cannot be denied 
that very many valuable lives were lost during the war, in the 
species of annoyance to our enemies above mentioned ; 
and in many cases it is much to be regretted that the preser- 
vation of life did not predominate over the desire of riches. 
Ob one occasion we cut out, near Terracina^ a poor mis- 
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erable settee, evidently without a cargo, and the whole 
value of which did not amount to six hundred dbllars ; in 
theperformancejof the duty we lost three men, besides having^ 
four wounded. The annoyance caused to the enemy is 
not proportionate to the loss experienced ; and when there 
is a probability of that being the case, the desperate ser* 
vice ought never to be resorted to. The most gallant 
action of this kind on record, is where Sir Edward Hamilton, 
with merely the boats of one frigate, cut out a larger fri- 
gate from one of the closest harbours in the world (Puerto 
Cabello,) or Hair Harbour, so called for the natural secur- 
ity of the port, implying that a hair would hold the ship. 
Every ship during the war was more or less engaged in 
these o^ensive operations, which contributed so much to 
promotion and emulation. Now this is all over — steam ! 
steam ! — stand clear of the paddle box — we shall see a 
noost glorious change next war ; and whether beneficial or 
pot to the English navy, time alone will prove ; certain 
it is, that every fleet must have two or three soot-barges in 
attendance and no one will dispute that, although our naval' 
experience may be not half so valuable as it hitherto has 
been, yet that, upon the whole, fewer lives will be lost, and 
many benefits will arise from the introduction of the smoke- 
jacks. 



CHAPTER XV. 

Three hundred cannon threw up their emetic, 
And thirty thousand muskeis flung their pills 

Like hail — to make a bloody diuretic : 
Mortality I thou hast thy monthy bills. 

Don Juan. 

No man could exist six months, blockading an enemy's 
fleet, without fresh provisions, or a change of scene. As 
we were not very oflen blessed with the former, we seized 
every opportunity of courting the latter ; and thus we oflen 
found ourselves in desperate scrapes, from which nothing 
but mos4 desperate courage could have extricated us. 
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We were for a few days left to blockade the French 
fleet; a circumstance alone sufficient to have kept us 
quiet, and which ought to have been our safeguard against 
any wanton attacks on the enemy ; for had we been cap- 
tured, the enemy's fleet might have put to sea, and sciiled 
round the world before they could have been tracked. It 
was a flne morning, with a freshening breeze from the 
eastward, when we espied a frigate and a store-ship run- 
ning down by the '* Little Pass," endeavouring to get into 
Toulon. We immediately made sail to windward with the 
intention of cutting them ofi*, if possible, or at any rate 
honouring them with a salute, Turkish fashion — with the 
guns shotted. No sooner did the enemy's frigate descry 
us in full sail on a wind, than she hauled up on the lar- 
board tack under easy sail, standing with her head off 
shore. Our plan was made known by signal to the French 
fleet ; and shortly afterwards we had the mortification of 
seeing thirteen sail of the line standing out of the harbour, 
while a division consisting of two line-of-battle ships and 
three frigates formed the in-shore squadron,^ and remained 
under easy sail to windward of the harbour. When the 
frigate perceived her friends well clear of the port, she 
bore up under her topsails, keeping as close as prudence 
would allow to the shore. We now edged away a point, 
and, running at the rate of nine knots, were soon within 
gun-shot of our opponent. The hostile flags were both 
displayed, and a very pretty forenoon's entertainment 
seemed about to commence. The batteries on shore be- 
gan the engagement, we being about point-blank distance. 
The first shot went through the fore-topmast, about three 
feet above the cap, cutting it nearly in half. The fore -top- 
gallant sail was instantly handed ; the jib hauled down, 
and the fore-topsail lowered ; capstan bars were handed 
aloft for fishes, and men set to work to remedy the misfor- 
tune. The enemy's frigate gave three very good cheers ; 
and followed up the noise by a broadside, which, far from 
being well directed, was only a loss of powder and shot. 
We were now within pistol-shot, which looks, at sea, like 
Bob Acres fighting in a sentryobo^, a great deal too close 
to be pleasant ; when we bore round up, commenced the 
action on our side, and very shortly saw our opponent's 
main-topsail come down by the ruiv and his peak, ensigp 



THE LIFK OF A SAUOM. IW 

ttnd ally swinging about like a broken arm. We were 
within hail, and hammering away in the most Christian- 
like manner, when the master reported that the French 
fleet had tacked, and that the van ship looked to windward 
of us. A prudent man would have instantly desisted from 
further defensive operations, and only thought of a speedy 
retreat : not so Sir Peter Parker : he was resolved to 
have a continuation of the tragedy, and interrupted the 
cautious suggestions of old Soundings, with "Another 
broadside, my lads : be steady, and take good aim. l^hat's 
all right — let the smoke clear away." — " We must really 
wear, sir," said the master, " for independent of being in 
shoal water, we never can pass to windward of the enemy's 
line ; and we cannot run between them and the shore, for 
that in-shore squadron." — " One more broadside, and then 
stand by the board," was the only answer. Sir Peter's 
guardian angel interposed, and took the film of glory from 
his eyes, showing him his inevitable ruin in the persever- 
ance of his plan. We wore and stood out to sea ; the 
Freach frigate again cheering, the batteries firing, and we 
for the moment quieted. To hug the wind, and give the 
enemy a windward chase, was impossible ; we could nei- 
ther carry jib or fore-topsail ; the breeze was freshening 
fast, and the fishes in the shape of capstan bars were not 
sufficiently strong to support the mast : our damages other- 
wise were (rifling, being mostly confined to the running 
rigging, which was shortly spliced and re-rove, or one or 
two holes in the sails. We had nothing lefl for it but to 
steer boldly for the van ship of the enemy's line, say our 
prayers, and pack up for a French prison. As for hope^ 
we had none. A single frigate to face thirteen sail of the 
line, amongst which were three three-deckers, besides an 
in-shore squadron^ all ready to pick up the wounded bird, 
if it should happen to fly past the line of fire ; something 
like pigeon-shooting, where, if the pigeon is missed by the 
man in, about- a thousand stragglers take the liberty of 
knocking it dowQ. 

I was quartered at the eight afler-guns on the main-deck, 
and therefore I had the entree of the captain's cabin, or 
rather the privilege of walking where the cabin did exist. 
My attention was awakened by the presence of the cap- 
tain ; for I had been looking out of the stem-windows at 
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oar late antagonist, who, while he directedf his course into 
Toulon, continued to direct his broadside at us. Sir Peter 
called his clerk, destroyed his private letters ; placed the 
signals in the leaded box, ready to be thrown overboard ; 
looked round the quarters quite unconcerned ; and having 
cast his eyes over some private memorandums, walked on 
deck as leisurely as if he had a prospect of saving the fri- 
gate. Very differently did we behave. My companion at 
quarters had been a prisoner in Verdun, and began to re. 
call to his memory all the privations and fatigues he had 
undergone. " Put on your thickest shoes, my lad," said 
he to me ; <* two pair of stockings, and an extra shirt : 
make your mind up to stretch your Jegs, for you ']1 be tied 
to a horse's tail, all in a line like a file of soldiers ; and, 
trot or gallop, you must trot and gallop too ; no chance of 
an escape ; ^ei»(2armerie before, behind, right and left — no 
pity for youngsters. Stop when the horses stop. As for 
money, that would be serviceable, if they would let you 
keep it ; but money is a golden key too likely to fit any 
lock : besides, plunder is proverbial in the French navy.'' 

The crew, who overheard these pleasant intimations, 
caught the alarm, and ventured to exchange ideas in the 
following tone : ^< No more Common-Hard or North-Cor- 
ner hops for my Poll and me. Caught upon a clinch here, 
and no knife to cut the seizings. I say, Tom, can you 
palley vous 7 for these outlandish lubbers caiv't speak our 
lingo. My eyes and limbs, if I would not sooner see the 
barky sink under us, than see that striped rag over our 
jack. It must blow great guns and muskets to blow us 
clear of these mounseers this time!" 

The private signals were placed on the capstan, and Sir 
Peter took up his position on the carronade slide on the 
larboard side, abreast of the wheel. The men all stood to 
their quarters, and the minute rapidly approached which 
was to decide our fate. We were within about two miles 
of our adversaries when the leading ship tacked and short- 
ened sail. This was followed by the whole fleet, which 
tacked in. succession, and brought their rear ship as our 
nearest opponent. As we wore obliged to steer about a 
point and a half from the wind, the French line looked to 
windward of us, and we were sailing upon that angle 
which would have brought us exactly in contact with the 
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•centre ship. We were about a mile distant from the stem- 
most ship) whea the French fleet edged away, and steered 
on a parallel with us. To have borne up would have been 
madness, because the whole line would have been outside 
of usy and might have run us either on shore or on board, 
as they thought best. Our enemies being under their top- 
sails and jib, progressed about five knots through the water, 
while the Menelaus, being under all sail she could bear, 
was advancing at the rate of nine. We were now a long^ 
pistol-shot distant, and abreast of the enemy's rear ship. 
Calmly did we stand the broadside of her — ^to return it was 
useless; besides, firing puts down the wind, and the harder 
it blew the better for us. We passed ship after ship, each 
firing as we came abreast, and each ceasing when her 
second ahead commenced. Had they made more sail, 
and luffed to the wind, nothing in the world could have 
saved us — ^the capture was inevitable. At last we came 
alongside of the headmost ship. Hope now began to dawn f 
provided our masts escaped, we had a chance of escape. 
Not a word was heard on board the Menelaus as the broad, 
side of this eighty-gun ship whistled over our heads. The 
master himself was steering the ship with the steadiness 
of a fbarless sailor, determined not to lose an inch of 
ground, and we had passed the beam of the enemy before 
he relinquished the helm to the quarter-master. At this 
moment the enemy ceased firing, and the whole fleet began 
to mike all sail in chase. It seemed as if they had just 
awakened to a reality scarcely conceivable — that their 
enemies were slipping through their fingers, merely from 
want of common energy in closing their hands. We edged 
away about a point, in order to get right ahead of our anta- 
gonist : which having afibcted, we began to fire our stem, 
chasers, in hopes of wounding a spar of the eighty-gun 
ship. As however the weight afl did not assist our speed, 
but had evidently altered the trim for the worse, the guns 
were removed to their proper stations ; the men were 
directed to lie down at their quarters; and very shortly we, 
thanks to the long legs of the frigate, were a mile and more 
ahead of our enemies. 

As nothing but the greatest good fortune had kept the 
fore-top-mast standing, which now began to complain in 
consequence of the increased force of the wind, we edged 

Vol I. 14 



158 TRx un or a sailos. 

away about two points more ; and the toi'disant sailors of 
France, instead of bearing up and cutting us off at an 
angle; or nearing us again, which they must have done by 
this siniple evolution, kept on the same course until in our 
wake, and then edged away in chase. By following this 
plan, we shortly were sailing right before the wind, and 
began immediately to shift the fore-top-mast, keeping all 
our studding-sails upon the mainmast. This was our 
worst point of sailing, and it was evident that the two lead- 
ing ships of the enemy's line closed us a little. We were 
by no means out of the scrape, and edl our activity was re- 
quired to get ready for making more sail. It was magic 
to our enemies. We ha^ another fore -top -mast, and all 
a-taunt forward with the sails set, 'in an incredibly short 
time : on seeing which the French fleet hauled to the wind 
on the larboard tack, then tacked and stood towards 
Toulon. 

One would have supposed that Sir Peter Parker had had 
enough of battles and of blows for one day ; but no ! the 
hands were turned up, *< reef topsails." Two reefs taken 
in, and we in chase. We soon got a very nice situation 
on the le'e quarter of the sternmost shjp, and hammered 
away at her until we had made some few holes in her sails 
and hull. Suddenly, however, the French fleet bore up ; 
and we, like good boys, did the same. Had they followed 
us then, they would have caught us ; but we never could 
entice the fleet to leeward of the port, for it blew fresh, and 
looked like an approaching gale ; in which case an acci- 
dent might have brought our fleet out before the French 
could have reached their port. Gales sometimes blow 
for three weeks off Toulon. 

The English newspapers gave a detailed account of what 
never occurred ; mentioning that the M enelaus had been 
dismasted by two French line-of-battle ships, and had been 
rescued and towed into Minorca by two ships of Sir fien- 
jamin Hallowell's division ; and the killed and wounded 
amounted to half the ship's company in number. 

Strange as it may appear, not one shot of the French 
line hulled us. We had a hole or two alofl : but we were 
in as ready a state for any evolution (saving the fore-top- 
mast) when we bore up, as we were when we first stood 
in to attack the frigate and store-ship. With what sincere 
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pleasure did I hear the retreat beat after the guii9 were 
secured, the enemy in harbour, and we lefl again the only 
desolate ship on the station ! It was an escape amounting 
to a miracle. 

These little brushes kept the cobwebs of discontent 
from being spun upon our minds ; and, with these excep- 
tions, our lives were passed in horrid monotony. At sun- 
rise the usual careful look-out, to see no ships were outside 
of us, and the coast clear ; the same muster at nine o'clock, 
to see the arms clean as well as the men ; the tack in-shore 
and out again ; dinner ; quarters ; pipe the hammock's 
down, and turn in. Perhaps at eight o'clock a fiddle and 
a dance — a buU dance. Now and then a group of sailors 
in the forecastle twisted the long yam of an improbable 
adventure, of which kind the author of Sailors and Saints 
has given some splendid interesting examples ; or broke the 
silence of the night by one of the many songs which have 
so much contributed to keep alive the courage and the 
fancy of the seamen ; and to instil into the minds of others 
an ardent wish to be serviceable to their country, on their 
country's element— ihe sea. 

How much^ how very much is the nation indebted to 
Dibdin ! His songs are made for sailors, and breathe the 
very inspiration they require. It is true, in many of the 
nautical phrases he has erred ; but Jack sets all that to 
rights, without much regard to harmony of versification or 
elegance of diction. 

Of all bipeds the sailor is the most extraordinary. His, 
' although an ever.changing life, is seldom altered. He 
changes the climate and the station, but his home is the 
ship ; the discipline always the same ; and the land, which 
is greeted with such raptures by a voyager from a distant 
country, offers no recreation or gratification beyond some 
fresh meat and vegetables. His work, his time, is for 
ever required on board ; and, during the war, such was 
the fear of desertion, that few captains allowed their men 
the liberty to be absent for twenty-four hours, excepting 
in places like Minorca, which offered few opportunities for 
escaping. But the sailor is, or looks to be, always happy 
and contented ; and to see the rough tars dancing with 
one another to the miserable scrape of a fiddle, or the 
more inharmonious music of the fife and drum, one could 
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scarcely credit' but a ship was the ab6de of happiness ancT 
contentment; that the sailor knew no other joy but that of 
a dance or a song ; and that his heart, however much it 
might have been pledged to his darling inconstant gifHct 
the bac& of the Point at Fortsmouth, was, in reality, on 
board the ship, devoted to bis duty, his king, and his coun- 
try. That the denial of recreation has unfortunately oc- 
casioned the loss of many very valuable seamen, cannot 
be doubted ; and I have ever found it the case, that the 
captain most liberal of leave to his ship's company was 
always most likely to retain the really good man. Now 
that a part of the pay is given to the sailor when abroad, 
there ought to be some order to force the captains to grant 
the necessary recreation, which would save very lamentable 
exhibitions in the shape of punishments, arising either from 
endeavours to desert, or from crimes ruinous to health and 
morality, and contrary to all laws human and divine. 
. The relation of battles is seldom very agreeable, prin- 
cipally because it is impossible clearly to comprehend 
them. The panorama of the battle of Waterloo would 
have done just as well for the battle of Austerlitz ; and I 
never look a plate of Trafalgar without thinking that it 
would do for any other naval action — that is, in the eye of 
a landman. I must, however, indulge my self ^ at least, by 
the account of a skirmish on shore, in which some of those 
touching scenes occurred, over which the mind delights 
to wander, and Memory confers a favour when she recalls 
them into existence. 

We were about ten miles to the eastward of Marseilles, 
when we saw a vessel at anchor in a narrow bay. Prize- 
money to a sailor is like blood to a blood-hound ; once 
tasted, never relinquished, unless indeed superior force- 
interfere. To see this little vessel, small as she was, and 
to know that a certain sum, however insignificant,, would 
result from her capture, were sufficient excitements. S&r 
Peter Parker, who closely watched the position of this 
miserable settee, and who had satisfied himself of her very 
defenceless situation, manned the boats, and desired one 
of the lieutenants to bring out the prize, for so we named 
her, long before we had her. On this expedition we had 
only three boats employed ; for, as we could not distin- 
guish the slightest fortification, or any thing like a battery^ 
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or numerous men assembied, the small force was deemed 
amply sufficient, and we lefl the ship just as certain of a 
bloodless prize as we were of our existence. Three ma- 
rines had been placed in each boat, in order to attract no-< 
tice, in the event of one or two French soldiers being in 
the neighbourhood. We approached the land about noon, 
and shortly werQ within pistol-shot. It was a fine calm 
day, the shore looking attractive beyond measure to our 
long-wandering eyes ; the wood which overhung the right 
hand entrance of the bay cast a calm and beautiful shade 
over the landscape. At the extremity of the bay stood a 
low hut, which could scarcely be dignified by the name of 
a cottage, near which an old woman sat spinning, and who , 
continued her toil without bestowing the slightest notice 
on the approach of her nation's enemies. It was a dead 
calm, and "ocean slumbered like an unweaned child." 
The boat almost silently sprcvng through the water ; and 
war and all its horrors seemed far distant from this pretty, 
retired spot. The bowman was a corpse. A musket-ball 
had been fired from behind a rock on the lefl-hand entrance, 
and that first shot was fatal : it was succeeded by another 
from the same place, and one marine was disabled ; a third 
tore the cravat from the lieutenant's neck, but otherwise 
was harmless ; a fourth, and the cockswain lost his arm. 
Still no one was visible ; and the distance of time between 
each shot convinced us that we had not more than two 
people opposed to us at the most. The deliberate murder 
was by no means pleasant. Concealed behind the rock, 
the Frenchmen fired in perfect security ; and so small 
were the apertures through which they issued their de» 
struction, that they were imperceptible to us. We gave 
thre^ cheers, and pulled right for the place. Only one 
more shot was fired, and that struck an already wounded 
man. A small sandy cove offered a landing, and one and 
all, saving the wounded, jumped on shore, and commenced 
a search for the enemy. The lieutenant, myself, and a 
marine, took one direction ; the other marine and the 
boat's crew began to examine the rock near which we 
had landed. In the mean time the other boat's pulled to 
the vessel, cut her cable, and began to tow her out. To 
this there was not the slightest opposition, and not a man 
was to be seen in th^ vicinity of the bay* After examining 
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every place with the utmost precaution, we had well nigb 
declared the search as fruitless ; but, in turning a narrow 
point of rock which led to a wider path, another shot con- 
vinced us we were close to our enemy. We pushed on,, 
one after the other, for the path was rugged and narrow, 
until, coming into a broader and more open view, we per- 
ceived a man and a boy retreating with all speed. The 
instant we hailed him to stop, he turned round and fired. 
It was a harmless shot. The lieutenant instantly fired, 
but missed his mark; and the marine who levelled his 
musket was desired to do the same, but to be cautious not 
to hit the child. The Frenchman, who had loaded his 
musket as he retreated, turned round and fired again. It 
was so completely a running fight and fire, that little harm 
was likely to occur. The marine now stopped, and, rest- 
ing his gun over a small projection of rock, fired, and shot 
the child : he fell in the act of offering another cartridge 
to the French soldier. The father instantly dropped his 
musket, and fell by the side of his son. Of course we 
made a rush to the spot, and both were prisoners in a mo- 
inent. The soldier seemed as insensible to oar movement? 
as if we were miles from the spot : he perfectly disregarded 
our approach : he had seated himself in the centre of the 
road, and, having placed the boy's head upon his lap, began 
to wipe away the k^lood as it oozed from the wound in the 
child's forehead. On being desired to get up and follow 
us, he paid not the least attention.. The world and the 
world's light were^hut to him : he saw not — ^thought ndt — 
spoke not ; but, with a kind of mechanical motion, appa- 
rently involuntary, he wiped and wiped the blood, as the 
increasing flow gushed through the wound. The eye 
vested upon the spot ; but with such inanimation as almost 
made it a mockery of sight. There were no tears, no 
sighs; and, save now and then a gurgle in the child's 
throat, as he made an endeavour to breathe, the stillnesa 
of death itself could not have been more profound. At 
last a shivering seized the boy ; the eye became fixed and 
glassy ; and the opened jaw, gradually distending, marked 
the rapid approach of death ; — ^then came one short con* 
vttlsive sigh, and the boy was a corpse. My voice, like 
the death-raven's, croaked out the miserable truth; on 
which the father sprang &om his seat, the maxine brought 
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his bayonet to the charge, and the Frenchman endeayoured 
to throw himself upon its point; but the marine, as the fa- 
ther rushed on, dropped his musket and encircled him in 
his lEirms. We immediately secured his hands, and desired 
him to lead us to the beach near the cottage. The marine 
carried the dead boy ; and the father walked by the side, 
his eyes riveted on the corpse, in perfect silence, without 
a tear, and apparently without a thought. We certainly 
did pot return the way we advanced, for we had passed our 
boat before we came suddenly upon the rear of the cottage. 
The woman was still at her wheel ; she was very old and ap. 
parently childish. She never raised her eyes from her em- 
ployment until ve were within about two yards of her, when, 
lifting her head, she fixed her eyes upon her son, bound, 
and in the custody of strangers : she gave a violent shriek; 
and, after gazing a short second, she turned the wheel 
again and began to spin out her thread. The shriek was 
not ineffectual ; for a fine woman, about thirty, immediately 
rushed from the hut. and there saw, in painful reality, her 
husband a prisoner, her child dead, and her mother an idiot. 
She looked first at her parent, and then rushed to seize her 
dead child from the arms of its murderer. She kissed it, 
hugged it,, gazed on it ; — ^then, giving one deep and audi- 
ble sigh, fell at the feet of her mother. The husband had 
been unbound, and looked at the scene in perfect stone-like 
apathy ; the grandmother still turned the wheel and pinched 
the thread with all the indifference of meehanism ; the wife 
still clung to the dead child, which she convulsively grasped; 
and we, the cause of all this ruin and desolation, remained 
with fixed eyes upon the melancholy sight before us. 

We hastened from this scene of grief, which had ren- 
dered a nearly imbecile woman perfectly so, a mother 
childless, and a husband distracted ; even when our oars 
splashed in the water, and the boat freighted with so much 
mischief, lefl the shore, and were nearly dear of the bay, 
we distinctly saw the whole wretched family in the same 
position we had lefl them ; aer perfectly regardless of us, 
as tf we had not been the murderers of their child, and the 
cause of all their miseries. 

« War ! war ! even to the knife !" sai^ Palafox. Would 
this have satisfied the relentless butcher ? Heavens \ hew 
much pain, anguishi poverty, and destruction had we noi 
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caused, to be the possessors of an em[>ty vessel, which 
being found not worth the trouble of sending into port, was 
burnt in sight of the bay. That day's work left a blot 
upon my existence ; and if I were to turn Mahomedan, the 
angel who squeezed that black drop from out of my heart 
would ease me of the greatest bar to Paradise, leave my 
conscience more at rest, and make me the happier man. 
Oflen have I wished for one small dash of the stream of 
Lethe, to drown that day in my memory. — 

From gay to grave — from lively to eevere. 

Such is ever the life of a sailor. We are the mere children 
of circumstances ; and those who embark in either profes- 
sion, I mean military or naval, must submit to the rubs and 
frowns of Fortune one moment, and smile over strange and 
foreign scenes the next. I would not pay England so bad 
a compliment, as to take my readers from the present to 
another part of the globe, without making a remark upon 
the general discipline, appearance, and efficiency of the 
Mediterranean fleet — decidedly the finest fleet England 
ever possessed. The great credit of this is due to Lord Ex- 
mouth : his enemies, if he has any, must admit him to be 
one of the best practical seamen that ever adorned the navy- 
list ; and while he placed that fleet above all others, in point 
of order and activity, he never did an action unworthy of a 
kind.hearted man, or derogatory to the character of a gen- 
tleman. I have known him in public service, and private 
life, and a more excellent man does not exist. Oh ! it was 
a glorious sight to see our fleet bearing the flag of England, 
standing within gun-shot of the harbour, where a fleet, 
superior in numbers, ready for sea, and amply supplied, 
were skulking behind their batteries, to watch the tele* 
graph on the summit of Cape Sicie announce our approach ; 
to see the long line of the enemy, and their tri-coloured 
ensigns ; and thus to beard them ia- their own den. Shall 
we ever see these days again 7 Again I say it will be a 
rash man who ever attempts the blockade of a fleet ; one 
calm day, and he is lost ! so much for steam, as an auxiliary 
in war. Again I say, no more " cuttings-out ;" beware of 
steam-boats, and gun-boats, in all enemi^' possessions ! 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

We must not make a Bcarecrow of the Law^ 
Setting it up, to fright the birds of prey, 
Till custom ma!ke it their perch and not their terror* 

We had a large convoy under our charge when we left the 
station, and were bound to Portsmouth. In the morning of 
one of our delayed existence, (for such a frigate may be 
called that has charge of a parcel of/ dull, heavy ships to 
wait for, and which has eternally to be signalizing, and 
firing right and lefl, to keep the lingering barks together,) 
we discovered one of our ships under more than usual sail, 
with a whiff at the mast-head — the which is a signal that 
the ship bearing it is anxious to speak with the commodore. 
The critics must forgive this kind of common parlance in 
nautical manners : we say very commonly " one ship 
spoke another," — not that we mean bona fide that the 
Agamemnon spoke the Ajax, but that the captains of the 
respective shiplsi communicated together ; the captains al- 
ways being designated by the names of their ships. Thus 
if, after dark, a boat having the captain on board approaches 
the ship, the sentry on the gangway hails in the following 
way—" Boat ahoy !" The answer would be—" Mene* 
laus ;" and thus the figure of speech, as used above, is not 
quite so strange an anomaly as may at first appear. The 
Menelaus hove-to ; and on counting the convoy, we missed 
a very smart schooner, the fastest sailer of our company, 
and which had in consequence been used as a whipper-in. 
No sooner had the ship come within hail, than the master 
informed us that he had some of the men on board belong- 
ing to the schooner missing. They were immediately 
sent for, and related the following wonderful evenf. The 
night had been one of those beautiful calm nights so often 
witnessed in that delightful climate. 

^* We had," said the mate, (for the master was drowned,) 
" a very light air last night, until about eleven o'clock ; at 
which time the Susan (I think that was her name) was be- 
tween the sternmoat and the next ship in the convoy. W^ 
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were under all sail, as was the vessel astern, endeavouriDg 
to near the frigate : a sudden squall came on, and, before 
any thipg could be done to relieve the schooner, she was 
capsized. The captain and his wife were in the cabin, 
and in vain endeavoured to get on deck ; the schooner 
sunk almost immediately, and we all clung to a spar which 
was on the booms, and which by some good fortune floated 
clear of the wreck." 

This was a very short, but perfectly unintelligible story ; 
for how a squall could have come with such violence as to 
have upset a laden vessel, and that no other vessel of the 
convoy should have felt it, savoured much of the marvel- 
lous ; but it was all true enough : it was a white squall, 
and those who have liad the misfortune to be caught in 
them, know how tremendous they are — ^how perfectly im- 
possible to be guarded against, from their being imper- 
ceptible, and likewise over what a very narrow space they 
travel. A simoom sweeps over the Desert in the same 
manner ; and Bruce relates, that when the Arabs pointed 
to its approach, he could only discover a very light red- 
coloured appearance : after it has passed, he mentions it 
as a strip of air, hardly perceptible ; yet it whizzed over 
them audibly enough, as they, in imitation of thQ camels, 
buried their faces in the sand. Exaggerated as white 
squalls may be, certain it is that the Pretty Susan was lost, 
and only three of her crew saved by the stemmost ves- 
sel, which happened, most providentially, to be in the 
schooner's wake. 

The morning following, a small vessel was discovered 
near our convoy ; and as we were abreast of Algiers, we 
immediately apprehended she might be one of those sea- 
sharks who swallow up friends or foes indiscriminately, 
and who are known by the opprobrious term of pirate. We 
were soon alongside of her, and captured, or rather recap- 
tured, a Spanish settee from Algiers, who had the night 
previous been taken by a French privateer brig. 

On warning ihe mast-head man to keep a good look-out, 
he reported a vessel right a-head, which from the calm- 
ness of the preceding night, and the situation, we knew 
must be the enemy. We crowded all sail, leaving our 
convoy under the charge of a formidable-looking Smyrna- 
man ; and towards evening we could see the chaso dis* 
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ttncUy from the deck. A.t sun-set we took one of those 
light partial flaws of wind so commoQ in these climates, 
and by eight o,cIock she was hull up. It was a beautiful 
moonlight night, and towardts eleven fell a dead calm. It 
was evident the chase was sweeping ; for although she ^ 
was and had been becalmed, she occasionally altered her 
position, and gradually grew more indistinct to the sight. 
The boats were resorted to, and about two A. M. we were 
alongside. It was, as usual, '< three cheers and hurrah for 
the ^rst on board !" The opposition was trifling, and in 
Ave minutes she was a prize. One man, who had fixed ' 
himself all on the larboard quarter, was fighting like a 
dragon ; and on my kindly interfering to save his life, by 
warning him of the folly of opposing himself against such 
fearful odds, he made a desperate cut at me. ' Fortunately 
we practised "single-sticks" on board the M,enelaus, and 
my head, thick as it is, was defended by my cutlass — ^the 
crew immediately rushing on and securing the prisoner, 
who, to give him due credit, fought to the very last, with as 
much desperation as a gambler plays his last stake. He 
was an ugly, sour-looking.fellow, with pnly one eye, a very 
dark countenance, and a slouch in his manner, very like 
an English tar. I spoke to him in French, which he 
evidently understood, although he aflected ignorance. I 
then tried him in Italian ; at this he shook his head in the 
negative. A little dose of Spanish was then profiered, to 
which he made no answer ; so, quite in despair at finding 
a medium of communication, I ofl*ered all I ever knew of 
Turkish. It was no use ; we could make nothing of him ; 
he was either deaf, ignorant, sulky, or capricious ; so we 
handed him on board the frigate, and put him in irons under 
the half deck, until he should find his tongue. There was 
an evident mystery about him ; the crew of the privateer 
all disowned him, yet none would say who or what he was. 
The sentinel under whose charge he was placed, hearing 
our one-eyed friend and his companion in a low conversa- 
tion, listened with great attention ; but whenever he ap. 
preached the prisoners, the whisper ceased, and a snore 
was substituted. This naturally excited the curiosity of 
the marine, who now walked always much nearer his 
charge, at first without hearing a word; shortly, how* 
ever, the prisoners began again, and the. sentinel dis. 
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tinetly caught two English words : he now paid greater 
attention : and finally heard a whole sentence in oar 
** hoarse, grunting, guttural tongue>" which placed it be- 
yond a doubt that the prisoner was an Englishman. This 
was duly reported to the corppral, who told the seijeant, 
who mentioned it to his officer, who carried it to the first- 
lieutenant ; and thus, having ascended the ladder of official 
etiquette, it was properly made known to the captain. 

The next morning all the prisoners were mustered on 
deck and examined ; our friend, however, kept a very 
guarded silence, or only answered that he was French, 
which was an evident falsehood to even the most superfi* 
cial smatterer in that nasal language. He was singled 
out from the rest, and the whole of the frigate's crew were 
ordered to pass by him one by one, and attentively to re- 
mark him, in order to discover who he might be. At this 
he changed into as many colours as a dying dolphin, and, 
like the fish, ultimately settled into a pale yellow, some, 
thing between an orange tint and a straw- bonnet hue ; 
even the mahogany of his countenance was not proof 
against Jack's eyes. Numbers passed him — ^until one of 
the fore-top men looked more eagerly than the rest, called 
him by his proper name^ and declared him to be one of 
the mutineers of a gun-boat from Cadiz, who had ,mur. 
dered the midshipman, and deserted to the enemy. A 
string of evidence was soon got up ; the prisoner was 
again made over to the custody of the master-at-arms, and 
placed in irons, and notice was given him that he would, 
on our arrival in Gibraltar, be tried at a court-martial, 
with certainly as pretty a prospect of being hung as any 
'man, however tired of life, might wish for. 

On our arrival, the court was ordered to assemble on 
board the St. Juan, Sir Peter Parker being the president. 
My usual ill luck attended me ; I was nominated as prin. 
cipal evidence ; and as the prisoner could say nothing in 
his defence, excepting that the crew of the privateer had 
forced him to fight, (which, however, there was no occa- 
■ision for him to do, after the rest had surrendered,) he was 
found guilty, and sentenced to be hung at the fore yard- 
4urm of some one of his Majesty's ships. 

It has often been my opinion, and likewise the opinion 
of many older officers than myself, that the system fol- 
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lowed at courts-martial might be much improved by the 
employment of a very little time and much less money^ 
Officers of the navy have a very limited knowledge of the 
law of evidence ; so little indeed, that I recollect a doubt 
having arisen from the president of the court, if he could 
call the prosecutor as evidence against the prisoner. Even 
when Mac Arthur was shown him on the subject, he took 
the opinion of the court. There ought to be a short essay 
on the law of evidence as a kind of preface to a work upon 
the subject, which should be issued to the different cap. 
tains and commanders employed by the Admiralty, to 
which, ita case of difference, they should refer. In the 
principal English harbours, much time, and trouble, and 
expense would be saved by the appointment of short-hand 
writers : the consequence would be, that the work of ten 
days might be done in two ; cross-examinations would be 
more efficacious, and it would be infinitely more benefi. 
cial to the court and the prisoner. If an evidence is in- 
clined to equivocate, he has sufficient time to form a 
guarded answer : he hears the question put to the judge- 
advocate first, it is then written down, and then generally 
read to the captain, asking the question to ascertain that 
it is correctly given, and then it is at last ofiered to the 
evidence. In this round-about useless manner is every 
question put, and the round-about useless form takes place 
before the aiiswer is communicated to the court ; although 
every one of^the members, hear the answer, and are draw- 
ing caricatures, or monkeys, until it is officially announced 
through the judge-advocate. Surely this is a waste of 
time, patience, and breath — and which gives the evidence 
about five minutes between every question to arrange his 
answer. Now, we all know very well, that in cross-ex- 
amination of a suspicious witness, the rapidity of the ques- 
tions generally confuses the man who is not on the firm 
basis of truth ; whereas, if you allow that man five minutes 
to collect himself — if he has a good memory, as liars al- 
ways should have — he will bother the court, rather than 
the court should bother him. The lamentable ignorance 
of the judges is shown in the eternal clearing of the court, 
merely to decide if a question should be put or not. I 
have seen this done no less than eight times with one evi- 
dence ; of course the prisoner must have a very poor 
Vol. I. 16 
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opinion of the judgment of his judges, when every two 
minutes they differ among themselves, and are obliged to 
put some twopenny question to the general vote before 
that question can be put in open court. I am very far 
from thinking that a benefit would not accrue from the al- 
lowing some of the junior officers to constitute a part of 
the court — ^I mean commissioned officers. To admit any 
roan of the fleet, holding a situation which is liable to the 
caprice of the captain, would be to imitate the nonsensical 
manner of the courts in Russia, where peasants sit with 
their masters as judges, and of course are merely the echo 
of the words of the good people who hold sovereign con- 
trol over the body as well as the mind of the peasant. 
Such would be the case if a sailor were to be tried by a 
court, half of which consisted of his equals. If the cap- 
tain of the ship expressed an opinion. Jack would not be 
hasty to contradict it ; we are all cursed with some of the 
sins of human nature, and we^ certainly do most cordially 
hate a person who contradicts us ; in fact, we never ad- 
mire a man who does not exactly agree with us either in 
politics, religion, or port wine. There is one very parti- 
cular point to which I would call the attention of the law- 
givers of the navy : I know that in more cases than one — 
where the prisoner has objected to his captain as one of 
his judges, on the plea, the very just plea, that the captain 
had before mentioned his conviction of the prisoner's guilt 
— the objection has been overruled, merely because it 
might so occur, that five captains only might be present 
on some other occasion, and that then the court-martial 
could not take place if the challenge should be a just one. 
Now this is signally unjust — ^and it ought never to be al- 
lowed ; nay, the captain of the ship in which the offence has 
occurred, ought never to be allowed to be a judge at the 
court-martial, because it is evident he has prejudged the 
case in finding sufficient grounds to solicit the court-mar- 
tial from the commander-in-chief. 

In the internal regulation of the court, there are many 
objectionable trifles : for instance, when the sentence is 
being read, the members who constitute the court put on 
their cocked hats — for what reason nobody can tell, ex- 
cepting, indeed, that it is a hint that the court are rejoiced 
that the whole business ifi over, and are precious glad to 
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get ready to walk away. We sometimes see ladies in 
church, who during .the blessing begin to pocket their 
prayer-books, and make other very intelligible signals of 
being desirous to depart, and I suppose for the same rea. 
son. Courts-martial in hot climates are particularly dis- 
agreeable. I remember (I wonder who does not who was 
on the station,) that in 1826, in Jamaica, a certain captain 
had about a dozen courts-martial in store for us on our ar- 
rival in the hotbed of yellow fever : the whole squadron 
were kept in that sickly hole about three months, one ship 
awaiting the arrival of the next : the consequence was^ 
that four or five ships got a very unpleasant companion on 
board in the shape of <' Yellow Jack," as the sailors call 
the fever ; and to these abovementioned trials may be at- 
tributed the sickness on board that unlucky ship the Scyl- 
la, which broke out the very day she lefl Jamaica, and 
which afterwards in its " fell swoop of destruction " car- 
ried off poor Russell the captain, one lieutenant, three 
surgeons, four midshipmen, and about forty men. They 
all lie in a very unchristian burial-place in Carthagena, 
and the tombs Which friendship had built as an offering, 
have been kicked in the dust by the unceremonious mon. 
grels of the Spanish breed. In concluding my remarks 
here upon courts-martial, (which is a very dull uninterest- 
ing subject, and which must be carried off by an anecdote 
or two,) I must add, that any man would confer a special 
favour on the navy who would introduce some few amend- 
ments into the system, and who would make some book 
which should become the law reference for ignorant cap- 
tains and beardless judges. 

It was a nasty, wet day in November — chilly, foggy, 
and disagreeable — ^that at eight in the morning a signal- 
gun was fired on board the Gladiator, and the union-jack 
hoisted, indicating that a court-martial was to take place 
at nine. A gig's crew belonging to a frigate were wait- 
ing at Sally Port, to convey their captain on board : the 
hour approached, but no chief appeared ; the following 
conversation was overheard, which will give Jack's idea 
of courts-martial. 

" Lord bless the poor fellow what 's going to be tried, 
for he '11 get no mercy at all." — " Why, so I thinks," teid 
another ; " for it rains so bard^and is so cold — that they 
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roust condenm him." *< Depead upon it/' said the bow. 
man, " it 's all gammon, taking the skippers with their gold- 
laced scrapers to sit round a table ; for no sooner did they 
find it was a wet day, than they sentenced him at once." 
" What have you got to say for yourself, Mr. Pipes 1" 
said the president of a court-martial ; '* it is now your time 
to commence your defence ;" this speech being made 
after every witness had been bothered and bothered to 
make the poor boatswain lose his warrant. 

" Oh, sir ?" said Pipes, " what 's the use of my gam- 
moning you about this business, when I see very well 
^^ how the CiU is jumping " (meaning that he saw that the 
minds of the captains were already made up.) — << Oh ! but 
Mr. Pipes,'' answered the President, <Uhe judge-advo- 
cato will advise you to make a defence, which may per- 
haps be something in your favour." — " Oh no, sir !" said 
the boatswain, <' I won't trouble your honours, for I see 
as how it 's no use, and therefore I shall be happy to be 
told the worst as soon as possible." These things would 
not occur, if the sailor was perfectly satisfied that all was 
right, and justice fairly administered. 

The man who was mentioned in the former part of this 
chapter, was hung after we left Gibraltar. In a future 
chapter I intend to give a description of capital punish* 
ments in the navy — and therefore allow the traitor to 
swing without being honoured with either an epitaph, or 
the publication of his last dying speech and confession. 

In course of time the ship and her convoy arrived safe 
and sound in Portsmouth harbour, and we became one of 
the " channel-gropers" (as they dignified ships on the 
home station) : henceforth we were to bufiet the bay of 
Biscay, instead of the smooth Mediterranean, and to have 
the benefit of all the fogs, snow storms, gales of wind, 
mist, rains, and squalls — instead of the delightfully even 
climate, the sun-shining days, and star-sparkling nights of 
our late station. But, like good subjects, and better sail- 
ors, we prepared to obey orders, and to refit the frigate. 
About a month 'after our arrival at Portsmouth, we sailed 
on a cruise off L'Orient ; and I shall beg my readers to 
be as gratified at the perusal of the next chapter, as I was 
at the reality of the subject. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

Man'B a ■trange animal, and makes strange use 

Of his own nature, and the various arts ; 
And likes particularly to produce 

Some new experiment to show his parts : 
. This is the age of oddities let loose, 

Where different talents find their different marts : 
You *d best begin with truth, and when you *ve lost your 
Labour, there 's a sure market for imposture. 

Dojs Juan. 

We had bobbed about the channel and the bay without 
adding to our fortunes, more than a few miserable chasse- 
marges, laden with wine, could augment the balance-sheet 
of the agent's account. We had chased a French frigate, 
and got within gun-shot ;of her; but she disappointed our 
hopes, by succeeding in entering the harbour of Brest. 
Hitherto, therefore, all the keen cruizing of Sir Peter Par- 
ker had been baffled, or rather fortune had not thrown a 
vessel in our track ; and consequently we had wandered 
over the ocean in vain. 

It was on Valentine's day that, at day-break in the 
morning, the men were busy drying the decks, and getting 
ready to make all sail the ship would bear on a wind — ^the 
middy's legs as red as a soldier's coat ; for in those times, 
officers of the watch, midsrhipmen, marines, dz;c., all de. 
robed themselves of the lower furniture of the extremities, 
and paddled about the wet deck without shoes or stockings : 
it is very good for the health, whatever tender mammas or 
fashionable doctors may say. God knows we never heard 
about the danger of walking in an easterly wind, or going 
out before breakfast with an empty stomach, until we be- 
came fashionable gentlemen on shore, and had nothing to 
mind but our health. I remember a fat first lieutenant, 
who had been kicked about the world in every climate and 
every country, and who looked as rosy as a red cabbage, 
and as plump as a water-melon, once telling me, as he 
walked up Regent Street, with his coat closely buttoned 
up — ^' By heavens ! I can't stand this any longer ; this 

15* 
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cursed easterly wind Uoiof through me*" " How are thee 
mighty fallen !" 

<* Now, youngster," said Mr. Seagrove, the second lieu, 
tenant, and who had the morning watch, *' look carefully 
round the ship, and see if you can make out any thing like 
a sail in this thick fog." 

^< Ay, ay, sir," replied the curly-headed youngster, and 
forthwith placed himself in the weather quarter, and, 
holding both hands so as to make an artificial telescope, 
he cautiously swept the horizon from the lee quarter, round 
the stern, to the weather beam — as he passed Seagrove, 
who was hurrying the afler-guard with their swabs, and 
making the main-top men coil the ropes down in round 
I coils. He was again desired '* to wipe the water from his 
eyes and try again." 

Seagrove was an active officer — a rough one, but a 
good one ; he had a system, and a system is every thing 
in an officer : a man who begins one thing, and before it 
is finished begins another, and who trots the men about 
like the horses at Astley's, can never be much liked or re. 
spected on board. Now it was a part of Seagrove's plan 
to keep every man on the alert, and make every midship- 
man do hb duty : he once made me walk on the weather 
gangway two hours after my watch, because I was looking 
over the lee quarter, when I ought to have been walking 
the deck. — *' Keep a sharp look out, youngster," said he, 
as the poor middy placed himselt on the weather gangway, 
and began to skim the fancied horizon, " never mind the 
wind and the fog." 

" I think, sir," said the youngster, «* that I see a vessel 
here." 

"Where? where?" said Seagrove, jumping to the 
gangway. 

" There, sir, there," replied the boy, " it looks darker 
than in any other direction ; she must be a large ship, if 
it is one." 

" I don't see any thing at all but this cursed fog," re- 
marked the lieutenant ; " here, quarter-master, pop your 
face to windward, and see if you can see any thing," The 
old weather-beaten sailor, afler looking a short time, turned 
found and declared he saw nothing at all ; and that he had 
seen the Peak of Teneriffis, 180 miles distant ; and as he 
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went back to the wheel, he declared he once saw a smug- 
gler a mile off, when no one else on board could see the 
jib-boom end* 

*< I am quite certain," said Walcott, the midshipman, 
** that I do see something, and in that direction." 

" Well," said Seagrove, " there can be no harm in being 
ready. Boatswain's mate, watch, make sail: man the 
fore-tack and jib-halyards ;" after which the spanker and 
the main-sail were set; we were under double-reefed top- 
sails, and the hands were sent aloft to loose the top-gal- 
lant sails. '< There, sir," said the midshipman, " there she 
is, as plain as a pike-staff." << I see heV," said Seagrov« ; 
<< jump down, youngster, and tell the captain ; look how 
she bears, and mind the wind is N. E. ; mention that we 
have made sail, and that the stranger looms very large." 

'< Ay, ay, sir," and before the words were out of his 
mouth, he was half-way down the hatchway : the top-gal- 
lant sails were set, and another reef shaken out of the top- 
sails. 

Sir Peter followed the youngster on deck ; and Crease, 
the first lieutenant, who never slept, but was a kind of Cer. 
berus, with allvnys one eye open, had heard Seagrove's 
voice making salt, and was up to use his eyes^-by-the-bye, 
Crease had capital optics for a prize or a lunar, but was 
much ofiener on deck than the midshipman liked. << How 
does she bear 1" said Ci^ease ? " N. E." replied Seagrove, 
" right in the wind's eye." 

*< Ho^ many bells is it 1" asked the captain, who slip- 
ped out of bed like a shot out of a shovel, and was on deck 
in a mmute. 

*' Five, sir," responded Seagrove. 

<< Pipe the hammocks up immediately, and beat to quar» 
ters. I canH see her though," remarked Sir Peter, << and 
a man must have an eye like a gimlet, which could look 
through a deal plank, to see through this fog." 

<< There she is again," said Seagrove. At this moment 
the fog began to clear ; and there was a ship snug enough 
under her top-sails, jib, and spanker : she had a poop, and 
looked as large as a line-of-battle ship, evidently a fo- 
reigner, and not the least doubt existed of her being an 
enemy. " Bear a hand and stow the hammocks," said the 
captain : ** beat to quarters immediately." Down jumped 
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Seagrove to the eight after-guns on the main-deck. Crease 
took charge of the ship, and in five minutes we were in a 
state to have commenced action. 

The stranger was about a mile to windward of us, within 
point-blank range, and as yet certainly had not seen us. 

<< Fire the forecastle gun across his hawse, and hoist the 
colours." <<Main.top there," said Crease, <' hoist the 
short pendant." 

''Ay, ay, sir:" the gun was fired, and the proud flag of 
old England floated from the peak of one of the finest 
ships in his Majesty's navy." 

No sooner had this hostile denH>nstration taken place, 
than the ship to windward hoisted the tri-coloured flag, 
dropped her courses, and began to make all sail : we were 
at this time about twenty miles to leeward of L'Orient, to 
which there could be no doubt the enemy was bound. 
" Main-deck there," said the captain. 
Both lieutenants stationed on that deck, came to the 
waist, and answered : 

** Begin from forward, and fire steadily at his rigging ; 
take deliberate aim, and let the smoke clear away between* 
each shot." 

Whiz went the first shot over and over the stranger, and 
fell harmless nearly half a mile the other side of him. 
This freshened their intellects a little ; they let fall the 
top-gallant sails, and were in the act of sheeting them 
home, when the second shot went between her masts, and 
stopped future operations: she immediately struck her 
colours and bore up. 

To us this was rather unintelligible ; she wore^ the ap- 
pearance in the fog, which still remained, of a very large • 
frigate with a poop ; and that she should strike without 
returning a shot, neither pleased the captain, nor the ship's 
company ; for a little practice at the guns in earnest is 
very requisite sometimes : we find out the wolves from the 
sheep — ^the steady from the boisterous — and calm courage 
from helter-skelter bravado. The Menelaus shortened 
sail, and hove-to. When she neared us to about a quarter 
of a mile, we fired another shot over her, and she rounded- 
to on our weather quarter : a boat was lowered, and Crease 
sent to take possession of her ; immediately he was on 
board, she again bore up. Sir Peter sat on the tafirail 
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with a speaking.troinpet in his hands ; and when the prize 
came within hail, we joyfully listened to the news. 

^* What is she, Crease ?" said our noble chief, his eyes 
flashing with animation : he was a handsome brave man, 
if ever there was one. 

^< She is a Spanish ship, which has been captured by a 
French frigate a fortnight since off Madeira." 

" Where is she from ?" continued the captain. 

** From Lima, bound to Cadiz," was the reply. 

*' I say. Crease, ship's don't go to Lima for holy stones; 
what is she laden with ?" 

Here I must interrupt the conversation by informing the 
reader, who may not be a nautical man, that holy stones 
are certain square pieces of Portland or other stones of that 
kind, and used in the navy to scrub the decks ; and which, 
from the position in which the men are obliged to place 
themselves, kneeling down when using them, are familiarly 
called koiy stones, or bibles. 

^' Doubloons and dollars," replied Crease ; ^* you must 
send, if you please, sir, a party of marines on board ; for 
Ihe crew are plundering the prize." 

"Never mind that," replied the captain; "send the 
prisoners on board; pipe the other boats' crews away, 
Mr. Seagrove. Secure the guns, and beat the retreat* 
When the prisoners come on board, keep them on the 
starboard side of the quarter-deck, abaft the mizen-mast, 
and place a cou»1e of marines to keep them there." 

A very gentlemanly lieutenant of the French navy, ac« 
companied by two midshipmen, shortly afterwards made 
their appearance ; the former wearipg his epaulettes hang* 
ing over his breast, instead of on his shoulders. They 
looked very pale, very disgusted, and very dirty. They 
belonged to the Atalanta, a large frigate, which had been 
out on a cruize, and which had made this prize, which, 
from her great value, they had endeavoured to send into 
port — stupid boobies ! ilad they takpn the money on board 
their own ship and burnt the prize, they and their richea 
would have gone together, had they beeh captured ; 
whereas, it so happened that the Atalanta, after a long 
chase from us, got safe into harbour, and is yet teticcupy 
a place in this chapter, and, I hope, to contribute to the 
amusement of the reader. The French lieutenant was 
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popped down below, and the midshiproeh handed over to 
the larboard berth to sip cocoa, eat hard biscuit, and make 
their minds up to go to prison. 

The prisoners were placed abaft, notwithstanding the 
drizzling rain. They looked as well clothed as the grave- 
digger in Hamlet before he disencumbers himself, and kept 
whispering to each other : some cried. I know I should 
have cried, had I been in their ill-luck. To be within 
twenty miles of their port, with a prize having £700fi00 
sterling on board, besides her cargo, and all the plate and 
valuable articles of the Duke of Medina Sidonia — ^he having 
shipped himself, his wife, his family, his all, in this rich 
argosie, and he having died, and his household gods and 
goddesses being prisoners — ^to be captured — yes, captured, 
with the port actually in sight ; for when the fog cleared 
up, we saw the French land ; and, what was much worse, 
his majesty's ship the Rippon, then under the command 
of Sir Christopher Cole — she had heard our guns, and 
claimed and obtained a share in our prize. 

Now, who could, in the situation of these poor devils of 
Frenchmen, ever mentioned the word fortune, without a 
malediction sufficient of itself to send the soul of any here- 
tic into a very uncomfortable situation ? They had been 
chased often ; and they had eluded pursuit ; they had passed 
a line of frigates, through which it was almost impossible 
to pass ; and when within hail of their port, a thick fog 
clears up, and they find a large ship close on board of 
them, which rendered an escape impossible, and which 
placed them in the hands of their enemies, without a strug- 
gle for safety. It was certainly about as much ill-luck as 
could befal any man in a foggy day. 

It was deemed advisable to search the prisoners, and 
we began with the lieutenant ; at first he « sacre^d** a little, 
and hectored a good deal ; but seeing no remedy, he con- 
sented to the degradation. The first operation was to 
unship his epaulettes, under the bullion of which, instead 
of finding a stuffing of cotton, we found a stuffing of gold, 
in the shape of twelve doubloons— which we took the liberty 
of placing in a midshipman's hat, and ultimately conveyed, 
when the hat was pretty well filled, to the captain's sofa in 
the after-cabin. 

This search was made in public : a screen was run up 
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the starboard side of the after.part of the main-deck, and 
the operation was conducted under the directions of the 
mastOT, in company with the master-at-arms and serjeant 
pf marines ; the youngsters being employed in taking away 
the hats, and to empty them on the sofa. The master was 
a Guernsey man, and seemed to know the stow-holes of the 
Frenchmen. Round the bodies of the common seamen we 
found lots of doubloons sowed in canvass ; the gold coin 
being in layers of four each, and the doublet going the full 
round of the back, where it was laced like a pair of ladies' 
stays. From between, or rather mixed up in the long 
matted dirty locks of the French sailors, who eschewed 
combs as a lamb does hemlock, we took some gold coin. 
At the discovery of every new place of concealment, the 
victim sighed audibly, and cursed loudly. Some had money 
secured under the arm-pits ; in short, in every place where 
it could be concealed, there we found it ; the Guernsey 
master making every man open his mouth, and stripping 
them. as bare as ever Adam was drawn in a French print. 
On this day I satisfied myself as to a wish I had long 
entertained, namely, *'to roll in gold:" when we had 
placed a vast quantity of doubloons on the sofa, I stretched 
myself at full length, and got one of the youngsters to 
shower the money all over me. In the midst of this un- 
common gratification, in walked the captain ; fortunately 
for me, he laughed at the idea, and actually besprinkled 
me himself. 1 can give no better notion of the weight 
these twenty men managed to conceal about their persons, 
than to mention, that we took from them the amazing amount 
of twelve thousand pounds sterling. In their chests they 
had secreted the silver spoons of the dead Duke — watches, 
ornaments of all kinds, in virgin silver, and every valuable 
article which came in their power. They seemed to think 
it very hard that we should take from them what they had 
taken from the Spaniards. Amongst the valuables found 
in the lieutenant's box, was a peacock in virgin silver : the 
eyes, and all the adornments of the tail, (for the proud bird 
exhibited itself in all its glory) were studded with precious 
stones ; the whole being one of the most beautiful orna* 
ments to a dinner-table ever seen in England. It was 
made a present ^to the Prince Regent, by universal consent. 



160 THS UnS OE ▲ 8AIUA. 

and is now in the plate-room of his present majesty in 
Windsor Castle. 

We left the prisoners just as bare as unfledged birds, 
as to their ill-got wealth ; but we scrupulously returned 
every sou of French money : to be sure, it did not amount 
to much ; for if I recollect rightly, amongst the whole 
twenty4wo gallant Frenchmen, we only found fifteen 
francs, which we could bear to return very well ; thus set* 
ting a laudable example of respecting pHvate property, 
however large the amount* 

The galley of the Menelaus heard many a sailor's anec- 
dote of wealth, of splendid prizes, and of rich galleons ; 
but none rivalled the reality of St. John the Baptist and her 
treasures. Such a capture was a great windfall ; it ex- 
cited the poetic genius of the purser's steward, who, laying 
aside the mess sccount-books, after due study and much 
fidget produced the following two lines, which were soon 
in every sailor's mouth — 

Due from Lima's eolden mine, 
We nail it as our VakntiDe. 

She was too valuable to be allowed to sail by herself; 
therefore, after the prisoners were exchanged, and the 
prize manned, we bore up for Plymouth, and saw the St. 
John the Baptist safely anchored under the protection of 
the Salvador del Mundo. 

When we entered Plymouth Sound we attracted much 
attention. The yard-arms were decorated with watch- 
es, and on each truck was fastened a gold candle- 
stick. The Jews, those vermin who ferret out gold as 
truly as a terrier dog does a badger, soon surrounded the 
ship. The ladies were more eager than ever to swear 
eternal friendship and inviolable love : they then recog. 
nized their friends, who, a few weeks before, they had de. 
sorted and plundered. In fact, we saw in low life, what 
many a man has found to exist in the upper walks ; that 
any sacrifice could be made, providing money — money, 
the mammon of all unrighteousness, was plentiful. Nay, 
we fbund that money gave talent, intellect, beauty, accom- 
plishments, d^c. ; and that, before that prize was takeoi 
although we were not considered as conjurors, we were 
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now the veriest magicians on the ocean. Even the Jews 
were this time deceived, for we only had one-eighth 
allotted to us, she being only a recapture ; and out of that 
eighth, the Bippon was to walk off with a half. 

Having for the moment had the supreme gratification 
of playing the part of men of fortune, and, consequently, 
being much beloved and respected, we were obliged to 
obey the signal of the port«admiral, and put to sea to re- 
sume our cruizing off our old station. Be it known to all 
people who are in the slightest degree tinged with super* 
stition, that we sailed on a Friday. The Irish peasants in 
Galway would never take apiece of lighted wood from aneigh* 
hour's house on that unlucky day, for all the happy omens 
which in former times gulled our ancestors. It blew fresh, 
and we were shortly on our grbund. For days we 
bobbed about without adding to our immense fortunes ; 
but, on Friday morning, we discovered a^ large frigate to 
leeward, under a press of sail, steering in for the land. 
Every man on board made her out to be a Frenchman. 
All sail was made in chase, and every plan which could 
be devised to make the Menelaus sail taster was put in 
execution. In the mean time, our chase was not timid as 
to carrying on every stitch of sail, and of availing herself 
of every great gust of wind to forward her escape. 

As we sailed on a Friday, it was useless to expect any 
windfall of fortune. The forecastle rung with disasters 
and ill luck, which was the sure attendant upon that omin- 
ous day ; and after a long and weary pursuit of our adver- 
sary, when we had run her within four miles of the port 
to which she directed her course, we could reach her with 
our long guns* Still she pressed on all the canvass she 
could bear ; and as the distance was short before she 
would be in perfect security, we knew that the bird had 
escjaped the fowler ; and at sunset had the mortification to 
see her anchor in the small, but secure and well fortified 
harbour of Concaneau. We shortened sail, and anchored 
about a long shot from the shore, keeping our glasses well 
direc^ted aU night, to be wide awake that no fic'-shipe, or 
such-like annoyances, should fall upon us unawares. In 
the morning, a battery near the beaoh commenced prac* 
tising their engineer officers ; and as the bunglers became 
gradually expert, before eight o'cldck we found it requi- 
Vol. I. 16 
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site to remove the frigate out of the range of all shot and 
shell. At eleven o'clock I was sent in the gig with a flag 
of truce ; and, under this peacea1>le protection, I was to 
deliver to the captain of the frigate a challenge to fight 
him and his frigate, at any hour most convement. No- 
body could say this was not very polite. The letter hint- 
ed that, if he refused such honourable propositions, we 
should attribute it to plain cowardice. It is the custom for 
all boats carrying flags of truce to be unarmed, and on no 
account to have in them leads and lines, compasses, or 
spy 'glasses ; in short to have nothing but the boat's crew, 
the oars, and the boat-hook. Making myself as much like 
an officer as I could, I proceeded towards the harbour un- 
molested, until I was close to the entrance, when a shot 
from the battery warned me to lay on my oars: this I did; 
and shortly after saw a large launch manned by about 
siz.and-twenty men : a swivel in the bows; in short, a boat 
altogether more calcufated to go on some desperate service 
than to come out to a flag of truce stuck upon a flag-staff 
in the bows of a six oared, unarmed gig. They came 
floundering up to us within boat-hook's length, and then 
set up a jabber more like babboons than sailors, to stop 
their lumbering launch from coming stem on us. When 
they got their boat in a proper position on our beam, the 
conversation commenced on their part, by asking the rea- 
son of the flag of truce. They were told it was merely to 
deliver a letter to the captain of the frigate : this they de- 
sired we should leave on a rock on the left-hand entrance, 
which we forthwith prepared to do. They asked the name 
of the English frigate ; but to my question on the same 
subject they refused to make any answer ; and we leaving 
the letter on the appointed spot, quietly resumed our ap- 
parently listless station to await the answer. 

About half an hour had elapsed when the launch again 
made her appearance, placed the answer on the rock, when 
we landed and brought it off; afler which both boats 
ranged up alongside of one another. On this occasion, as 
the lauch was stationary, we took good care to approach 
in a proper man-of-war-like style, tossing the oars up, after 
having fixed the boat in her proper position. 

<< Well, sir," quoth the Frenchman, who was a lieu, 
tenant, and a very gentlemanly-looking man, " I hope the 
answer will be quite satisfactory." 
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" duite," replied I, " if it mentioim your intentions of 
coming out of harbour ; that will make ample amends for 
our long chase." 

" What did you say, sir," continued our enemy, " was 
the name of the frigate !" 

*< The Menelaus," I replied. 

<< And her captain's name ?" 

" Sir Peter Parker." 

" A knight ?" 

" No, a baronet." This explanation was made with great 
difficulty; my French friends to this day (except in the 
higher walks of life) not exactly comprehending the dis. 
tinction. 

" Have you been long cruizing off here ?" 

" Not very long," I replied ; " but quite long enough to 
be tired of the station." 

Here a pause took place in, the interrogatories of the 
polite nation ; and I, after a proper preface, in which I 
mentioned my readiness to answer any question not con- 
nected with the number of our cruizers or our fleets, begged 
the lieutenant would accord me the same favour, and in- 
form me what fine frigate it was that I trusted soon would 
be our antagonist, and which would no doubt gallantly up« 
hold the honour of that country whose flag she bore. 

^^ She is the Atalanta," was the reply. 

<' The Atalanta !" As I said this with considerable sur- 
prise, a very inquisitive demonstration took place on board 
the launch ; and my ejaculation was followed by a request 
to know the reason of my astonishment. 

Willing not to be impertinent, but to follow Lord Ches- 
terfield's advice, << to beat my enemies by civility first, and 
a broomstick afterwards," I answered that now I compre- 
hended the reason why she refused to meet us at sea, or 
rather to await our attack the preceding day, as from her 
successful cruizing she must be very short of men ; and 
that was quite a sufficient reason, when so near her own 
port, not to have risked an action. 

This I saw was well received : it provided an excuse 
for a thing inexcusable, for at that moment she had up- 
wards of four hundred men on board ; while the Menelaus 
in her best day never saw mor^ than three hundred and 
fifty on her books. There was a slight whispering between 



184 THK UFS or A tAILOB. 

the lieutentnt and a midshipiiiftti ; and, after a short 
pause, the conTeteation was reeumed. 

" Tou have heard of our success, then 1" said the 
officer. 

<< O yes," I replied ; << our intelligence is so f^ood, that 
we always hear of the depredations of our enemies ; but,'' 
continued I, *' if all reports are true, you have injured 
Spain more than England." 

This produced a gleam of satisfaction over the coun- 
tenances of the launch's crew, who, unmindful of all the 
nice rules of discipline, had let their oars swing fore and 
aft on the iron tholes, and were lolling over the gunwales 
like a parcel of schoolboys catching nsh. Little did they 
dream of the rod I had in pickle for them ! — little did 
they know the tittering joy of satisfaction which animated 
my countenance, and made me answer with an almost un- 
guarded rapidity. 

** Yes! we have taken a most precious prize— a galleon 
laden with money, besides a very rich cargo," said the 
midshipman. 

<< We have, long ago," I replied, ** heard of that cala. 
mity. The St. Juan de Baptiste had been eagerly ex- 
pected at Cadiz ; and the government were anxious for 
her arrival to reimburse their soldiers and sailors." 

5* They will not do it this time," said one of the men, 
" for she is snuff enough in harbour." 

" Yes," I replied, " we know of her arrival : and have 
actually seen her a few days since." 

" Where ?" was the general question. 

<' Here I, putting on one of the most modest looks con- 
ceivablein a midshipman, replied, with a forced hesitation : 
— " In — ^in — in Plymouth harbour !" 

" Tonnerre de Dieu !" ejaculated the whole crew at 
once. '< Mais, monsieur, ce n'est pas possible-^-Bah! les 
sacres crapauds de la Tamise !" 

'^ Possible or probable," replied f, " is another business : 
all I know is, that in Plymouth harbour we left her a fort, 
night ago ; and it must be a very rum kind of wind which 
could blow her to L'Orient." 

" She was bound to L'Orient," remarked the lieutenant. 

«* Very true," replied I ; «« and she was within sight of 
It when we captured her,'* 
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At this announcement all the French sailors grinned 
like a batch of sick monkeys. They extended their arms 
and their hands — made as many faces as a child taking 
physic — and, with wonderful disregard of all kinds of pro- 
priety, uttered one deep-toned dissyllable, which is not 
very generally used in female society, and which, if it 
were true, would be sufficient to exclude us from it. . The 
men in our boat, who did not understand one word, of the 
conversation, seemed to think that some war was brewing 
which we should decidedly get the worst of; and they looked 
at me with that kind of a glance,- as much as to say, << I 
think the sooner we are out of this the better." 

*^ I wish, now," said the lieutenant, << that we had con- 
voyed her in ourselves." 

"I wish to God you had," I replied; "for you would 
now have been watching her." 

This was too plain not to be understood, and caused a 
frown of displeasure to cover the before placid face of the 
French officer. I admit it was excessive bad taste ; but, 
as the Latin grammar has it, << Nemo mortalium omnibus 
horis sapit." I was young, and just in proper mood to 
exercise my revenge by any sharp answer. No man likes 
to persuade himself that bad news is t^ue : it always flies 
quickly enough ; but we invariably try to disbelieve it- It 
must have been this feeling which prompted the following 
questions. 

" Without doubt," said the midshipman, <* you remember 
the name of the officer who commanded the St. Juan when 
you captured her?" 

<< Oh ! most certainly," I answered ; and I mentioned 
his name. 

<< Tonnerre de Dieu — sacre !" and out went the hands 
and arms to their full extent, which were shaken at me, 
accompanied by another monkey-chatter and griiL 

It was now beyond all dispute that their prize was taken ; 
and, af\er a few more cross-examinations relative to the 
number of the men, a mark on the midshipman's face, and 
such-like damning convictions, the French officer bowed 
very gracefully, which I, as gracefully, I flatter myself, 
imitated ; and, to the last words of ^ Adieu, monsieur ; att 
plaisir de vous revoir," I coolly answered, '' Au plaisir de 
vous revoir, monsieur, hors Ai pof^.'* This last incivility 

16* 
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produced a general chatter, which terminated in the French 
sailors making preparations to depart, after a simultaneous 
ejaculation of " M ille tonnerres !" Having warned our 
men to take good care to let their oars fall into the water 
together, I called out ** Down !" The howman in drop* 
pinff his oar gave the handle a twist : tiiis brought the 
blade a little on a slew, which, on meeting the water, slap* 
ded a wholesome quantity in the face of the French bow. 
man ; whereupon a most uncommon shout from our enemy 
announced his displeasure. He endeavoured to resent the 
injury by splashing with his oar. In his excessive rage he 
missed the water, and fell flat back, with his heels kicking 
about like a Dutch tumbler, to the infinite annoyance of 
his crew, and the great amusement of ours. As they in- 
creased their distance, we gradually lost the sound of the 
plentiful abuse lavished upon the English nation, and on 
the fortunate Menelaus in particular. 



CHAPTER XVni. 

It haa a struige oaick jar upon the ear, 
That cocking of a pistol, when you know 

A moment more will brinff the aigbt to bear 
Upon your person — twelve yards off or so ; 

A gentlemanly distance, not too near, 
If you have got a fornoer friend for foe. 

Don Jvah. 

Ths captain of the French frigate's answer amounted to a 
positive refusal to come out and be taken : it contained a 
certain quantity of truth, and a pretty moderate quantity 
of the contrary, but was decisive as to the refusal to fight ; 
whereupon we fired a blank cartridge, in perfect contempt 
of the great nation, and got under way to resume our 
cruizing. 

We shortly afterwards formed one of a flying squadron, 
consisting of the Superb and the Fly, and proceeded in 
pursuit of Commodore Rodffers. We were unsuccessful 
m all our endeavours, and the cruize had few charms and 
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many grievancea. Cruizing on the equator in the month 
of June cannot be suppoe^ very a^eeable ; for, after 
paflsing the Cape Vera lelanda, md running down near 
the Line, we got into the dolderums, as the sailors call the 
calms so prevalent in that part of the world, and were 
baked as brown as Portuguese. We were on an allow- 
ance of water— a misery in hot climates quite incoaceiva. 
ble. We slanted down the coast of South America, visited 
Pemambuco, and on our return touched at Fernando de 
Noronha, a small island about three degrees to the south- 
ward of the equator, and between the thirty-two and thirty- 
three parallel of west longitude. To this island the Por- 
tuguese baiHsh their male convicts ; and, horrible as it 
must appear from its lonely situation, its sandy soil, and 
scanty vegetation, the bitter reflection of expatriation is 
doubled when the unfortuate wretch is informed, that 
henceforth, to his last day, he is never again to gaze on a 
woman. It has been one of the merciful decrees of the 
burning legislators of Portugal, that the people thus un- 
happily condemned never again to behold their own coun- 
try, are by a refinement of cruelty never allowed to enjoy 
the common privilege of man. It is hard to conceive 
what reason can be alleged for this wanton tyranny: if 
you have got rid of a bad subject by banishment, why not 
make him content with his lot, if possible ? — ^why make 
him so miserable? — why so desperately degrade him? 
The only answer which can be given is this : — that if their 
wives and families Were permitted to share the banishment, 
they might, in pursuance of the law of nature, increase 
and multiply, and ultimately might declare this miserable 
island independent. Then future ages might see the in- 
dependent flag of the large island of Fernando de Noronha 
insulting the stained table-cloth of a flag, which represents 
the unfortunate kingdom of Portugal, and ministers from 
the island in close communication with the legislators of 
Lisbon. The heat of the unnatural island, for so the sail- 
ors term it, is beyond all conception — its situation not be- 
ing within the range of the trade-winds— and the ground, 
parched and barren, produces barely sufficient for the un- 
fortunate inhabitants. Here the social affections wither 
even where nature had destined them most to flourish ; 
here love and all its blessings are unknown ; and here is 
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the living reality of what hrates men become, without the 
kind and fostering care of the better part of the creation. 

If for their former crimes the culprits may have merited 
banishment — to the government under which they had the 
misfortune to be bom, is to be attributed the sins into 
which they may be forced by the unnatural position in 
which they are placed. Strange as it may appear, the birds 
of Venus, the doves, are more plentiful in this island than 
in any other spot on the globe ; as if in horrid mockery 
of the poor devils, doomed to live out so wretched an ex- 
istence, every branch throughout the low wood which en- 
circles the village, can show a feathered pair, billing and 
cooing in all the warmth of affection and love. In revenge 
for this tantalizing mockery, the inhabitants eat the em- 
blem of the original they are unfeelingly condemned for 
ever to forego. 

A midshipman's berth is by no means the abode of peace 
and quietness. ** Man is a being who makes war !" a 
definition differing from Johnson, who designates the hu- 
man race as a set of merchants. " Man," says the Colos- 
sus, " is a being who makes bargains." My friends were 
living proofs of the former. The officer who landed in the 
first boat, brought back a report of the numerous doves 
which he had seen, and all hands were eager for a day's 
sport and a good dinner. 

As we had no small shot, we had recourse to flattening 
bullets, and then cutting them into slugs : this operation 
was performed by placing an eighteen-pound shot in the 
lap, and putting a bullet Uiereon ; it was flattened with a 
hammer. As our operations began after it was dark, 
many an awkward fellow hit his fingers instead of the 
bullet, and then grumbled at the misfortune. It so hap. 
pened, that one of the elder midshipmen hit his lubberly 
fingers a crack enough to break the bone, and, being 
laughed at for his clumsiness, he forthwith laid the whole 
blame to the want of light, and placed the candle on his 
side of the table : the consequence was, that his m-d-ots 
could not manage to make slugs without making mistakes ; 
and in his rage he seized the candle, and placed it at his 
side of the table, declaring at the same time *'that the 
church ought always to stand in the centre of the parish;" 
to be sure, he had placed the church, if the candle was its 
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TepresentatioB, any where else but in the middle of the 
parish ; — ^that is, if the table was considered the parish* 

What gnat eTents firom trivial diacorda riie I 

The first named midshipman endeavoured to seize the 
church ; the second offender caught hold of the steeple 
part : a general row ensued ; one threw an eighteen- 
pouQd shot at the other, which was instantly returned, 
luckily without taking effect, for a shot is just as hard as a 
midshipman's head ; and the fracas ended, for the moment, 
by a challenge to meet on shore at day-light, and, instead 
of shooting doTCs, to shoot each other. This was the first 
duel I bad evej been witness to ! I once had, at Madeira, 
a little brush in the coffee-room with a marine officer. We 
settled the business in a moment, by each drawing our 
swords, and I (many thanks to the fencing-master at Dur- 
ham-house) succeeded in pinning my adversary's wrist to 
his breast ; and then started off on board as quickly as 
possible, quite satisfied that what is called satisfaction is 
about the most unsatisfactory thing in Ute whole world. 

I was summoned at ^ve o'clock in the morning to attend 
my finend ; and, having obtained leave the night before, 
soon landed at the watenng4>lace. The principals and 
seconds made a cut into a wood, and walked on until they 
came to a narrow path, most admirably adapted for guiding 
the eye, and finishing the quarrel. We measured the 
ground at ten paces ; but as we had only a pair of small 
pocket pistols with the locks on the barrels, we shortened 
the distance to eight, and placing the hostile parties in 
good positions to be shot, we told them to blaze away at 
discretion. One midshipman inmiediately availed himself 
of the permission, but his pistol missed fire ; upon which 
he very quietly walked off his eround to prime it again. I 
maintained that a miss went ror a fire, for which I was 
called a fool ; for which I begged leave to have satisfaction 
— and got it most completely, by getting a box on the ear, 
which knocked me down : a fight-royal ensued, in the 
midst of which a party of the lieutenants hove in sight, and 
we were all bundled on board, without having had a shot 
at either man or bird. So finiriied our duel ; about as 
whimsical a one, and equally as ionocenti as the famous 
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affair between a gunner and a boatswain in Malta. They 
quarrelled about rum and religion — two things often mixed 
together with a Methodist : after having expended about as 
descent a set of words as could be selected from Grose'a 
Slanff Dictionary, the gunner said the boatswain was <' m 
gentleman." There was no standing this insult* Mr. 
Pipes had, it is true, been all his life before the mast, and 
hsud associated with the very best society at either North 
Comer or the Point ; but he was an officer by virtue of his 
warrant, and that warrant made him likewise a gentleman. 
Pounce, the gunner, was a quiet systematic man, and pro. 
ceeded to the first lieutenant, from whom he got permission 
for himself and the boatswain to spend the next day on 
shore : he then sent his compliments to Mr. Pipes, and with 
his words he sent a ship's musket, and a ballast-basket full 
of musket-ball cartridges, selecting the ground in the vici- 
nity of St. Antonio Gardens, as the rendezvous the next 
morning at sunrise. Before sunrise Pipes and his boy 
landed in a Maltese boat, and betook themselves, muskets, 
ballast-baskets, and cartouch-boxes, to the app6inted place; 
and having loaded the musket. Pipes and Co. came to an 
anchor on a wall which separated two fields — ^for in Malta 
hedges are almost, if not entirely, unknown. At day-dawn 
the boatswain saw Mr. Pounce advancing with.hasty strides 
to the spot, he being, at the time he was discovered, about 
half a mile distant; Pipes immediately called out — ^' The 
enemy's hove in sight !" and, to use his own expression, he 
*' fired a shot across his bows, to make him heave to." 
Pounce, finding the enemy had taken up a disadvantageous 
situation, having his back to the wall, (a circumstance 
which has proved fatal to more than one unfortunate feU 
low,) desired his boy, who acted as his second, to " come 
to an anchor, and open the magazine ;" he at the same 
time commencing action and blazing away at Pipes. 
Which of the two fired the best has not been discovered, 
for no trace was left of ravages committed ; from which it 
was inferred that the balls must have lodged some half a 
mile beyond the foe. It is with great satisfaction I mention 
the gallant behaviour of the seconds : — while the masters 
were loading, they got ready other cartridges, bit the ends 
off, and looked along the barrels, indicating their approval 
of the aim takepi or hinting, <'I tbinki sir, you're pointing 
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too much albfl ; why, it will go over his mast-head vane :" 
and when both bent forward to see if the shot took effect, 
it was invariably followed with — <' I '11 spoil his figure-head 
yet," or " I'm blowed if I did not hull him :" in a very 
short time the powder was expended on both sides, the 
magazines were emptied, and the gunner came to the 
charge ; he however soon discovered he had omitted to 
bring a bayonet; whereupon he sent his faithful squire 
with a flag of truce on a ramrod, which being favourably 
rec'eived by Pipes and his squire, the former advanced and 
said — " Master says as how, sir, he's worry sorry he forgot 
the baggonet — and if so be that you 've had enough for the 
present, he thinks as how you had better make a board for 
the Rosolio shop, whilst he sends off for the cheese- toasters ; 
and if so be yoi^ are contented with this, you're to make a 
signal." — Upon which, the boatswain applied his whistle to 
his mouth, and << piped Belay," finishing with the sound, 
implying " let go ;" upon which both parties put on their 
peace-establishment looks, and retired in good order to 
breakfast, over which it was understood Mr. Pounce re- 
tracted the offensive expression ; both parties making 
apologies for being «uch cursed bad shots, and having oc- 
cupied so much time so very unprofitablyj and so very 
unsatisfactorily* It is within the memory of man, ^ that a 
duel was fought at Calcutta between two midshipmen — the 
cause of the quarrel I forget, that is quite immaterial — a 
quarrel they had, and a duel was the consequence. On 
this occasion the gunner and boatswain were the two se- 
conds. As neither party had seen a duel before, and con- 
sequently had no more idea of the law on this subject than 
an Esquimaux has of comfort, they imagined that they 
were to take an active part in the concern, and repaired 
with their principals to an appointed spot. The ground 
was measured at eighteen paces ; when the gunner, who 
had oflen seen a prize-fight, and imagined a second was to 
behave in the present affair the same as in a boxing-match, 
knelt upon one knee, and placed his man thereupon, say- 
ing aloud — " Now then. Yam, my man's ready ; why don't 
you set your backstay up ?" — ^Yarn called out, " that there 
was something the matter with the lanyard of the pistol 
(meaning the trigger,) for that he had been endeavouring 
to'Bcale the guns for half an hour, and his man swore that 
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he would have a match in preference." This delayed the 
affair. The gunner, however, easing the lock by means 
of a knife, the parties took up their places on their second's 
knees, and there loaded the pistols. Although the enmity 
was great on the part of the principals, the seconds had 
always been, until now, good firiends. Now, indeed, they 
imbibed the rancour of their friends ; and when both had 
answered, '< All ready on this side," they each began to 
edge nearer to their adversaries, the seconds supporting 
the arm of the principal, and giving wholesome advice. — 
« We are quite out of range," said Priming, the gunner, 
*' let's get close on board him before we fire." In the 
mean time. Tarn was recommending the first broadside ; 
and as his principal was damning the lock because it went 
too hard, Tarn got his fore-finger to bear upon the trigger, 
and stood by for a haul. At this moment. Priming's man's 
pistol went off, the ball passing through the rim of Tarn's 
hat. — '' That whizzed over my top-lights ; — now, sir, 
blaze away !" whereupon they both hauled at the trigger, 
which of course lowered the muzzle of the pistol : — off it 
went, and the ball, instead of knocking out some of the 
head-rails of the enemy, struck his foot, and left him lame 
for life. The, gunner swore ''he would not strike his 
colours ;" but the pain was so great, that his principal 
fainted, before Tarn and his man could get another shot 
ready ; they were so occupied loading the pistol, that they 
never remarked that their fire had taken effect. '' Bear a 
hand," says Tarn, " mind the cartridge, stem foremost, and 
seam downwards, I'll ram him home — there now — ^handle 
the lanyard, and blaze away." At this moment Priming 
hailed, that '' his man had struck his colours ;" upon which 
Tarn roared out, ''Hurrah! now, sir, knock Priming's 
other eye out, (he had but one,) and then we'll take pos- 
session of the prizes" The enmity of Tarn's man died 
with the knowledge of the mischief he had done ; in vain 
his second endeavoured to hold htm on his knee, as he kept 
edging up to the enemy, whose fire he swore he had 
silenced ; he reconunended his principal to " fire another 
broadside and board him in the smoke." But Priming 
took the liberty of striking his colours in reality; he shoul- 
dered his wounded principal, and walked off wiUi him to a 
log of wood in the vicinity. Here the iHisiness was accom- 
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modated, and the parties separated, perfectly satisfied with 
the satisfaction.* While on the subject of duelling, which, 
by-the-bye, has no business whatever in these pages, I will 
give a description of two other affairs of honour : the first 
was related to me by one of the principals, who declared 
every word to be as true as Holy Writ. As this may be 
of service to gentlemen who have been insulted, and who 
have limited means of satisfaction, I recommend a patient 
perusal of the anecdote. 

It was during the war that two midshipmen, amongst a 
host of others, were prisoners at Verdun : a want of em- 
ployment threw the whole set into habits of idleness ; and 
when once people become thoroughly idle, they become 
uncommonly vicious, always hasty, and mostly quarrelsonde. 
As several duels had been fought with foils, the buttons 
being first taken off, and the points sharpened against the 
stones; and as several desperate wounds had been in- 
flicted; the police thought proper to deprive the prisoners 
of all weapons which could be turned to fatal purposes. In 
their search after these sharp instruments, they took even 
the pen-kaives, hinting, that as the English were a boxing 
'nation, they had better settle the dispute according to the 
national custom. As the means of revenge were with- 
drawn, quarrels became more frequent — ^until, at last, one 
very serious dispute occurred, and the parties resolved to 
have more satisfaction than a fist could possibly give. 
Every offensive weapon had been seized, excepting two 
sticks, and these sticks were so slender as to be harmless ;^ 
they were about the same length. In rummaging about 
they found an old two-pronged fork, and the head of a 
broken gimlet ; and with these weapons they resolved to 
wreak their vengeance one upon the other. Seconds 
being selected, the choice of evils was obtained by lot. 
The man to whom th6 gimlet fell, it was decided, should 
choose his distance, and give the word to begin. The lots 
being cast, and each being accommodated, the weapons 
were lashed to the two above-mentioned sticks, and the 
combatants placed upon the ground. Gimlet made his 
will, for Fork had a very decided advantage ; it is no joke 

* One of the principals I met a few days back in Paris : the wounded 
officer is now a lieutenant, but will be lame to his last moment. 
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being prodded with a pitchfork for half an hour ; more* 
over, Fork had little to fear from Gimlet, because the 
▼ery folds of the screw.part hindered its perforation to 
any extent. Gimlet, after taking an affectionate leave of 
his shipmates, and after abusing Fortune, (for as he thought, 
the last time, for all the tricks she had played him) buttoned 
his jacket close over his wrists, and desired his antagonist 
to approach until he waa satisfied of the distance* Gimlet, 
when his foe was within reach, desired him to advance his 
his head so as to secure his being within range, and, by 
way of ascertaining the fact, he placed his weapon against 
^the forehead of Fork, and then suddenly crying out, ''Now 
then," he began to screw away with all his force, in order 
to lodge his gimlet well in the skull of his antagonist. 
Fork commenced offensive operations in a moment, and 
succeeded in bleeding his adversary in two places at every 
prod ; but Gimlet, unmindful of his danger, persevered in 
the screw system. The seconds, seeing that it would de- 
cidedly end fatally to both parties, fortunately interfered and 
prevented the loss of life ; but they could not prevent Fork 
from giving his clever, cool antagonist a last prod, exactly 
on the place where Hudibras whimsically placed honour — 
as Screw, relinquishing his weapon, exuhingly turned on 
his heel, to. chuckle over his victory. This dirty advantage 
of Screw, behind his back, made him caper like Harlequin ; 
and the affair ended in a peal of laughter. 

The last affair of honour, on receiving satisfaction, which 
I intend to intrude here, took place in the Bois de Bou* 
iogne, the usual shooting. place of the French gentlemen. 
In this case, an officer of the army and a wholesome apo- 
thecary of some repute were the principals. The affray 
originated, as usual, about a woman ; in fact, I hardly ever 
knew a duel take place in France, that had not its origin 
at either an ^cart6-table or a ball. This light and frivolous 
people think no more of shooting a man, and then laughing 
at the affair at a caf<§, than a sailor does of tippling a glass 
of grog. Their murderous way of fighting, which in a few 
• words may be made clear, entitles the survivor to as fair a 
ri^ht to the gallows, as the midnight murderer near Shooter ^s 
Eull. They generally stand about thirty paces and fire at 
discretion : in the event of the man first firing* missing 
his antagonisti the other walks coolly up to him and blows 
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his braiM out. Soinetimes they have an intermediate 
space of ten paces, over the barrier of which neither can 
pass : but supposing A to fire at the distance of twenty 
paces, he must then walk up to his barrier, whilst B, who 
has reserved his fire, does the same, and then, taking a 
steady unintimated shot, shoots poor A without the slightest 
mercy. The apothecary, who well knew that death had 
plenty of nets out in the natural way to catch stragglers, 
thought it was no joke being shot by the soldier ; who for 
a quarter of an hour had beat his breast with both hands, 
declaring himself to be a " brave homme," and to have the 
most sovereign contempt for any pill-manufacturer in his 
most Christian majesty's dominion. Bolus, however, had 
the choice of weapons ; and when the parties met at the 
Bois de Boulogne, and the seconds began to measure the 
ground, Mr. Apothecary begged that he might address the 
other party, and make known with what weapons he in- 
tended to fight.—" Gentlemen," said he, clearing his voice 
after the usual manner of his fellow countrymen, who 
have a most glorious disregard for Turkey carpets or po« 
lished grates, *< I have been summoned to meet my anta- 
gonist for an alleged insult to his mistress ; and it appears 
quite in vain that I declare, I never intentionally wronged 
either her or him. Gentlemen, you come here with a car- 
riage-load of swords and pistols, medical men and specta- 
tors< — whilst I am here merely with my apprentice : as for 
swords, I never had one in my hand since I was born, and 
the devil himself never more piously abhorred a good man, 
than I do a pistol. Spatulus and mortars are the nearest 
approach to those arms I ever made use of; and, there- 
fore, I am by no means disposed to risk my life in such a 
very^ uneven rencontre : but I do not fear death more 
than my adversary, and upon that point I am willing to sa- 
tisfy all parties. As, if I use either of the above weapons 
my life must be sacrificed without a chance; I have 
brought with me a new species of hazard, which I trust 
will satisfy all parties. As, if I use either of the above 
weapons my life must be sacrificed without a chance ; I 
have brought with me a new species of hazard, which I 
trust will not be disagreeable to my adversary :" — here 
Bolus, making a proper pi^use, produced a small box. — 
<< Gentlemen, in this box there are two pills: the one is 



196 THB UFB OF ▲ 8AIL0B. 

poisoned, the other Dot ; I will take one^ and my adversary 
•hall take the other ; he shall hare first choice, or I will 
have first choice ; his second shall choose, or mine shall 
choose ; we will have the pills pat in our mouths by our 
opponents' seconds; after which we will wait upon the 
ground a quarter of an hour, and then retire homewards : 
before eight this evening, one will be fit for a habitation 
in Pere La Chaise. Now, gentlemen, you have heard my 
proposition, and I await your answer." The soldier de- 
clared he was bound to fight in any manner his adversary 
wished ; and, notwithstanding the novel professional mode 
proposed, he would make no objection lo, and finished by 
opening his mouth as wide as an alligator's when catching 
flies, declared himself perfectly ready to begin swallowing. 
As the weather was cold, and both anxious either to live or 
die, the seconds selected the obnoxious pill, and both in* 
stantly bolted the bitter potion. There they stood with rivit- 
ted eyes upon one another, each endeavouring to trace the 
poison by his antagonists countenance : — it was a fearfiil 
moment to the soldier ; however often a military man may 
face death in the field, and however bravely he bear him- 
self, great is the difference between that and calmly 
awaiting the first shiver, as the venom diffuses itself 
through every vein. The apothecary appeared more con- 
vulsed than the soldier ; and the doctors, who seemed to 
know the quick manner that the poison operated upon 
many of their patients, kept the most profound silence, 
and only varied their looks as either combatant changed 
colour, or became restless. 

There is an awful, solemn feeling, which insensibly 
spreads over the frame, when a man in perfect health and 
vigour of body stands upon the brink of the grave. It is 
is these short and hurried moments, that all our past mis- 
deeds rush intrudingly and unwelcomely upon our memo- 
ry ; then it is that long-neglected Religion assumes her 
momentary sway ; and Virtue, forgotten amid the drunken 
revelry of our ill-spent hours, appears in all her beauty, 
and all her loveliness ; Vice for a second is abhorred : 
but the return to health is generally the return to vicious 
propensities ; and little does that man know of human na- 
ture, who knows not that all the virtuous resolutions, all 
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tlie repentances on the couch of sickness, are as speedily 
forgotten as they were unwillingly avowcKl. 

The quarter of an hour elapsed, and both parties retired 
home : but before they parted, the soldier expressed him« 
self perfectly satisfied with the apothecary's apology; 
shook him by the hand^ declared all his resentment buried 
in the grave he fancied he himself was soon to occupy : 
and, after shakings hands, and kissing each other's dirty 
cheeks, they retired. The soldier threw himself upon his 
sofa, and there his hurried remembrance retraced his life i 
he suffered more than fifly deaths in t^e field of fame and 
path of honour : anxiously did he watch the hand of the 
clock, which clicked to him unusually slow ; by six o'clock 
he had nearly worked himself into a fever ; by seven he 
was half frantic ; but when eight o'clock came and he 
lived, he leaped from his couch, put on his cloak, and sal- 
lied forth to witness the last dying groan of his former 
enemy. The apothecary^ had dined at a caf<§, and was 
pleased beyond measure at the successful termination of 
the affair. On seeing his old antagonist, he congratulated 
him on his good fortune ; asking at the same time if he 
did not think his mode of fighting preferable to any other. 
The soldier replied, that he had undergone fifty thousand 
times more anxiety, than he should have done otherwise ; 
and that, rather than receive satisfaction in the apotheca. 
ry's style, he would fight ten duels in the common way. 
<^ How do I know," said he, <^ that this cursed poison is 
not now working its course through me, and that by mid^. 
night I may be a corpse ?" " Ah !" said Bolus, " such & 
thing might have been but for my prudence and discretion.. 
I have hindered all that, and you may rest in security ; 
for, thinking how foolish it was to kill or be killed, for 
such a mistake as our quarrel was, and as you have con- 
fessed it to have been, I made the pills of bread, and not 
one grain of poison did I put therein." At this both par* 
ties laughed heartily ; and,, having undergone all the fear 
of death, felt quite satisfied to live on without further dis- 
cord. A glass of wine settled the business, and both re- 
tired to rest. 

We lefl Fernando de Noconha on the third day ; and 
after various chasings, but not one prize, we returned to 
Portsmouth, and were again attached to the Channel 

17* 
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Fleet. Again we had the Bay of Biscay for the field of 
our ambition ; and here it was that we gave a wanderer 
on the ocean a specimen of naval tactics, not at all in 
unison with his feelings. We had by constant chasing 
got a very long way to the westward of our station, and, in 
company with the Pyramus, were returning to our ground, 
when we enpied at sunset two large vessels to leeward, 
which bore ail the marks of being enemies' ships. There 
is something about the rigging — the masts always rake 
more than ours — and the cut of the French sails, which to 
a seaman's eye is decisive of the country to which she 
belongs. Certainly on this occasion any man would have 
sworn to the stranger's being French ; and so impressed 
were we with the idea, that at sunset we bore up in chase, 
and cleared for action. ** Every man his bird," was of 
course the cry ; we selected the headmost and largest 
ship, and lefl the Pyramus to finish the other. About ten 
o'clock, we were close to our fancied foes ; and without 
hailing or firing, or in any way alarming our antagonist, 
we ran our opponent on board on the starboard side ; our 
small bower-anchor tearing away his fore.channels ; the 
fore-yard ripping his fore-topsail, and our main-yard per- 
forming the like service to the main-topsail : the boarders 
jumped on board, cutlass in hand, headed by the captain ; 
who, swearing by Mars and St. George, that he would 
mince his enemies, flourished his Turkish sabre, and gal- 
lantly led the attack. About ten men only were found on 
the stranger's deck, and they very wisely took the liberty 
of retreating as quickly as possible below. In the middle 
of the confusion, the captain called to some one to seize 
the wheel ; whereupon the commander of the stranger 
popped his head up the afler-hatchway ; and there, like a 
Methodist parson in a tub, kept vehemently exclaiming, 
" Oh ! for ehame, for shame ! and an English frigate too!" 
To this Sir Peter responded, " By the god of war, if you 
had been a Frenchman, as I thought you were, I would 
have captured you in a moment !" We soon made amends 
for our hasty indiscretion, by giving him a certificate, that 
the damage was done euxiderUaUy, And in consequence 
the repairs were made good at the expense of the govern- 
ment ; and thus it is, that John Bull, as usual, pays for 
all, even for the clumsiness of his own servants. 
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Shortly after this brilliant exploit, the peace of Europe 
was restored ; and wc^ with the rest of the squadron, re. 
paired to the Garonne, preparatory to our sailing for Ame* 
rica, to which station we were bound, in company with 
many transports, bearing some of the gallant fellows who 
had fought under the Duke of Wellington in Spain. It 
was at Bordeaux, that Sir Peter Parker bade adieu to those 
who formed the happiness of his life. It was a melan- 
choly scene — ^so sad indeed, that a by.8tander remarked, 
that he never would return to England ; and said, <' I see 
as it were into futurity : poor Peter will never come back 
from America." 



CHAPTER XIX. 

There is a tear for all who die, 

A mourner o'er the humblest grave ; 
But nations swell the funeral cry, 

And conquest weeps above the' brave. 

* * >ii « * 

♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

And gallant Parker, thus enshrined 
Thy life, thy death, thy fall shall be,—* 

That early valour growing find 
A model in thy memory. 

Byaon's Epitaph on Sib P. Pabkeb. 

Ous voyage across the Atlantic was short and pleasant^ 
and we arrived in the Chesapeake amid that general war 
of conflagration and devastation, which half ruined the 
fertile shores of Virginia and Maryland. That this war, 
or rather the means by which it was carried on, was dis. 
graceful to a civilized nation no man doubts now. Because 
forsooth some savages, or perhaps men dressed one degree 
better than savages, commence a system of barbarity and 
desolation in the north ; we, pretending to be the most 
civilized nation on the face of the earth, must imitate their 
ravages in the south : because, in Canada, some huts and 
hovels were burnt; we in the Chesapeake were to bum 
and destroy some noble mansion, desolate some magnifi« 
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oeot entate, uid tnni a land of plenty and proepanty into a 
bleak desert of stanration and misery. 

On entering the Potomac, a large river which empties 
itself into the Chesapeake, the fertile shores of this bean* 
tiful country presented the sad effects of the war. On 
each side houses were burning with fearful rapidity, and, 
when night came on, they resembled the signal-fires of 
the Indians, blazing in all the horrors of destruction. The 
next morning our marines accompanied the marines of the 
rest of the squadron in one of these expeditions. We 
were commanded by Sir George Cockburn in person, and 
with hira, as an amateur, was the gallant general Ross, 
who was afterwards killed at Baltimore. Our destination 
was up a river which runs at the back of St. George's Is- 
land—the object being to destroy a factory, which was not 
only the abode of innocent labour, but likewise the resort 
of some few militia-men guilty of the unnatural sin of pro* 
tecting their own country. We started before day-light ; 
and, having landed about five miles up the river, pjpoceeded 
along a pretty fair road, flanked on each side by large 
woods, which led to the factory. General Ross directed 
the movements of our skirmishers, and instructed our sea- 
general in some of the movements requisite for the safety 
of a land army. On arriving within a few hundred yards 
of our destination, Sir Peter advanced with his division at 
a double-quick-time pace, and thus at a full trot we entered 
the village where the factory was placed. Our approach 
had been long known ; fire and fury followed our steps, 
and prudence had taught the necessity of watchfulness, or 
destruction or poverty were sure to be at hand. In such 
a war as this, few slent upon roses — and our path was 
shunned as religiously as men shun an infected city. As 
the inhabitants had fled, with the exception of one or two 
old women, who disregarded us with all the vacancy of 
imbecility,, we were blessed with a beautiful view of a 
<* deserted village," far beyond even the imagination of 
Goldsmith. The houses were walls; the furniture was 
elsewhere ; the population had flown, and a silence like 
that of the tomb prevailed. The crackling of the fagots, 
MB the flames caught the factory, disturbed the repose : we 
most valiantly set fire to unprotected property, and, not* 
withstanding the imploring looks of the old women, we, 
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like a fiarcel of savages as we were, danced round the 
wreak of ruin. It has been held by many very good and 
clever men, that, during war, private property should be 
respected: this is a very great mistake. Every man du. 
npg war pays something towards the support of it: if this 
man is ruined,' he ceases to contribute, and thus the ex« 
chequer is impoverished ; ergo, the more you ruin in a 
war, the more you hurt the nation at large. But some« 
times, and the American war was a proof of it, the greatest 
inconsistencies existed : for instance, we never were aK 
lowed to take cattle without paying for them. A bullock 
was estimated at Ifive dollars, although it was worth twenty ; 
and sheep had the high price of one dollar attached to 
them, they being in reality worth six at least. Yet did 
we bum the house of the man to whom the stock belonged. 
But supposing, and I have seen it one hundred times, that 
the farmer refused the money for his stocl^ ; why then we 
drove sheep, bullocks, and geese aigi^ay, and left the money 
for the good man to take afterwards — as Quakers leave 
their taxes, which they have foresworn not to pay. I 
should like to have explained why we, sharks as we were, 
swallowed up every little schooner laden with fruit, or with 
ducks, &c. going to market ; and why we were made to 
pay for the very same articles, if we found them on shores 
The hue and cry always was — << Respect private property ;" 
** pay for what you take, but take care to take all you can:" 
and under this wholesale legislation we^ burnt and de- 
stroyed right and left. If by any stretch of argument we 
could establish the owner of a houso, cottage, hut, &c. to 
be a militia-man, that house we burnt, because we found 
arms therein ; that is to say, we found a duck gun, or a 
rifle. It so happens, thatin America everjrman must be- 
long to the militia ; and, consequently, every man's house 
was food for a bonfire r And so well did we act up to the 
very spirit of our orders, that if the Americans who bound* 
ed the shores of Virginia and Maryland do not entail upon 
their posterities the deepest hatred and the loudest curses 
upon England and her marauders, why, they must possess 
more Christian charity than I give them credit for, and be 
much better calculated for the kingdom of Heaven than 
for sojourners on this little mountaih of mud. The ruin, 
the desolation, the heartless misery, that we lefl them to 
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brood over, will for ever make the citizens of the United 
States, in spite of the relationship of the countries, hate us 
with that hatred which no words can allay, or time eradi- 
cate. 

On our return from the factory. General Ross re-embark- 
ed — whilst a small party, under a distinguished leader, 
proceeded to surround a house situated near the beach, im- 
mediately behind St. George's Island. It was about nine 
o'clock in the evening, the sun had long set, the moon threw 
a pale light over the landscape, and all nature seemed 
hushed in repose — save when the echo repeated the splash 
of oars, or distant hum of men ; or when the ripple of a 
wave broke on the shore, and the chirping cricket made 
its feeble noise. There were some popular trees which 
flanked an avenue terminating with the dwelling-house, 
round which the ground was cultivated with much care, 
indicating the watchful eye of a good farmer. The plan- 
tations were in better order than usual, and the whole es- 
tablishment conveyed the idea of rural content and peace- 
able inhabitants. Little did the inmates dream, at the 
moment they sat dawn to their evening's repast, that the 
destroyer was at hand, or that their house was surrounded 
by armed men. Our advance was so cautious, that even 
suspicion might have been lulled into a fatal repose. The 
door stood open, and two officers besides myself entered 
most unceremoniously — intruding upon the privacy of 
three young ladies sitting quietly round a tea-tkble, occu- 
pying themselves with their work, and apparently expect- 
ing a visit from some persons likely to be much more 
welcome than the present company. A hasty scream of 
terror and astonishment saluted us on out entrance. We 
were very used to these womanish expressions of terror ; 
for during the time any house was consuming, the former 
inhabitants would give vent to their feelings in the natural 
way, reserving their curses until we were out of sight. 
Our leader was naturally a very austere man ; but Sir 
Peter Parker, who was the handsomest man in the navy, 
wore always a winning smile and a cheerful demeanour. 
The ladies instantly made a tender appeal to the latter, 
but he remained silent : he was a good officer, and had 
beffun to command, after he had learnt to obey; Our 
chief began the conversation. 
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** Pray, ladies, where is your father 1" 
*' He is out," replied the elder girl, " and we do not ex« 
pect him home for some time." The very way this answer 
was expressed, convioced us that the father was rather too 
near to be pleasant, for either him or his family. 

*' He is a colonel of militia ?" continued the intruder. 
** Yes," w,as the reply ; ** he does belong to the militia.^' 
*^ And you have arms in the house belonging to other 
militia-men ?" This was strenuously denied. 

"He, however," continued the leader, ^^did provide 
arms for some of his corps ?" There seemed a slight ac 
quiescence on the part of the ladies, which was followed 
by these words, ** I am sorry to be guilty of any act which 
tends, to frighten females, but I must do my duty. Your 
father has mainly assisted in arming the militia ; he is him. 
self a colonel, and consequently an enemy of some rank . 
and power. In ten minutes' time I shall set fire to this 
house ; therefore use that period in removing your most 
valuable effects, which shall not be touched by my men. 
At the expiration of that time, I shall give orders to bum 
the premises." 

Any man who knew the character of our commanding 
officer, would have known that he never deviated from his 
word, and consequently would have availed themselves of 
the limited time, and packed up for a change of residence. 
Not so the young ladies ; they endeavoured, by all the arts 
of their sex, to turn us from our resolution. Mark Antony 
lost the world for a tear : our American friends lost their 
valuable effects by trying the tender appeal on a sailor's 
heart ; they threw themselves on their knees, begged, im- 
plored, urged, and once commanded us to depart — to re- 
spect their forlorn unprotected situation, and to leave them 
to their home, their wretchedness, and their tears : '* tre," 
they continued, <* never assisted in the war, excepting to 
succour the wounded, and supply the distressed ; we never 
urged our father to arm the militia-men ; we are, in fact, 
poor and forlorn females : do not turn us out in the dead 
of night to seek another asylum ; consider we are women ; 
consider our sex, and reserve your decree until to-morrow.'* 
However unfeeling it may appear, yet I am bound to 
make the remark, that highway robbers or midnight plun. 
derers never wait for lo-niorrotc : "corpe diem" is their 
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motto. The poor Httle ladies never considered that papa 
and the militia might stop our holiday's bonfire, if we 
waited for what never arrives—" to-morrow." Five 
minutes had elapsed ; and to look on all countenances, 
and to see the devastating determination which existed, 
might have damped the strongest hope : but ladies are 
very persevering. The youngest, a girl of about sixteen, 
and lovely beyond her sex's loveliness — at least in these 
parts — ^threw herself on her knees, and clasping Sir Peter 
Parker, begged him to interfere in their behalf. He must 
have been something more than a man to have withstood 
this, without any manifestation of concern, or without 
flinching. The tears started in his eyes in a moment, and 
this confession of weakness was hailed as a happy omen. 
I had been looking through a thick mist the whole time ; 
but my tears are near the surface, and I do not want my 
heart probed to produce them. But there stood the chief 
— ^his countenance unchanged and unchangeable — ^his 
watch on the table, and his eyes fixed upon it. One girl 
had seized his left arm, which she pressed with her open 
hands ; another Watched every feature of his countenance ; 
and the third was kneeling — a kind of supplicating angel, 
who soon caused the feelings of the sailor to overcome his 
duty. Sir Peter began a stammering sentence, which the 
chief soon cut short with a glance of his quick eye. The 
time was expired ; the watch replaced in the fob ; and I 
was desired to order the men to bring the fire-balls (these 
balls were a collection of rope-yarns covered with pitch.) 
Never shall I forget the despair of that moment. Poor Sir 
Peter wept like a child, whilst the gfrl clung to his knees and 
impeded his retreat; the chief walked out with his usual 
haughty stride, followed by the two eldest girls, who again 
and again vainly implored him to countermand the oi^er. 
Sir Peter was scarcely clear of the threshold, when the 
flames of the house threw a vivid light over the before still 
darkness. We retreated from the scene of ruin, leaving 
the three dau^ghters gazing at the work of desolation, 
which made the innocent houseless, and the afiluent beg- 
gars. It is needless inquiring about feelings, or such-like 
poetical terms : all men feel, some more tensely than others 
-^but duty and feeling must often be at variance — and the 
man who sacrifices the former at the suggestion of the 
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latter, may make a very good man, but a very bad officer. 
It is possible to blend the two together. It is said — << who 
handsomely denies, half grants the siiit :" on the above 
occasion, no man will say that the ladies were not hand- 
somely denied, but the suit was by no means granted. 

By the light of that house we embarked, and returned 
on board. It was a scene which impressed itself upon my 
heart, and which my memory and my hand unwillingly re- 
call and publish. 

We were despatched from the squadron in order to 
draw the attention of the American troops from Baltimore, 
whilst our army advanced upon Washington : but they 
scarcely ventured an opposition, and, headed by the Pre- 
sident, took to their heels from our charge at Bladens- 
burg,* and ran, as some say, mostly to Baltimore ; whilst 
.others, thinking the enemy at hand, made the best of their 
way to Philadelphia ; at least, so the malicious people 
about Anapolis used to aver. 

Our duty consisted in an eternal annoyance of the 
enemy, and therefore night and day we were employed in 
offensive operations. We followed the laudable example 
set us in the Potomac, and, from constant practice, were 
most consummately skilled in the art of house-burning. It 
is quite a mistake to set fire to a house to windward ; Jt 
should alwavs be fired to the leeward side : the air be- 
coming rarified by the heat, the wind rushes round the 
corners, and blows the flame against the house ; whereas, 
on the weather side, the wind blows the flames round the 
angles, one half of their force is lost, and consequently 
time is consumed as well as the house. My readers may 
rely upon this interesting information being correct, for 
we tried the effect on two houses at the same time ; and 
it was admitted, even by the owners, who had been guilty 
of the gross inconsistency and folly of defending their na- 
tive land, that *<the firing to leeward" was equally as 
efficacious, and doubly as expeditious. Let us hope this 
disgraceful, savage mode of warfare will never again be 
countenanced by civilized nations. It will be a blot on 
our escutcheons as long as the arms of England exist* 

* Id Mm. Trollope's Domestic Mannera of the Americanly shehaa intro* 
duced the American account of the taking of Washiogtoz), which almost coi^ 
roborateB the opinion! of the people of Anapolii. 

Vol. L 18 
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There are timea in a man's life, when his mind fore- 
bodes approaching dangers, and prophecies events : these 
hints are usually slighted, until the mischief has been ac 
complished : and then conscience steps in, and, rapping at 
the door of memory, says, " I told you so ; why did not 
you listen to the warning?" The want of attention to 
these little twitches of futurity are 

A kind of income-tax laid on by fieUe : 

and wise would be the man who would listen to the sug- 
gestion. 

We had, on the morning of the day on which the fol- 
lowing event occurred, not only burnt but robbed a house, 
from the parlour of which we had filched a mahogany ta- 
ble, intending it 'to supersede our old oaken dock-yard 
affair ; which being bundled down in the carpenter's store- 
room, we installed our ill-gotten furniture in its place. As 
this genteel apparatus was none the better for long neglect 
on shore, and the careless manner in which it had been 
handled in shipping it, I, in the dignified capacity of caterer 
of the mess, to which high situation I had been lately 
nominated by about as riotous a set of boys as ever ex- 
isted in his Majesty's service, proposed that we should 
take it by turns to polish the table, in order to render it a 
proper bright appendage to our birth. Poor Sands, who 
was seated in the corner, looking wofuUy wretched, re- 
fused to assist ; alleging as a reason, that he felt perfectly 
convinced he should never eat off the table, as that night 
something had forewarned him that he was to be killed. 
How the unwelcome news was communicated he knew 
not, but certain he was that the present was his last day — 
that the night would close his earthly career. In vain I 
attempted to rally him from the strange melancholy which 
had overtaken him ; he sat in a state of almost perfect 
stupefaction. I ordered some supper by way of breaking 
the charm ; but he either would not, or could not eat ; he 
lounged over his writing^esk, apparently without thought, 
or without employment. Suddenly he seemed to recol- 
lect himself, and, opening his desk, began to distribute to 
his oldest friends some trifling remembrance of him : he 
was much beloved. To me he gave a silver knife ; and, 
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with a countenanpe denoting his apprehension, said, <* I 
have nothing to send home ; but my death will be se- 
verely felt there." We, not having exactly the same 
awful feelings as our messmate, burst into a fit of laugh- 
ter ; and I, by way of a joke, wrote his epitaph : this, 
however, neither excited the resentment or the spleen of 
poor Sands. Up to this minute he was the only midship- 
pian destined to remain on board, the rest being appointed 
to the different boats, and different divisions of small-arm 
men, to be ready for service at nine o'clock. As it was 
requisite to avoid any thing like suspicion in the eyes of 
our enemies — the frigate being at anchor within pistol-shot 
of the shore — instead of using the boatswain's whistle to 
call the boats away,*" the order was merely whispered 
along the decks. Young Martin (who aflerwards died in 
the command of the Nautilus) being asleep, and not being 
roused by the slight bustle, was absent when his boat was 
manned ; and Sands, who had officiated in preparing th9 
boats, was placed in her by the order of the first lieuten* 
ant, and thus was he thrust in the way of fate quite unpre* 
pared — and certainly gave death a fairer opportunity of 
seizing his prey. 

That morning. Sir Peter Parker, in leaning over the 
taffrail, to make some remarks upon the rigging at the 
mizen-top-mast-head, lost his gold.laced cocked-hat over- 
board. He said, very thoughtfully, and in a very unusuat 
manner, " my head will follow this evening." We had 
an American captain of a schooner we had captured, on 
board ; and he was kind enough to enact prophet on the 
same subject, and to the same effect. From that moment. 
Sir Peter was more thoughtful and reserved : he prepared 
his will with the purser ; he destroyed his letters ; he made 
several allusions concerning his wife and family ; in short, 
spoke like a man who had some apprehension of impend- 
ing fate. I dined alone with him on that day. He was 
unusually reserved and dull ; a kind of melancholy settled 
upon his countenance ; and every feature indicated some 
secret foreboding, awfully present to his imagination. 
When events have happened, we recall these apparent 

* In genera] we used a Chinese goiiff for this lerYiee, and that made poiio 
enough to be heard about tix miles o£ 
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trifles ; and then we trace what before we feared to avow. 
Nine o'clock came : the boats, as before mentioned, were 
manned ; and I, as aid-de-camp, took my usual seat in the 
captain's gig. 'Hie boats left the ship at the same mo- 
ment ; and, with muffled oard and breathless silence, we 
approached the landing-place, when the gig's keel grated 
on the sand, and the boat stopped. I was surprised to find 
Sir Peter remain motionless on his seat. On every other 
occasion he had been always first to board, or first to 
land ; but, on the night of the 1st of August, 1814, he was 
lost in thought, and never attempted to move. Knowing 
his usual ambition to be first in all danger, I was rather 
slack in asking what I was ultimately obliged to do — " if 
I should precede him ?" This instantly aroused him, and 
ho jumped from his seat ; but, instead of landing by the 
gang.board, he stepped overboard alongside, and walked 
to the beach in the water. The preparations of forming 
the men, selecting the advance-guard, and giving other 
necessary orders, diverted Sir Peter from his train of me- 
lancholy, and he appeared as animated, and flushed with 
as much hope and confidence, as on any other occasion. 
Our army, for so I must designate it, consisted of the ma- 
rines and about one hundred seamen : all of the latter 
having been previously practised, and taught to march 
and counter-march, they formed in pretty good style, and 
we commenced operations in a very satisfactory manner. 
The advance-guard, under the command of one of the 
midshipmen, had marched about a quarter of a mile,' when 
they discovered a mounted piquet of the American forces, 
under a large tree, and apparently all asleep on their 
horses. This the midshipman thought too good an oppor- 
tunity to be lost, for, according to our creed, << all is fair 
in war time ;" and, sleeping or waking, an American was 
an enemy. Our guard, with cautious step, advanced, as 
near as prudence dictated, to the slumbering foe, and 
then, taking a deliberate aim, fired. Although, when they 
took the sleepy advantage of the guard, they were not ten 
paces distant from them, they contrived to miss horse, 
riders, and all. The Americans, startled into activity by 
the unwelcome salute, returned the fire with equal pre- 
cipitation, and bad aim ; after which they galloped oflT into 
a wood in the vicinity. Here they fired a single pistol : 
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it was answered by one at some distance ; and that again 
was answered at the camp by a field-piece. This last 
was far qffi for the sound was not of that sharp kind which 
is always observed when the firing is close. It was now 
past all doubt that we were discovered, and a prudent 
man would have instantly retired. It was the height of 
madness to advance into the interior of a country we knew 
nothing about, led by a black man, whose sincerity in our 
cause was very questionable^ and who might have been 
paid to run away from his owner, and to lead us into the 
snare evidently prepared for us. The road which led to 
our deiStination was flanked on our right by a wood, and 
on the left by an open field. It now became a question of 
much iniportance if we should continue with the wood so 
near, or if it would be more prudent to take the field. It 
was a very fine, clear, moonshiny night, and our marines 
had all bright muskets : in short, wo had a host of unfore- 
seen events to fight against, and only one wise mode of 
proceeding — which was, to have retreated. Fate hurried 
us on to destruction ; for, after a council of war which 
road to pursue, we took the worst, of course, and advanced 
along the open ground, perceptible to our enemies from 
the above-mentioned reasons ; whilst they, obscured l>y 
the obscurity of the wood, remained entirely hidden from 
our sight. Our ill-fated march was arrested by the ap- 
proach of a single horseman, who, having arrived close to 
our men, began a nasal-tone speech after the following 
manner : — 

<< Well now, that's odd enough ! I calc\|^te I have made 
a mistake ; for I guess you to be the Britishers;" 

" Who are you I" asked Sir Peter Parker. 

<< Why, I expect I am nobody at all on the face of God's 
earth." 

He was a man about eighteen stone, and a colonel of 
tiie militia into the bargain : consequently he was made a 
prisoner, dismounted, and placed under the guardianship 
of one of the gunner's crew, and ultimately met a very 
cruel death, which will be related in its proper place. % 
Here again was a warning to us. The fiit colonel had 
come two miles, merely because all ike mUUia had beeo 
called out, as the English bad landed and seemed reaolved. 
upon some inland excursion : 

18» 
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O hopeleas mortali, ever blind to fate, &c. 

Sir Peter mouuted the colonel's Rosinante, and, turning 
round to his armyy he pointed his sword, and gave* the 
word, " Battalion, advance !" 

Having some orders to deliver to the different officers, 
I passed in the rear, and on my return saw poor Sands : 
he expressed himself more and more satisfied that his end 
was approaching, and seemed only vexed at the idea of 
marching a measured step to his inevitable execution. 1 
lefl him, to resume my proper station, watchful as to his 
men, but irrevocably lost as to moral courage. After pas- 
sing through a small village, we came to some hurdles, 
where Sir Peter dismounted; and the guide, prefacing 
that the enemy were within a few yards of us, asked if he 
preferred being led through the woods, and thus coming 
on the rear of the enemy's camp, or passing through a 
narrow defile and facing the foe. Even now, had we 
been blessed with one single ray of common reason, we 
should have retreated ; but no, relentless fate still inter- 
fered. Here we had the certainty that ear enemies were 
prepared, that they had availed themselves of a good posi- 
tion ; were five times more numerous ; had the advantage 
of local knowledge ; had one field-piece and riflemen ; — 
whilst we had not more than eighty men armed with mus- 
kets, and some, as we had seen, not very expert with them, 
the rest being provided with boarding-pikes and cutlasses. 
We had four men who formed a rocket brigade : but the 
man who carried the stafis was the first killed ; therefore 
these offensive articles were rendered useless— for rockets 
won't fly without tails, any more than kites. It being de- 
cided to advance in face ^ the enemy, the word *< March !" 
was heard along our file, and we proceeded to the field of 
action. Had the eavaky attacked us as we crossed the 
hurdles, our defeat would have been easy and our fate 
inevitable. We now entered the defile, broad enough for 
five men to march abreast ; and had progressed to about 
. mid distance, when the enemy's riflemen, who flanked the 
road, and were concealed behind the trees within four 
jpaces of us, opened their fire, which was rapid, well di- 
rected, and consequently destructive. The order to charge 
reverberated through the wood, aad was heard above the 
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firing. We suddenly emerged into an open field, divided 
by a road, and perfectly surroanded by a thick wood. 
The road led up a gentle ascent, on the summit of which 
the enemy had planted five field-pieces directed down the 
road, and through the defile we had passed : these guns 
formed the centre of the American forces, and they had 
about five hundred men, equally divided, on the flanks ; 
the woods sheltered some riflemen, and the cavalry were 
in the rear of the line : such was the disposition of their 
men — ^which information was given the next day. As the 
fire was too hot, and much too fatally directed to allow us 
to continue our charge along the road, up to the very muz* 
zle of the artillery, the marines under their respective 
oflficers, and accompanied by Sir Peter Parker and Lieu, 
tenant Pearce, struck ofl* to the right,whilst the blue-jackets 
under Lieutenant Crease advanced on the left side of the 
field. As the marines fired rapidly, the whole force of the 
enemy was drawn to oppose us ; and we advanced at dou- 
ble-quick time, in the hopes of closing with our foes and 
finishing the fight ; but they cautiously retreated as we 
advanced towards the wood in the rear : at last they made 
a halt, and we distinctly heard one of the oflicers telling 
his men to stand firm against the attack " of the British 
lions, as they called themselves." Pocock, a midshipman 
who never felt any indication of fear since the day of his 
birth, rushed in front of our rank, and challenged the ojffi. 
cer, to meet him single-handed — not indeed in very cour- 
teous language, for he damned him for a chattering mon- 
key, who would be the first to run away. Up to this mo- 
ment. Sir Peter Parker had cheered on the marines with 
his nsual determined courage ; his Turkish sabre sparicled 
in the moonlight as he waved it over his head, and his con- 
tinual cry of " Forward ! Forward !'* resounded amidst the 
firing ; but now his voice failed, and he fell in my arms. 
The whole animation of the party died when be drooped. 
The Americans fortunately had begun another retreat; 
and our ceasing fire only led them to believe that we were 
following the quicker. Sir Peter's only words were these : 
** I fear they have done for me ; Pearce, you had better 
retreat, for the boats are a long way oflT." In vain we 
asked where he was wounded ; for he was unable to speak, 
and had fainted. On lifUng him on the marines' shoulders^ 
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(six of vbom carried him off the field,) Pocock, who had 
assisted, aod who had placed his hands under the thighs 
of ihe captain, remarked that the dew was very heavy, for 
the captain was wet through ; but on holding his hands to 
the moonlight, he discovered them dyed in blood. It was 
instantly proposed to strip Sir Peter on the spot — and had 
this been done, he might perhaps have been saved ; but 
we were in no situation to delay operations — a hasty re- 
treat was determined, and we instantly began to retrace 
our steps. The wound was occasioned by a buck-shot, 
which had cut the femoral artery, and poor Sir Peter was 
bleeding to death. The surgeon's assistant had been left, 
after the first volley, to attend the wounded, and he had 
plenty to do. Had a pocket-handkerchief and a ramrod 
been substituted for a tourniquet, the captain's valuable 
life might have been saved ; but no, we had little time for 
thought or reason, and we had manifested so perfect a 
disregard to that goddess throughout the whole affair, that it 
was by no means wonderful that she then neglected us. 
In the mean time we began our retreat, having disconti- 
nued our fire. The operations of the other party had been 
various ; they had cfharged up the left side of the field, 
and had possession of a field-piece, which was again re- 
taken by the Americans. Our blue-jackets then edged 
away through the wood, ultimately making good their re- 
treat to the boats. No sooner had we recrossed the hur- 
dles before mentioned, than the sound of cavalry was 
heard on our lefi, clattering along the road. Our force at 
that moment amounted to only sixteen men, and two ma- 
rine ofiicers, both of whom were wounded. Pocock had 
not escaped ; while in the act of congratulating himself on 
his almost miraculous escape, a shot struck him on the seat 
of honour ; and Pearce and myself remained the only two 
officers of our division untouched. The corn through 
which we retreated was as high as our shoulders ; and as 
the infantry followed our retreat, we lay down and allowed 
them to pass. They edged away to the right, keeping up 
a random fire, ultimately entering the wood through which 
our blue-jackets had retreated. We were very glad to 
get rid of them. Again we shouldered our dead captain, 
and proceeded onwards. As the cavalry had broken through 
the hurdles, and were coming in our direction, we again 
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called a halt until they were passed, when we again re- 
treated, concealing the muskets^ and keeping as near the 
hurdles as prudence dictated. The cavalry having skirted 
the field on the far side, came over to exaniine the part in 
which we were retreating ; we instantly crossed the hur- 
dles, and pointed our bayonets through the apertures. 
On they came valiantly enough, when they perceived their 
prey — and our sixteen heroes stood as quietly as if their 
chances were equal : they allowed the troopers to advance 
within six yards, when they gave a cheer, and poured in 
a Well-directed volley. The Independent Light Horse 
Virginia Volunteers, and their horses, by no means relished 
this salute ; their steeds, unaccustomed to such close work, 
stopped short, and turned tail ; some of the riders were 
thrown, some killed, and all routed : they retired and left 
us to our painful retreat. We had not a moment to lose : 
we again placed our dead captain on the shoulders of the 
marines, and, under the direction of Pearce, who was a cle- 
ver, intelligent, brave, and determined man, we re-crossed 
the hurdles and continued our march. Every five minutes 
we had to relieve the men who carried the captain : not a 
murmur was heard; every one cheerfully took his turn; con- 
fidence was kept alive from the known bravery of each man, 
most of whom had been in a score of actions together. 
Banyan, the marine officer, was shot through both thighs ; 
and yet this hardy veteran and excellent man contrived to 
walk the whole distance, certainly three miles, with merely 
the assistance of placing his hands on two of the marines' 
shoulders. In spite of the stiffness occasioned by his 
wounds, the poignant pain, and the knowledge of the long 
distance before him, he gave his orders coolly and dis- 
tinctly ; never appeared the least fearful of our situation, 
and cheered the men by his example and his voice. Had 
merit been rewarded, as it scarcely ever is where th^ 
brave are destitute of friends, Banyan ought to have had 
a memorial of that night affixed to bis breast — the Star of 
the Valiant — ^the object of every soldier's ambition. 

We arrived at the village through which we had passed 
in our advance. The women, fearful W0 might wreak 
our^engeance upon them, stood crying at their doors ; no 
one thought of them, or of revenge. The well was our 
object ; and no dogs, after a long run, ever approached 
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the running stream with half our eagerness. In vain it 
was whispered that the spring might be poisoned — a cir. 
cumstance we knew to be far from improbable : nature 
was above all apprehension, and I was the first to place 
my mouth to the bucket. Talk of nectar ! there is no nec- 
tar like pure water tasted under severe sufferings from 
thirst and fatigue. We placed Sir Peter on the stone of 
the well, and, after having uselessly chafed his temples, 
ond refreshed ourselves, we again proceeded. I must con- 
fess, that, when we were about to leave the village, I pro- 
rwed to leave all that remained of Sir Peter Parker behind, 
conceived it perfect folly to risk our lives for no possible 
good : he was dead beyond all doubt, and we only ran the 
risk of losing our lives by being retarded in our retreat if 
we carried the corpse. A shout of displeasure at the pro- 
position arose from the men : they swore he never should 
be left to be buried by strangers, and resumed their labours 
with a cheerfulness and alacrity quite marvellous. After 
an hour's retreat, we arrived at the spot where we had 
disembarked. Instinctively we walked into the water — 
why, God only knows; but so it was, every man of us 
took to our element : — ^to our extreme mortification, the 
boats were not to be found. Pearce questioned me on the 
subject : this was the only time the captain had omitted to 
make me acquainted with any change, and I was conse- 
quently unable to give any satisfactory reply ; we there, 
tore resumed our march alone the shore towards the fii- 
gate. The beach terminated by a high bank, over the 
summit of which we perceived numerous heads. We 
were hailed, and gave the answer '< Brook Street ;" the 
countersign was " forty-four." This being answered, we 
*were gratified to find ourselves once more under the pro- 
tection of friends ; for at that moment, amongst sixteen 
marines, we had only three cartridges lefl. We now laid 
Sir Peter on a log of wood, and the assistant-surgeon, Mr. 
Miller, declared him perfectly dead — which I would have 
iiworn to about three hours previous to the declaration. The 
boats soon came— -we embarked ; and the sorrow of the 
cjrew, when they heard the loss they had sustained, baffles 
my power to paint. 

No sooner had we embarked, and were on the point of 
•ommitting ourselves to our hammocks, than the drum beat 
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to quarters. We were instantly at our posts, and found 
that the gun-boats from Baltimore had come to amuse us. 
One shot dispersed them, and we retired. I was so dead 
beat, that I turned in '' all standing," as the sailors say ; 
that is, I did tiot undress myself. 

Poor Sands ! he had been truly forewarned ; one of the 
first shots from the artillery struck him just above the 
heart : he sprang into the air, and fell down a corpse. 

The American colonel met his fate in the following 
shameful manner : when the first volley took place, the 
gunner's mate, to whose charge the prisoner had been 
consigned, led him away from the firing, and stood by him 
with a pistol in his hand : he had not been long in that 
position, before a troop of horse came in full trot in their 
direction. The gunner's mate, turning to his prisoner, 
said, ** I am sorry, sir, to do it, but I must do it, you know.** 
—" Do what !" replied the prisoner. " Why, shoot you, 
to be sure ; did not you hear the captain desire me not to 
let you escape ?" — ** Why, now, I expect," said the Ame- 
can, " you would not shoot me in cool blood ; for I calcu- 
late you're a man, although you are a Britisher, I guess." 
** Here they come," said Jack, and shot the colonel through 
the head ; the leading dragoon at that moment cleaving him 
through the shoulder, and leaving him like a fowl with the 
wing nearly severed from the trunk. 

Thus ended the affair of the 1st of August — it was fool- 
ishly proposed, hastily planned, and madly executed : no 
good could come of it, because our firing and fighting for 
weeks would not have drawn the troops from Baltimore. 
They must either have embarked, and passed the frigate, 
or they must have marched at least fifly miles before th^y 
could have crossed the river. It was reported, that owing 
to the confined situation in which the Menelaus was placed 
this attack was necessary to extricate her : this was posi- 
tively untrue ; for had that been the case, the An>ericans 
of course would have followed up the advantage — for, with 
the exception of some few militia-men, who had been food 
for powder, they were exactly in the same position as be- 
fore the engagement ; consequently, if their idea had been 
to toss up a battery on our quarter, they had their five 
field-pieces still left, the wood to shelter them, and men to 
complete the work. The fact is, we had no business trot- 
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ting orer ploughed ground, and high grasSy to get shot 
like crows in a corn field ; it was a headstrong, foolish 
business, which terminated in a very considerahle loss of 
life — ^little honour — and no prize-money. The loss of Sir 
Peter Parker alone counterbalanced any advantage we 
might have reaped over a parcel of fat militia-men ; and, 
had it not been for Pearce's* coolness and discretion, his 
body would never have been in St. Margaret's church, 
Westminster ; and Lord Byron's beautiful epitaph would 
have remained in his lordship's works, instead of on the 
marble monument built by the desire and at the expense of 
the officers and ship's company of the Menelaus, who were 
proud of being commanded by so daring — and so good an 
officer. 

On the morning of the 2d of August, we sent on shore a 
flag of truce. The Americans were quite aware they had 
killed the captain ; for they produced one of his shoes, in 
which his name was written at full length — adding, as they 
exhibited it, " We guess that your captain was not a man 
to run away without his shoes." They estimated our force 
at four hundred men ; and being told that the whole firing 
on our side was maintained by forty men at the most, one 
of the Americans paid us the Irish compliment of saying, 
** Then I expect they must hace fired mik ddtMe-barreUed 

The Menelaus shortly afterwards joined the admiral, and 
Captain Dix was appointed to her. The body of our late 
commander was entrusted to the care of Captain Palmer 
of the Hebrus, to be conveyed to Bermuda for interment ; 
it was afterwards disinterred and conveyed to St. Mar- 
garet's : the ship's company made a vigorous effort to 
bury their own captain, and the admiral came on board to 
reason with them on the absurdity. He then endeavoured 
to persuade them to hoist the body out immediately : this 
they respectfully refused, declaring he should not be hoisted 
out like a bale of smuggled goods by moonlight ; but they 

* This excellent young man, who united all the softness of our nature with 
the sterner and more manly quaiities, fell a victim to the climate of Africa: 
he accompanied Clapperton in his attempt to reach Timbuctoo. I have never 
met a man in the navy who knew Pearce^ who did not speak of him in tb« 
warmest manner, as a friend, a gentleman, and an officer ; — ^his loss was fir 
loss to the navy cf Great Britain. 
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promised at daylight to do as the admiral desired. It was 
gratifying, even in the opposition of discipline, to see so 
much feeling manifested; and the admiral displayed a 
greater knowledge of human nature^ by the mode he took 
to insure obedience to his commands, than if he had abused 
them for their disobedience, or appeared annoyed by their 
firmness. At day-dawn every man mustered at divisions 
without being ordered, cleanly dressed, and many with 
black round their arms, as a substitute for mourning. The 
band played the 104th Psalm ; the marines preceded the 
corpse, which was borne round the quarter-deck and fore- 
castle, and ultimately hoisted over the larboard side. As 
the coffin slowly descended, a low but distinct sound of 
'* God bless him," fell upoa the ear ; the seamen, un. 
covered, bowed down their heads, and hid their rugged 
faces in their hats ; there was an awful solemnity in the 
scene — for there was not a dry eye in the ship, and men 
who feared not to brave the fiercest fight, showed all the 
genuine excellence of the sailor, which unites with bra* 
very, a tear for departed worth — a feeling as intense as it 
is sincere. 

Thus died Sir Peter Parker : — he was a brave, generous, 
and excellent man ; rigid in discipline, firm of purpose, re* 
solute in action ; and notwithstanding his severity, he must 
have had some excellent qualifications, when the seamen, 
he had severely punished regretted his loss, and wept like 
children over his coffin. I could give thousands of anec. 
dotes of this man, which the excitement of the times in 
which he lived prevented from being appreciated. The 
story of poor Pitt, a midshipman of the Menelaus, who died 
of water on the brain, would alone immortalize Sir Peter : 
had Pitt been his own son, he could not have manifested 
greater feeling or affection. The sick were his peculiar 
care ; and if he made a man do his duty when in health, 
he took care that when indisposed, he was properly at- 
tended and nourished. He will live as long as the English 
language exists : Lord Byron's beautiful epitaph must sur- 
vive the ephemeral productions of the day, and will hand 
to posterity the namo of Parker. 

When he fell, the country lost a brave officer, the navj 
an ornament, and I a friend* 

Vol, I. 19 
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CHAPTER XX. 

The beaten loldier provef mott manful, 
That like hiB Bwora eodum the anvil; 
And juatly'i held more formidable^ 
The more hia valoar'a malleable : 
But he who fears a bastioado, 
Will run away from his own shadow. 

UUDIBBAfl. 

Ths attack oa Baltimore, the death of the ever-lamented 
Greneral Ross, our retreat, and perhaps our bungling, have 
been commented upon over and over again ; and the pub- 
lic, and the officers who assisted at the business, must be 
heartily tired of hearing of a failure, arising from that 
which I am not at all inclined to mention. I shall jump 
over our capture of the town of Tappahanock, situated up 
the Rappahannock,* by the boats of the squadron under 
the command of Captain Barry, of the Dragon — ^the plun- 
der of the place — and the ludicrous letters found in the 
post-office — to the conclusion of the war, which was made 
known to us by a colonel of the army from Norfolk, off 
which port we lay at anchor, blockading an American 
frigate. As I have bored the reader with real attacks on 
men and ships, I think it right to give a very short sketch 
of a land-fight — against neither landsmen nor soldiers, but 
against something equally formidable — because. 

Where no honour's to be gain'd, 

'Tia thrown away in being maintain'd. 

It was the plunder of the town of Tappahanock, where, 
as usual, the cry of '< Respect private property" had parti- 
cularly been impressed by a certain tall captain, whose 
gig wont off to the tender actually laden with boots and 
shoes. We first commenced an attack on the town — and 
then plundered it, because the inhabitants had not remained 
to be shot, or to trust to our honour. The marines ad- 
vanced inland, the boats of the squadron remaining near 
the shore ready to re-embark them, covered by the heavier 
boats, which carried carronades. We were particularly 
desired not to land ; but seeing boots and shoes walking 
iato a captain's gig — ^half a butcher's shop in another, the 
cockswain of a third with two geese dangling to his hands 
— we became hungry from fancy, and impatient under our 

^ I am not sure of the ortbogiaphy bein^ coireeL 
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restrictions ; and therefore edged near the beach, and 
landed in the vicinity of a large house which belonged to 
one Doctor Bolingbroke. In about five minutes the house 
was turned out of the windows, and every man carried off 
some of the property. A large staircase clock was clapped 
upon a few geese at the bottom of the boat to keep them 
quiet ; then came a bundle of books and some cabbages, a 
feather-bed, and a small cask of peach brandy. The boat 
was soon deeply laden, and we all re-embarked, like good 
boys, with the exception of young Martin, who had strayed 
a little away. We had scarcely shoved off to our station, 
before Mr. Martin appeared, cutlass in hand, running at an 
uncommon pace, clbsely pursued by a large pig, which 
kept capering at his heels, with its back rounded, bristling 
and grunting^ like a hog in a high wind. Our gallant mess- 
mate having seen the delinqueat grubbing up some cab- 
bages, thought he would be revenged upon the pig for its 
violation of all ^' respect of private property," and prepared 
to kill and capture the animal. It appears the eneniy 
allowed Martin to get within reach, for it was made sen- 
sible of this by receiving a pretty sharp thrust from a cut- 
lass ; whereupon, like Hudibras's horse, 

Which, straight, in wrath did then resent 
The wrongs done to his fundament — 

it turned short round, and ventured to taste a part of the 
midshipman's legs. This untoward event disheartened the 
assaulter, who seemed now to be in the situation he had 
destined for his enemy, save the roasting. A speedy flight 
was begun ; but finding the pig gain upon him in his re- 
treat, the gallant young hero occasionally turned and struck 
his pursuer over the head with the aforesaid cutlass. Mr. 
Hogt by no means intimidated, continued his attack — and 
had he been one inch further in advance, the calf of the 
midshipman's leg would have been missing. It became any 
thing else but a joke ; and some of the sailors, who saw 
their favourite likely to be beaten and discomfitted by the 
pig, stepped on shore, and four hours afterwards were 
busily employed in devouring the enemy. 

It is requisite in this world to know a little of every 
thing. How many men do we daily meet, who, having the 
reputation of men of consummate genius, are in reality 
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mere childroD ki the theatre of existence ; and^ driren 
once from their accuetomed line, become little bettef than 
stalking specimens of imbecility ! It is your hard-working 
rugged man, who, accustomed from his cradle to act for 
himself, and having undergone all the hardships of life, 
knows by experience how to remedy an evil. In this re- 
spect the common Russian peasant is infinitely superior to 
any of our '< march- of4ntellect" mechanics ; and a sailor, 
who. Heaven knows! does not repose upon downy couches, 
or who seldom sleeps to any other music but the tramp of 
the officer over his head, profits by every disaster, and 
learns from painful experience the necessity of attention 
and activity through life. I had been desired to purchase 
some fresh provisions for our mess at Savannah, and for 
that purpose accompisinied the first lieutenant in the barge, 
the ship being at that time anchored ofi* the mouth of the 
river, about twenty.six miles, more or less, from the town. 
It happened that the first lieutenant required more money 
than he and the purser had brought, to pay for the meat 
purchased for the ship's company and I was called upon to 
advance the requisite sum. I had then twenty-three dol- 
lars left, and was in anxious search aAer turkeys and other 
good tbings for my hungry messmates. I was forced to ac 
eede to the request, because a request from a first lieuten- 
ant is first-cousin to a positive command ; and thus I was 
divested of twenty dollars, leaving me only three, and 
which three I then did not actually want. During the alter- 
cation which invariably ensues between purchaser and 
vender,— one generally loth to part with, and the other 
avaricious to touch the money, — one of the men started 
from the boat, and made free to leave his Majesty's 
service without permission. The first lieutenant and my- 
self went in pursuit, and followed the deserter into a store 
(all shops in America are called stores ;) but he had been 
concealed by the American, who V^ declared to God, and 
hoped to be burnt alive if he knew any thing of the unfor- 
tunate man, who, he made free to expect, was as much a 
slave as any nigger in a rice plantation."* A whole crowd 

* When a part of this chapter appeared in the Metropolitan Magazins^ 
I was moat furiously attackea by an anno}^niouB correspondent in the 7\s//er, 
who, after lavishing a plentiful abuse, finished by declaring that in my pre- 
tended compliments to the Americans, I, in point of fact, was only abusing 
them. I nave experienced too much hospitality from our transatlantic 
friends to abuse them ; and I venture to affirm that the charge is false. 
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of the free-born Americans followed irs into the store, and 
hooted and howled at us as if we were not in the common 
execution of our duty. I was cut short in my harangue, 
which I had begun, (and which I intended to have con- 
tinued, on the ground that if an apprentice had taken shel- 
ter on board the Menelaus, the freemen would have been 
clamorous had he been withheld,) by the first lieutenant, 
who, mustering up courage, swore he would search the 
house. No one can well fancy the manifested displeasure 
which followed this declaration. << Search my house !'' 
said Jonathan, " I calculate you'll do no such thing : I guess 
you had much better leave that alone, or I expect you will 
get better than what you bring." This beautiful speech 
being followed by, /' Why, I declare to God, these 
Britishers think to treat us like niggers!" — we were 
ejected by the mob, and got cuffed for the intrusion ; at 
least I know I was. I followed the first lieutenant to the^ 
boat, and was on the point of embarkation, when he turned 
and said, '* Mr^i F., stay on shore, and endeavour to find 
M'Donald. You must consult the authorities ; and take 
care not to give offence. A boat will be here to-morrow, 
and you can return in her to the ship." With sorrowful 
eyes I watched the boat until she turned the first project- 
ing land. I then began to think what course to pursue. 
As for attempting to seize McDonald if I found him, I knew 
would only be to court a repetition of abuse and blows, 
already too bountifully lavished. The mob of Jonathans 
seemed to look at me with consummate contempt ; and I 
could cf^sily discern that I was in a hornet's nest, and likely 
to be pretty severely stung if I attempted offensive mea- 
sures. One by one^ the inquisitive strangers retired to 
their avocations ; and, about half an hour after I lost sight 
of the boat, I was alone, in the same [position, with eyes 
riveted on the point of land which excluded my companions 
from my view. The wind, which had been fresh in the 
mornmg, soon blustered into a gale : the sand of the town, 
which is disagreeably plentiful, rendered the* atmosphere 
about as thick as a London fog in Novembes; the little 
waves of the river splashed against the shore; cloud suc- 
ceeded cloud, and by six o'clock it blew hard enough, to 
use a seaman's expression, to blow the devil's horns off his 
head. I sneaked to an inn, and bargained for my supper, 
body and breakfast, for one dollar. Right well I foresaw 

19* 
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the neceMity ofhuBbanding, with eafeful eoooomy, my xe. 
mainiog money. I knew the ship eould never ride oat tlie 
|aLe, and the morning confirmed my worst forehodingi. 
During the night the frigate had driven from her anchor, 
and had put to sea. Alone, friendless, and almost desti- 
tute, without food or raiment, a wandering outcast was I 
left in the town of Savannah* Instinctively I walked to the 
place where I last saw our boat : like the mind of an un* 
grateful man, the wave bore no mark to recall her to my 
recollection. I turned once more towards the inn, and was 
immediately accosted by a short, thick-set, open-faced cap- 
tain of a merchant^ship, who asked me if I would buy lus 
telescope : he declared that nothing but the greatest want 
could compel him to part with his old companion, which 
had accompanied him through all his voyages. I asked 
him how much money he had. He answered, " Not a far- 
tiiing ! I have parted with all my traps,' and this is the only 
remaining commodity with which I could raise a penny." I 
shook hands with my new acquaintance, who I soon leant 
t»be a prisoner waiting for a passage to England. Mis- 
fortune and poverty are great cementers of friendship ; and 
therefore, showing my friend my only remaining two doL 
lars, I offered him one, on condition that we should mutually 
assist each other. He stared at my liberality : but I always, 
through life, thought of the old proverb, ^< Who gives to 
worth, receives a benefit ;" and I knew, stripling as I was, 
I should require his assistance and protection. He took 
the dollar, and, k»oking at me as the tear stole down his 
augffed, weather-beaten face, said,^ *< Well, blow me but 
you re a good-looking fellow, and your heart's in the right 
place, by 6 — ! I'll stick to you as elose as your jacket." 
I felt more relieved by this promise, than if I had doubled 
my riches. 

I had all my life be^n reckoned one of the best billiard- 
players in the navy, and it suddenly occurred to me that I 
might make a few dollars by my science. My new friend 
started at the proposition, and swore I was going << full sail 
into the jaws of a shark, who would swallow me, hull, cargo 
and all, in a trice." I was however resolute ; and disre- 
garding all the hints of my friend, desired him to show me 
the most frequented table in the town. Thither we went; 
and on entering I saw two players, each with cigars in 
their mouths, and one or two ragged rogues looking oo. 
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The marker called the game with the usnial naaa]* twang, 
and the players alternately swore in the most refined 
American diction, as fortune or bungling play declared 
against them. I sat in silence by my friend, who now and 
then gave me wholesome advice not to bet with " those 
lubberly lascars, who looked as yellow as mulattoes and as 
thin as herrings." The match was soon over; the winner 
pocketed some paper cents, and walked out, with a pro- 
mise of giving revenge to his beaten antagonist in the even- 
ing. The loser lingered round the table like Achates at 
the tomb, and afler venting his spleen in loud curses, and 
whiffing his cigar with accelerated inspiration, swore ^' he 
did not value his adversary's play more than a corU'^cob ; 
and that, if fortune had stood neuter, he would have worked 
him as fine as a coral-snake'a akin." This was an opening 
for me ; and I readily consented to his proposition, that his 
adversary, comparatively speaking, was a perfect bungler. 
" Now, I expect," said he, '* that you Britishers play this 
game." " A little," quoth I. "Well, now, I calculate you. 
think you can play ; but I guess you can't." ** Well," said 
I, faltering a little, " at any rate I can play as well as you 
can, and will play you at this moment for a dollar." My 
friend in the corner gave aloud " Whew !" and followed it 
up with, " Swamped, by Gemini ! done as brown as a nig. 
ger, if you're beat !" The Yankee jumped at the proposi- 
tion ; and I, having fished out the only leather-pointed cue 
in the room, prepared for action. It was proposed to place 
the stakes in one of the pockets, and with a trembling hand 
I produced the last farthing I had in the world. The look 
of my friend was indicative of his feelings : he sat jammed 
in a corner, his large slouched hat nearly over his eyes, 
his knees bent up, and his face, which was previously a. 
wholesome mahogany colour, got as yellow as a kite's foot. 
I knew it was a certainty, providing my fears did not over- 
come me ; I could have given ten points, and still have felt 
secure ; but now, with all I had in the world staked, I felt 
very differently from other times, when money to any 
amount could have been instantly procured. My antagonist 
took the lead, and scored first ; at which my friend gave a 
most audible sigh, and pumped a loud " 0}i!" He under- 
went as many contortions of countenance as a tragedy*, 
qiieen^ and writhed his short figure about like a snake in 
pain. My confidence returned after the fint two oc Ihree^ 
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hazards ; and my adrersaiyy who had got as far as t wenty* 
two, lost the game. My friend gave a sadden ** Hurrah !', 
and called out, ^ Touch the rhino !" That was no part of 
my plan ; so convinced was I of my superiority, I pro- 
posed to double the stakes, which was instantly agreed to, 
and we began again. It about an hour I had won thirty 
dollars, and declared myself satisfied. The Yankee shoal* 
dered his mace, and swore I should not leavo the room. 
My friend damned him for his impertinent intrusion) asking 
him at the same time, '* Who are you, to stop this gentle- 
man ?" ^ Why, I expect I am a carriage- builder ; and I 
calculate as good a man as any Islander ever bom." My 
friend tripped up his heels, and out we walked as proud as 
princes. 

Having heard that a man-of-war was expected at Wil- 
mington to embark tho prisoners, I and my friendy who 
had got some new rigging over his mast-head, and who 
looked, when washed and shaved, a very creditable skip- 
per, bent our steps towards Charlestown, and then pro- 
ceeded onwards to Wilmington. On my arrival there, 
we contracted for a week's lodging each, washing and 
feeding included, for three dollars and a half, with bHrandy 
and water at discretion. Two days afterwards, the Manly, 
a ten-gun brig, arrived. The prisoners had been collected, 
to the amount of some twenty, all of whom had heard of 
my sharing my money about eighty times, and all likewise 
responding to the oft- told tale by acclamations of satisfac- 
tion. I was a great favourite, and heard all their misfor- 
tunes with an attentive ear, and often moist eyes. Some 
were perfectly ruined by their capture ; some drooped at 
the frown of fortune, whilst others laughed at their cala- 
mities as events in life always to be expected, and never 
half so bad as they appeared. Amongst this group was 
a Russian, a man of about six feet in height ; a perfect 
Hercules, and as well-formed as an Apollo. He always 
took me under his protectibn, whilst my old friend followed 
me with the attachment of Tom Pipes to Peregrine Pickle. 
The day being fixed for the sailing of the Manly, the pri- 
soners thought it right to give a dinner to the principal in- 
habitants, in return for the many favours and kindnesses 
they had received at their hands. I believe I may say, 
without fear of contradiction, that throughout the war the 
prisoners were treated with every respect by their traosat- 
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lantic foes. The table was amply spread* In America, 
especially in these parts, the dinner usually consists of 
good wholesome joints; none of your disguised shoes 
stewed in beans, as elsewhere ; turkeys, hams, &c. are 
in profusion : and down we sat, about fifty in number, all 
resolving to have a pleasant party, expressly excluding all 
political or national songs. In short, no dinner party ever 
promised better. We were in the very height of good 
temper; some, at their restoration to liberty; some, at 
the prospect of future smiles from fortune ; and some, who 
had been all their lives buffeting their foes and the waves, 
at the prospect of a return home to their fathers' firesides, 
the embraces of their wives, or the affection of their sis- 
ters. After dinner, toast after toast succeeded in rapid 
regularity : there was no flinching allowed ; and, to give 
Jonathan his due, he seemed by no means inclined to 
shun the '* poison of the nectar'd bowls." A number of 
songs had been sung, and I bad managed to squeak through 
an innocent ditty. The call was with me, and I selected 
a very good-looking friendly neighbour, an American, to 
keep the society awake. He, poor fellow, declared he 
never sang ; he could not sing ; in short, none of his fa- 
mily ever remembered to have heard him attempt to sing. 
His apologies were of no use,^ — sing he must. He then 
confessed he only knew a national song, which would in- 
suit his hosts by being sung. " Oh, nonsense !" quoth I, << we 
are all too well educated to feel annoyed at an innocent 
jest." My words were repeated; and Jonathan, clearing 
his voice and holding up his head like a man, began to 
sing the famous song of " The Capture of the Guerrier by 
the Constitution," to the tune of " The Arethusa." The 
instant he commenced a solemn silence ensued : it was 
the treacherous calm before the hurricane. Each eye 
was fixed upon the unfortunate warbler ; and the veriest 
fool who ever remarked the sun at nobn-day might have 
noticed the gathering clouds upon the faces of the Eng- 
lishmeui Each verse made the matter worse ; and when 
he came to the last, which I only heard that once, and 
which I never shall forget,-— 

When Dacres saw his ship a wreck, 
Himself a prisoner on her deck, 

His ship's crew in confusion.-^ 
He raised his head, and, sighing, said, 
" The God of War to victory led 

Brave Hull in the Constitution !" 
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as the last three syllables trembled from his voice, a de. 
canter struck him on the head, and he was sprawling. 
The Americans instantly rose to resent the injury ; the 
English as quickly forsook their chairs ; 'and in one minute 
not a glass remained whole. The tables were upset, the 
plates smashed, and a scene of confusion ensued not easily 
described. The hostile parties soon closed for a more de. 
termined fight : all the national hatred which war gives 
rise to, in a moment was the uppermost feeling. Revenge 
animated the prisoners ; the words had struck deeper than 
the sword in the hearts of the officers ; and some of the 
Manly's gig's crew, who were waiting for the captain, 
caught' the enthusiasm. No licensed murderers, called 
more politely warriors, ever closed with foes more reso- 
lutely determined to conquer or die. The Americans 
stoutly maintained their ground, and were beaten down 
stairs, disputing every step. At the close of the fight, the 
Russian captain had seized a stout Yankee, and, lifting 
him like a child, threw him head over heels over the ha- 
nisters : he fell with a tremendous crash, and was instantly 
borne off by his companions. The fall seemed to startle 
us into the knowledge of the gross violation of all laws of 
hospitality of which we had been guilty : we looked like 
boys detected in a thefl, and for the moment we drooped 
over victory in solemn silence. The deed was done ; the 
Yankee over th^ stairs : no words could cancel the insult ; 
and therefore, knowing " what cannot be repaired ought 
never to be lamented,^' we sat down, and, calling for some 
brandy and water, held a consultation how we should act. 
Short time had we for deliberation : a shout in the street 
led us to the window, and there we saw the gathering 
crowds coming from all quarters and meeting opposite the 
door. Our first step was to fasten the entrance, to block* 
ado the staircase; and we withstood the furious assaults 
on our castle with wonderful firmness and intrepidity. 
The Americans, finding us so strongly fortified, retired in 
good order about twelve o'clock, leaving only a few black, 
looking gentlemen to disturb our repose* We retired to 
bed, with an understanding that^ at the slightest noise> we 
were instantly to muster our forces. It was about one 
o'clock, when a terrible cry of murder resounded through 
all our apartments : it was evidently the voice of an Eng* 
lishman ; for Americans, although they have lately pub- 
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lished a work purporting to be a true mode of pronouncing 
English, have a nasal intonation wonderfully discordant to 
the musical ears of Englishmen. In almost naked nature, 
we rushed simultaneously into the street : the gig's crew 
had been attacked, and we found about a thousand Ame- 
ricans heroically pounding four sailors. The impetuous 
rush of our party checked the operations of the enemy ; 
and afler mucii firing on their side and fighting on ours, 
we rescued the crew, and brought two prisoners into our 
hotel. We instantly assembled a court-martial ; and per- 
haps never was there seen a more ludicrous, and yet a 
more determined scene, than occurred at that minute. We 
were only en chemise; the American maids peeping into 
the room,* where we sat round a table, with our prisoners 
bound. I, being the youngest, was called upon for my 
opinion first. I had little to say, excepting a remark upon 
the cowardly behaviour of our antagonists, who had at* 
tacked four innocent men on duty ; I therefore adjudged 
the same criminals to be cobbed— (a punishment I will not 
explain, saving only that a shovel is as good as a besom in 
some castigations :) which being carried unanimously, we 
forthwith prepared to inflict the sentence upon the cuU 
prits. In stripping them, — for I blush to say this operation 
was requisite, — a pair of pocket-pistols fell from one^; they 
were loaded and primed, and no doubt had been intended 
for hostile operations : we therefore deferred the punish- 
ment, and handed our captives over to the civil power, 
from which they were shortly released on the payment of 
one dollar. 

We had now no time to loiter on shore : every walk was 
attended with danger ; and the captain, like a wise man, 
hastened his departure. We sailed, and arrived at Ber- 
muda as the Menelaus was standing out on her way home. 
I was instantly taken on board, and in eighteen days was 
at anchor in Portsmouth. I was shortly removed to the 
Caledonia, - and having then served my time, passed my 
examination ; and in consequence of my services, was by 
return of post promoted to the rank of lieutenant, shipped 

* Notwithgtanding Mrs. Trollope's " Domestic Manners of the Ameri- 
cans," in which she mentions *' that a joung lady would not pass a gent}»* 
man on the stairs, but run away, calliuff out, < A man ! a man !' " yet did 
these maids look at us in our dishabille, imd saw us safe to our rooms 
afterwards. 
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my epaalette, swore to curse tbe Pope, and became acorn- 
missioned officer. I have often likened this step in the 
navy to a man who has borno a heavy burden for six yean, 
.and who, nearly breaking down under the load, is suddenly 
relieved from the oppressive weight. From noboby you 
become somebody : there is no change like this, — the dif* 
ference between nonentity and identity. 

Envy, envy, what a devil art thou ! In our berth we 
had eight midshipmen, all past the age of thirty, and all, 
thanks to weather-beaten countenances, copious potations, 
and disappointed hopes, looking at the least forty. When 
the news flew round the cockpit that I was promoted, 
who had only just passed, a loud cry of vengeance was 
uttered against me. I was scoffed at, and reviled ; and 
why ? — Because fortune had favoured me. It is true, I 
looked not more than sixteen ; for I was slim and tape^ 
formed. From my youth upwards I had been, and have 
been, one of those men who never repine over temporary 
misfortunes : I always bow to the storm, and rise after- 
wards superior to it. My mind has been elastic throughout 
my whole life ; and if an occasional mishap caused a mo- 
ment's uneasiness, the sunshine of a light and easy heart 
dispelled the gloom, and I became instantly blessed with 
my natural vivacity. Men with such hearts and such 
minds look always young ; the very contentment of the 
countenance is indicative of youth ; and some, who are in 
reality forty, bear the light mark of the green age of five- 
and-twenty. Never shall I forget that poor pitiful envy,— 
the devil in a weak mind : there is his abode ; the diogy 
smoke of his residence clouds and destroys the brain. I 
offered a feast upon the occasion : the younger midship- 
men accepted the invitation; but those who conceived 
themselves insulted by my promotion, with the pious wish 
of the devil within them, hoped the dinner might choke 
me. Hurt at this ungallant answer, I borrowed an epau- 
lette, and the next day appeared amongst the mortified 
host ; one of whom had ordered the boatswain's mate to 
attend the side for me. I am ashamed to own it, but Lfelt 
a moment's gratification when 1 witnessed the mortifica- 
tion these baby-men endured. 

BND OF YOLUMS I. 



■lb 



